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ous I'l'udalitv t'.visis. L(*t Us add that tins iVudaiit\ has houu useful at 

■ * 

tiiiK's. ll is in hhi^laiid that lla‘ plitMioimuioii ol St‘i.i»uiMiri(' must ht^ 
sludiod, as in Ki‘aia*o tho pluMionuMinu of l{nyalty mu^l 1 h* studiod. 

Idh' truo titlaof this hook should \ir Anothar Imok 

tliat will follow may. ]M‘rlm]>s. l)r uiititli'il Moi/arrhtf. Tht*s<^ two honks, 
if it i^ I'lx'ou to tlir autlioi* to tiiiiNh his task, will }*ro(M*do and iiitr*Hlu<'o 
auothoi*, to Im‘ ('alh*d AV//rh/-77^;V'r. 
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I’HE MAN Ml ro LATRiHS 


PART I 

TMK SEA AND THE NKHIT 


I 

TWO IMlfOLIMI N AU Y (J II A PI’ P RS 

l USDS 

I 

RSTTR niid lloino last IViciuls. l-t*sus Avas a 
tnan, Homo a wolt’. Tlioir <]is]>osilions talliod. 
II was iho man who lia<l <'lirist(‘mRl (In* wolf; ]»roh- 
ahly ho ha«l also <*hos(‘n liis own rnimo. llavinj^ 
1‘oninl rV.vu.v tit 1*or liimsolf, lio ha<l fonml Homo 
fit for tlio boast. Mtoi aiul w'olf tunio<l thrir part- 
norship to a<*<*onnt at. fairs, at villaj^o fotos, at tin* 
oornors of .stroots W'Ik.to jiassors-by thi’oiiu:, ami <»ul 
of tho ijoo<l which ]>ooph‘ soom lofcol ovoiywhoro 
to lisloii to idle fi:ossip, ami to buy <[uaok m<*<li- 
oim*. Tho wolf, jj:ontlo ami <‘onrto<msly suboi’dinalo, <livorto<l tlu^ <‘row<l. 
It is a pleasant tiling to b(*hold tin* taniouoss of animals. Our ,y:n‘ab‘st 
doliojht is to see all tho variolios of domoatioation parade bofon* ns. 
This it is which collects so many folks on tho road of royal pro(!ossions, 
Ib'sns and Homo wont about from cross-road to cross-road, from 
the llij]jh Htroot of Aberysiwith to the Iligli Strooit of ♦.b‘tlbnrj'h, from 
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countiy-sido to (*01111 ti‘y-si<l(‘, from shiro to shire, from town to town. 
One market exliuusted, they weTit on to aiiotlior. Ursus lived in a small 
van upon avIu'oIs, whieli Homo was civilized (‘iiougli to draw by day and 
pjuard by ni^^ht. On liad roads, np hills, and whore tliei*e wore too many 
rnts, or there Avas loo mueli mud, the man bimkled the tra(*e round his 
neck and pulled tVaiernally, side by side, with the wolf, Tlmy had thus 
j^rowii old tojxt'ther. Th(*y enoam[M‘d at hap-liazard on a. (Common, in 
tlie gUido of a woo<l, on tlu^ waste ](alch of grass whore roads iuteisoct, 
at the outskirts of A'illag(‘s, at the gates of towns, in market-]»]ac 5 os, in 
juiblie walks, on the borders of parks, Ix'foro the entrauo(‘s of (diiu‘<;hes. 
When the cart drmv up on a fair gretm, Avh(*u the gossijis ran up opeii- 
moiillu'd and the curious made a circle round tlie pair, Ursus harangued 
and Homo approved. Homo, with a boAvl in liis mouth, ])olilely made 
a colh'ctiou among tlui audic'iice. TIuy gained their livdiliood. Tlu^ 
wolf was Ictten'd, lik»*wise the man. Tin* AV«)lf had btxm ti*aiiuMl by the 
man, or had trained himsilf uimssisbxl, to divm's wollisli arts, Avhich 
sw(‘llt‘d the nM*<‘i]»ts. “Above all things, do iu)t diigeiHTate into a man,” 
his friend would say to him. 

N(‘ver did the wolf bite: the man «lid now a,nd tlum. At least, to 
bile Avas the inl(mt of Ursus. He Avas a niisanthrojM*, and to italhn/e 
liis misanthroiiy he had made hinisdf a jugghn*. To liv'e, also ; for the 
stomaeh has to he e.onsulttxl. Moreover, this juggler-misanthrope, 
wh(‘tljcr t(> add to thc! (ioinplexity of his luniig or to ]K*rfec.t it, was a 
doelor. To he a doetor is little: Trsus was a A'(mtrilo(|uist. You heard 
him sp(‘ak Avithout his moving Ihs lips. He counterfeited, so as to 
<hM‘eiv»^ you, any om*’s aceont or pronunciation. He imitated A’oh*<*s so 
exa('tly that you lu'lievixl you h(‘ard the p(‘o])le themselws. All alone 
h(5 simulated the murmur of a croAvd, ami this gave him a right to the 
title of Engastrimythos, Avhi(*h he took. He re])ro«luc(5d all sorts of <*ries 
of birds, as of the thrush, tlu? Avren, the pi]>it lark, otherwise <‘alled the 
givy clieejM*!*, and the ting ousel, all ti\*md(!rs like, himself: so that at 
tim(*s w'h(*n the fancy stru<*,k him, ]h) nuuhi you aAvai*(5 eitlna* of a puhlm 
thoroughfaiAi tilhxl w ith the U])roar of nwm, or of a m(‘a<low loud with 
tlui voiees of beasts—at om^ tim(( stormy as a multitude, at another 
fresh and s(‘r('n(^ as tla^ (hiAvn. Such gifts, although ]*aiv, exist. In the 
last century a man calk'd Toiv/('l, who imitated the mingled utteramies 
of nu'ii jind animals, and avIk) count(*rteit(‘d all the cries of Ixiasts, Avas 
attach<*d to the ])erson of Buft'ou—to serv^^ as a immagerie. 

Ursus was sagacious, contradictory, odd, and inclined to the sin¬ 
gular exixAsitions wdiieh avo term fables. He had tln^ ajjpearanci* of 
bt'lieA’ing in them, and this impudence Avas a part of his humor. He 
r('ad ])eopl(i’s hands, optmed books at random and drew conclusions, told 
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fortunes, that it is perilous to meet Ji black mare, still more peril¬ 

ous, as you start for a jouruey, to hear yourself aeeostotl by one who 
knows not w’hith(‘r you are j^oinjj;; and he ealliMl himself a dealer in 
superstitions, lie use<l to say: “There is one <liff(M*en(M‘ between me 
and the Archbishop of Caul(‘rbury : I avow what I am.” lleiuM'it was 
that the archbishop, Justly indij^naut, had him om* day before‘ him; but 
Ursus cleverly disarnuMl hisj^raci^by rcMutiiiii; a. seruiou he had eompos<*d 
iijjon Cdiristrnas-day, whieli the d<*lij!:hf(‘d ar<*hbishop learnt by heart, 
and <lelivered from tin* puli>it as his own. in consideration thereof the 
archbishop par<loned I’lsus. 

As a doctor, Trsus wronj^Jit <*ures by some means or other. He 
made use of aromatics; la* was versed in simples; he made the most 
of the immenst* ]»ower which li<*s in a heaj) of nej^lected plants, sncli as 
the haz<*l, the <'atkin, the -w^hile alder, the white briony, th<‘ mealy-1re<‘, 
the lraveh‘r’s joy, the biu*kthorn. Ib‘ treated phthisis ^ntli the sun- 
<lew; at oj>portum* moments ln‘ wouhl use the leav<*s of the spurge, 
whicli plueketl at the bottom an* a iniru’ative and plucked at the to]), 
an t*metic. lie cured sort* throat by means of the vei^etabh* (‘X<'n*scem'e 
called Jew’s t‘ar. He kn<‘w the rush which cures the ox and the inint 


whii'li cures the horse, lie was well ac(juainted with tin* lK‘auties and 
virtues of the h(*rb mamlraji^ora, which, as ev<Ty om* knows, is of both 
sexes, lb* had many reei])<‘s. lb* cured burns with the salamander 
wool, of whii'h, ae<M)rdin,i^ to Pliny, Xero ha»l a ua]»kin. Trsus ]ios- 
sessed a, ndoi’t and a Mask; he etTe<*led transmutations; he sold pana¬ 
ceas, It was said of him that he had once been for a slujrt time in 


Bedlam; they had doin^ him the honor to lake Jiim for a madman, but 
had set him free on <liseoV(*rin]j: that Ik* was only .‘i j) 0 (*t. This story 
was [irobably m>t true; we liave all to submit to some such legend 
about, us. 


Tin* fact is, Prsus was ji. bit of a. sjivfint, a man of tast<*, and an ohl 
Latin |)oet. lie was h‘arned in two forms; he lli]>jM)cratized and he 
Piudariz<*<l. He could have vied in bombast with Kai)in and Vida. He 
could havt) comi)os(‘d Jesuit tra^(*dies in a styh) not less t)-iuniphant 


than that of fatla*)* Bouhom*s. 


It folloW(*<l froni liis fainiliaritv with the 


venerable rhythms and nu'tres of th«* ancients, that In* ha<l ])eculiar 
li«*;ui‘es of s])e<*cli, ainl a whole family of classical nn*ta})hors. He wouhl 
say of a mother followt'd by her two daughters, Tlinr is a durijfl; of a 
father preceded by liis two s<nis, 77/m' is an anapa‘st; ami of u little 
child walking between its grandmother ami gi*a,ndfatln*r, Tlinr is an 
amphimawr. Ho much knowledge could only end in stai'vation. 'Pin) 
s<diool of Halerno says, “Hat little and oftoii.” Prsus ate litthi and sel-. 
dom, thus obeying one half the i>roce])t ami disolu^ying the olh(*r; l)ut 
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this was tho fault of tlio jaibla*, wlio (li»l not always (look to him, and 
Avho did not oftou buy. 

Ursus was wont to say: “ Tho (‘xpootovation of a sontenoo is a 
T<'liof. Tho wolf is comfortod hy its howl, tlu» s1i(h>i> hy its wool, tho 
forest hy its lineh, Avoman hy hoi* love, and tho philosopher hy his 
o]>ii»homona.” Ursus at a])iin*h (‘oinposod comedies, which, in recital, 
ho all hut a<ded; this helped to sell tho drugs. Among other works, he 
hail romi)osed an heroic jiastoral in honor of Sir Hugh Middleton, who 
in l(i()S brought a river to London. Tho riv'er Avas lying peacefully in 
Tlortfnrdshire, tAventy miles from London; tho knight iiamo and took 
[lossessiou of it. lie hnmght a hrigadi' of six hundred men, armed with 
shovels and pickaxes; set to breaking up tho ground, simoihng it out in 
one j»laci‘, raising it in another—noAV thirty feet high, now twenty feet 
deep; made wooden aiiueducts high in Jiir; ajid at different points <*oii- 
structed eight hundred bridges of stone, bricks, and timhei*. One tiiu^ 
morning tlu» riA^er enteivd London, which Avas short of AAUiter. Ui'sus 
transfo)*med all tliesi' vulgar details into a line Eclogue botAveen the 
Thames and tho Xoav Liver, in Avhich the formin* iiiAnted the lattiM* to 
come to him, and offered her his bed, saying, “ I am too old to please 
Avomcn, but T am rich enough to pay them,”—an ingenious and gallant 
conceit to indicat<‘ hoAV Sir Hugh Middleton had completed the AA’ork 
at his oAA'ii expense. 

Ursus wjis great in soliloipiy. Of a disposition Jit once unsoidable 
and talkatm', desiring to see no one, yet wishing to conv(*rse Avith some, 
one, ho got out of the difficulty by talking to himself. Any one who 
has lived a solitary life knoAA’s hoAV d<*oply seated monologue is in one’s 
nature. Speech imprisoned fr<*ts to find a vent. To harangue space is 
an outlet. To speak nut aloud Avhon alono is as it were to have a dia¬ 
logue AAutli the diAUiiity aa'IucIi is Avitiiin. Tt Avas, as is well knoAvn, a. 
iMistom of Socrates; he declaimed to himself. Luther did tho same. 
Ui'sus took Jifter those great men. Ho had tho hernia]du-odito facnlty 
of b(‘ing his oaa’u audience. Hi' (luestioned himself, ansAVered himself, 
praised himself, blamed himself. Vou heard him in the street solilo- 
ipiizing in his van. The ]>asscrs-by, Aviio liaA’^o their oaaui way of aj)})i’e- 
ciating clever i>(‘<)])lo, used to say: lie is an idiot. As we huAm just 
obserA'cd, ho abused himself at times; but there Avore times also when 
ho rendered himself justiite. One day, in one of those allocutions 
addressed to hiiriself, he was heard to cry out, “I have studied vegeta¬ 
tion in all its mysteries—in the stalk, in tho bud, in the sepal, in the 
stammi, in the car])el, in the ovule, in the spore, in the theca, and in tho 
apothecium. I have thoroughly sifted chromatics, osmosy, and chy- 
niosy; that is to say, the foimation of colors, of smell, and of taste.” 



THEJ MAN WHO LAUGHS. 


There was something fatuous, doubtless, in this cortilicate whieh IJvsus 
gave to Ursus; but let those who liave not thoroughly sifted chro¬ 
matics, osmosy, and chymosy cast the first stone at him. 

Fortunately Ursus had never gone into the Low Uoimtries; there 
they would ceirtainly have weighed him, to as(‘,ertain whetlier h<i was of 



th('i normal weight, above or b(*low which a man is a sorcerer. Tn Hol¬ 
land this weight was sagely fixed by law. Nothing was simjiler or 
more ingenious. It was a <*l(‘ar test. They ])nt you in a scale, and the 
evidence was eonelnsive if you bi'oke the equiiibnnm. Too heavy, >ou 
were hanged; too light, you were burned. To this day tlu‘ scab's in 
which soiverers were weighed may be seeii at Ondcwattn-, but they are 
now used for weighing cheeses; how religion has dcgem'rated ! Ursus 
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would ('ovtaiiily luivo luid a rrovv' to pluak with thoso srule^?. In his 
travels he kt?pt away from Holland, and he di<l well. JndecMl, we 
believed that he used never to lea\ (' Hreat Britain. 

Ilowevtu* this may have been, he Wiis v»*i*y })oor and morose, and 
havin.«: nuule the ae«|uaintanee of Homo in a wood, a taste for a wandiM- 
iui:; life had <*om4‘ ovta* him. Tb‘ luul taloni the wolf into ])art.nershi|i, 
and with him luul ji:one forth on th**, hi.i!:hways, living in the open air 
the g;reat lib*, of <*hanee. lb* luul a j 4 :n‘at 4h‘al of iiulnstrv ami of reserve*, 
and ixreat skill in everythinj^ eonm‘<*t(*d with healinj?: 4)peratiojis, restor¬ 
ing tin* siek to health, and in Avorking wonders pe(*uliar to himself. He 
Avas eonsidertMl a eleA er nionnt«*bank and a good doebn*. ^\s may be 
imagined, he j)assed for a wizard as W(‘ll,—not nun'll indeed; only a 
little, for it was uiiAvhoh'sonn’! in thosiA daA s to Im* eonsi<h*r(‘d a fri^nnl of 
the d(‘vil. To tell the truth, Hrsus, by his passion for pharmacy and 
his loA'e of plants, laid himself op<*n to suspicion, S4*(*ing that he often 
Avent to gath<*r ln*rbs in rough thickets wh(*r<i grmv rjm'ifei-’s sahnls, and 
Avhere, as has be(‘n pr4>An*d by the t^mnselor .l)e I’Ancre, tln*r»5 is a risk 
of meeting in the eA'oiing mist a man who conn*s out of tin* earth, 
‘‘blind of the right «*y4*, bar<*-footed, Avithout a <*loak, and a sw'onl by 
liis si^le.” But for the matter of that, Trsus, although »‘cc*nitric in 
niaimer and disposition, Avas too good a felloAv to iiiA'ok^* oi* disperse 
hail, to make fa<*es a]»pear, to kill a man Avith tlni torment of excj'ssiv'o 
dancing, iff suggest dreams fair or foul and full of t<‘i'i'or, and to <*ause 
the birth of cocks with four Avings. He had no su<*h mischicAous tricks. 
He Avas incapable of certain abominations, such as, for instance, speak¬ 
ing CJerman, Hebrew, or Greek, Avithout having h'ariUMl them, which is 
a sign of unpardonabh* wick(‘dness, or of a natural infirmity proceeding 
from a morbid humor. If Ursus spoke Latin, it AA'as because he knew 
it. He would never have alhnved himself to sjieak Syriac, which he did 
not kiioAV. Besi<h's, it is asserted that Syriac is the language sisiken in 
the midnight meetings at which uncanny people Avorship the devil. In 
medicine he justly preferr4‘d Gahm to C!unlan; Cardan, although a 
learne«l man, being but an (‘ariliAA’orni to Galen. 

To sum up, Ursus was not one of those persons Avho live in f<‘ar of 
the police*. Ills Ann aaus long enough and Avide enougli to alloAV of his 
lying doAAUi in it on a box containing his not \nry sumjduous a.j>parel. 
He oAvned a lantern, scAcral Avigs, and some utensils suspemled from 
nails, among AAdiich AA'(*re musical instinments. He possessed, besides, a 
bearskin Avith Avhi<*h he covered himself on his days of grand peid’orm- 
an<*(*. He calhal this putting on full dress. He used to say, “ I huA'e 
two skins; tliis is the real one,” pointing to the bearskin. 

The little house on wheels belonged to himself and to the Avolf. 
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Besides his house, his retort, and his wolf, lie had a flute and a violon¬ 
cello on which he played prettily. Ho concocted liis own elixirs. His 
wits yielded him enou#<h to suj) on sometimes. In the top ol' liis van 
was a hole, through which passed the pipe of a cast-iron stove; so close 



to liis box as to seori'h the wood of it. The stove had two coni]>art- 
ments; in one of them Ursns eook(‘(l his <-heinii*als, ami in the orher liis 
potatoes. At night the wolf sh'pl uiKha* th(‘ van, aniiea]»ly secured hy 
a <diain. ilomo’s hair was black, that of Ih’sus, gray; Tb’siis was lil'ty. 
unless, indeed, he was sixty. He accepted his destiny, to smdi an 
extent that, as we hav(‘ just seen, ln‘ ah* ]x)tato(*s, the trash on which at 
that time they fed pigs and convicts. He ate them indignant, but 
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]H*sigTie(l. Ho was not tall—ho was lohg. 1 le was hont and melancholy. 

bowed frame of an old man is tho sottlcMnoiit in the architectme of- 
lifo. Xatuj'e ha<l formed liim for sadness, found it difficult to 
smile, ant] lie had never been abb* to weep, so lhal lu* was dejirived of 
tile I'oiisolatioii of tears, as well as of tlu^ palliativi* of joy. An old man 
is a thinking ruin; and such a ruin was (Ti-sus. lb* bad the loquacity 
of a charlatan, the leanness of a jirophet, the iras<*ibility of a charged 
mine; sin-h was Ti'sns. In his youth lie laid been a. philosoplnw in the 
house of a lord. 

This was a hundred and i‘ighty years ago, when men were more like 
Avolves than they are now. 

!N\)t so v'ery much though. 


II 


ITo^io was no ordiuaiy wolf. From liis a]»p('tite for medlai’s and 
])otato<‘S he might havi' been taken for a jirairie wolf; from his dark 
hble, for a lycaon; and from Ids howl prolonged into a, bark, for a dog 
of Chili. But no one has as yi't obsi‘rved the i‘y(‘ball of a dog of ('hili 
sufficiently to enable us to deterndno whether he be not a fo.K, and Homo 
was a i-<*al Avolf. lie was five fi'et long, whieh is a line limgth for a wolf, 
<*veuin Lithuania; he was very st,r#hg; he looked at you askance, which 
was not his fault; he ha<l a soft^iongm*, with whb*h he o(*casionally 
lickiMl Crsus; he had a narrow briiiiiSi of short bristb's on his backbom*, 
aial he was lean with th(5 wholesome h'auuess of a fon*.st life. Before 
In* knew Frsus ainl had a. carriage to draw, he thought nothing of doing 
his lifty miles anight, l.rrsus meeting him in a. tldeket near a stream 
of running wabw, had <'onceived a high opinion of him fr<»ni seeing tho 
skill ainl sagacity with whi<*h he iisln*d out <*rayfish, and welconu'd him 
as an honest and genuine Koiipara wolf of tin* kind called <*ralM*at(*r. 

As a beast of burden, Tfrsus preferreil Homo to a ilonkey. lie 
would have felt n*pugnance to having his hut drawn by an ass; he 
thought too highly of the ass for that. Moreover, he had observed that 
the ass, a four-legged thinker little umlcrstood by men, has a habit of 
cocking his ears uneasily when jihilosophers talk nousenst*. In life the 
ass is a third person between our thoughts ainl ourselves, and acts as a 
r(‘straint. As, a friend, Hrsus pref(*rred Homo to a dog, consi<b‘ring that 
the love of a wolf is mori^ rare. 

Hence it was that Homo sufficed b»r TTrsus. Homo was for Ilrsus 
more than a conqianion, he was an analogue. Hi’sus used to pat the 
wolfs empty ribs, .saying: “ f have found the second vnilunn* of myself! ” 




THE INTEUlOH OF THE VAN. 
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Agfliii ho s}ij<l, “ WluMi I nm (load, any ono Avisliinj? to know nu* n(‘(‘d 
only study Homo. I shall loavo him as a tni<' copy Isdiind nu^” 

The En^^lislj law, not very loni(‘nt lo l)(*asts of iho for<‘st, mijxht 
havo [ao.ked a (|iiaiT(‘l with tho wolf, and havo jait him totroiihhi for his 
assnranoo in j»;oin<;; fr(‘(‘ly uhout tho towns: hnt Homo took advan1aj^(‘ 
of tho ininninitv ij:rant(Ml l»v a ,statiit(‘ of Edward IV. lo servants: 

srrrimt hi aflotffnncr. oit Jtts nmstcr in free /a enntr ainl //o.’’ 
Besides, a (M‘rtain r(*laxation of tin* law had r(‘snlt(‘d with i*e^ard to 
wolv(*s, in 4M)ns(^(|n«‘n(‘o of its being tla^ tashion of the ladies of llnj 
t Vmrt, under the later Stuarts, to hav<‘, instead of dogs, little wolves, 
eall(‘d adiv(‘s, alumt tho size of eats, whieh wer4>, brought from Asia at 
gi*(‘at (‘ost. 

Ih'sus had eommunieat(*d to TTomo i’u]>ortiou of his tah^uts: such as 
to stand uju'ight, to n'strain Ids rag<i into sulkiness, to gi‘(>wl instead of 
howling, ele.; and on his part, the wolf had taught tin* man Avhat hr 
kn(‘W—lo do without a. roof, without br(‘ad and fin*, to javter Inmger in 
the woods to slav'ery in a ])alae<*. 

Tin* van, hut, and V(*hiel(( in one, which traA'ersed so many ditba-ent 
roads, without, howev<‘r, halving (rveat Britain, had four whei'ls, with 
shafts for tin* wolf ami a s}>liuter-l>ar for the man. Tlie splinter-bar 
eaUK^ into us4‘ when tin* roads were had. The van was strong, although 
it was Imilt of light boards lik**. a «h)ve-4Mit, In front tli<‘n‘ was a glass 
door with a, litth‘. balcony used f<»r orations, which lanl something of the 
charactm* of tln‘ platform tempere<l by an air«tf lln‘ [)ul]»it. At the baj'k 
tlien^ was a (haw with a practh’able j)anel. liy low<‘ring the thna* st«‘p'i 
which timnal on a hing(‘ below th(‘ <h>or, ac(M‘ss Avas gaimal to tln‘ hut, 
which at night was s«*cur(‘ly fastiMual Avith bolt and lock. Ihiiu and 
snow had fallen ])h‘ntifully on it ; it. had Ikmui i)ainted, but of Avhatcolor 
it Avas diHiciilt to say, cliang(‘ of s(‘ason ladug to A^aus Avhat chang(*s (»f 
reign are to courti(‘rs. In front, (Autside, was a board—a kind of front- 
ispiiMM.*, on which tin* follow'iug inscription might onc4‘ have laam (h‘ei- 
]»lu‘r<*(l; it was in black hdters on a white grouml, but by degiva^s tin* 
charactiws had become <*oufusi*d and blurrisl: 

“ By friction gold losi‘s ev(‘ry Vi'ar a tburt<H‘n hundr(‘dth part of its 
bulk. This is what is called tin* AVear. Hence it follows that 4m four¬ 
teen hundivd millions of g4>l41 in 4‘irculatioii throughout tin* world, (*m* 
million is lost annuallv. This millhui dissolv(*s into dust, tiii's awaA*, 
Hoals about, is ]*(‘duced to atoms, ('harg4*s, drugs, Aveighs d4)AA*n C4in- 
scionces, amalgamat(\s with tho s«)uls of tin* rich whom it r4*ud(*i*s j>r4)ud, 
tiud with thos4‘ of th(( poor Avhoni it ivmh'rs brutish.’’ 

The inscription, rubbed and blotb'd by tin* rain ami by tin* kiudm*ss 
-of nature, was fortunately illegibh*, f4)r it is jiossibh* that its philos44phy 



u 


THE MAX WHO LAUdUE. 


c»oii<*oriiiiig tlio iiilialatioii of gold, at tlu' same time both enigmatical 
ami lucid, might not have been to tlio tasto of the shoritfs, the provost- 
marshals, and otlier l)ig-wigs of the law. Englisli legislation did not 
trifle in tliose days. It did not take much to mak(i a man a felon. The 
niagistrat(*s were ferocious by tradition, ami cruelty was a matter of 
routine. Tin* Judges of assizcj increased and multipli(*d. Jeff(M*ies had 
become a bret'dtsr of whelps. 


I I I 


Jx tlie int(*rior of the van tlien* were*! two other inscriptions. Above 
the box, on aAvbitt'-wasiied plank, a. hajid laid writhm in ink as follows: 


Only Thtnijs XKcicssAUi' to Know. 


‘‘^riie Jiaroii, perr »>f Englaml, w<‘ars a cap with six pearls. The 
coronet bi'gins with the rank of Yisconnt. The Vis(‘ount wi‘ars a coro¬ 
net of which the ])earls are Avithout number. Tln^ Earl, fi (‘onniet willi 
the pearls upon ]»olnts, mingled Avitli strawb(‘rry leaves ]>la<*ed hov 
betw<'en. The Marquis, one with p(‘arls and leavi's on the sann* level. 
Tlu‘ ])uke, one* Avith straAvberry l(um>.s alone —no ])earls. The Koval 
I)nk(‘, a circlet of crosses and fl<uirs-d<*-lys. The, Princes of AVales, <*roAvn 
lik(‘ that of the King, but um'los(*d. 

“The Duke is most hitfli a/of ///ost j///issa//t pro/cc, the Maivpiis and 
Earl ///osf t/ohle luaf j/z/tssnid lont^ tlu^ Viscount aol/fc a/zd p/ussaat fonf^ 
the Huron tr/zst/f lord. The Duke is his (h'acr; tin* oth<*r Pec'rs tla*ir 
Lordships, .^^ost hoaorahle is higher than / if/l/t ho//orah/r. 

“Eor<ls Avho ar<< [>eers are lords in th<*ir oavii right. Eonls Avho are 
not peers are lords by courtesy:—th(*i’o are no r(‘al lor<ls, exeeiding such 


as are pikers. 

“The House of Lords is a <*haniber and a court, (^<ninliit/a rt ('aria, 
legislatui’e and court of justice. The t^ojumons, wdio ai*e tin* jieoph*, 
Avhen order(*d to the bar of the l^ords, humbly j)res(‘nt themsi'lves bare- 
lieade<llM‘fore the ])eers, Avho rcMiiain coA'ered. The (Vmunons send up 
their bills by feHy memlM‘j*.s, who 2 >i‘es(ait tlie bill Avith three loAvboAVs. 
The L(n’ds send th(*ir bills to the Commons by a mere clerk. In case of 
<lisagi*(^oment, the two Houses confer in the Painted (Chamber, the Peoi*s 
seated ami covered, the Commons standing and bareheaded. 

“Peers go to jiarliament in their coaches in file; the Commons <l(y 
not. Some p<.Hu*s go to Westminster in open four-wheeled <diariots. ^J^he 
use of these aiul of coa<.*h(*s emblazoned Avith coats of arms and coronets- 
i.s allowed only to peers, and forms a portion of their dignity. 
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“Barons have tlw) same rank as bishops, ))c a Ijaron peia* of 
Eiiglaml, it is necessary to 1)0 in possession of a tenure from tlie king 
per BaronUuu inky ram, by full bai’ony. Tlui full barony consists of 
thn’toen knights’ fees and one thinl part, ea<*h knight’s fee being of the 
value of 20/. sterling, Avhioh makes in all 400 marks. The head of a 
barony {(ktpiit barouicc) is a casthi dispose<l by iuhei-itance, as England 
hei'self, that is to say, d(?s<;ending to daught(‘rs if there Is; no sons, and 
in that case going to tlu^ <‘l(h?st <laughter, rairris /Utahns alinuf/r fttitis- 
faefis* 

“ Barons have the <l<‘gre(^ of lord: in Saxon, laford; tlonth/ns in high 
Jaitiii; /jordns in low Latin. The t‘ldest and younger sens of viscounts 
and barons ai'e tlu*- fi>’st (*s(piires in the king<lom. Tim (ddest sons of 
peers tak(‘. precedence of knights of thci gartei*. The younger sons do 
not. The eldest son of a viscount comes aftei* all barons, and }>recedes 
all baronets. Evt‘ry daughter of a peer is a l^adif. Olhei- English girls 
are i)lain Mistress. 

“All judges rank below ]>eei's. 1’li<* serjeant W(‘ars a lanibskiii 
tippet; the jtulge oiu' of vair, tie ntinnfo rario^ mad<^ up of a vanety of 
little white furs, always ex«*epting <*rmine. Ermiin^ is reserved for p(‘<‘rs 
and the king. 

“A lord never takes an oath, eitluM* to the cr<»wu or the law. llis 
word suttlc(‘S ; he says, Upon my honor. 

“ By a, hiiW of Edward the Sixth, pt^ers have the ju’iviloge of <*.oni- 
mitting inaiislaughtcu*. .V peer who kills a man without premeditation 
is not pros(‘cut(Ml. 

“The p(‘rsons of jumts arc* inviolable'. 

“A pe<‘r cannot be h«‘ld i)i durance, save in the Tower of London. 

“A writ of supplicavit cannot 1 m* granb'd against a. jM*c*r. 

“A i)e(*r s(*nt for by the* king has the j*ight to kill one or two deer 
in the royal ])ark. 

“A pt*er holds in his castle a baron’s <*ourt of justice. 

“It is unworthy of a peer to walk tin* slrecil in a c*loak, followed by 
two footmen. Tie should only show himself attc*n«h*d by a great train 
of gentlemen of his household. 

“ A peer can be anu*rc(*d only by his peers, and incver to any 
greater amount than live pounds, c*xee])ting in the casi^ of a duke, who 
can be amerced ten. 

“ A i>eer may retain six aliens born, any other Englishman but four. 

“A peer can have ^vine custom-free; an earl c*ighl tuns. 


* As much as to say, the othor dauj^htors arc i)rovidcd for a^ t)cst may lx*. (Xoic by 
Ursus oil the margin of the* wall.) 
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“A i^oor is alone (‘xeiupt from piuseiiHujj; liiuiself Ix'fovo tlio sheriff 
of the circuit. 

“A i>cer cnimot l>o assessed towards the militia. 

“ When it pleases a i)eer lie* raises a r(5j^imeut and j^ivos it to the 
king; thus liav(‘ done tlieir graces the Dukes of Athol, Hamilton, and 
North urn berland. 

“ A p(*er can hold only of a ]>(*er. 

“In a civil cause he can demand the adjournment of the, case, if 
tlicre he not at least one knight on tin* jury. 

“A peer nominates his own cha]>laijis. A harou ap]>oi]its three 
chaplains; a viscount four; an (‘arl and a uinr<pii.s live; fi duke six. 

“A p«H‘r cannot he put to tln» rack, even for high treason. A p(‘er 
cannot ho hrande<l on the hand. A peer is a clerk, though he knows 
not how to rea<l. Tu law he knows. 

“A duke, has a right to a <*anopy, or cloth of state, in all places 
where tlio king is not ju'esent; a viscount may have one in his hous(‘; a 
haron lias a. <*ov(‘r of assay, wliich may he held under his (uip wliile he 
diinks. A hai'oness lias the right to have her train borne by a man in 
the i)resi*nce of a viscountess. 

“ Kighty-six tables, with five hundred dishes, arc^ sei'vcd eveiy day 
in the royal pfilaco at each nn‘al. 

“ If a jileheiaii strike a lord, his hand is <tut off. 

“ A lord is very nearly a king. 

“The king is very nearly a god. 

“The earth is a lordship. 

“Tlu‘ English address (rod as my lord !” 

Opposite this writing was written a second one, in the same fashion, 
which ran thus: 


“ SATISr.UTIOX WHK’II MUST SllUFICE THOSE WHO HAVE NoTHINO. 

“ Henry Anvenpierijue, Plarl of (Jrantham, who sits in the Hou.se 
of Fiords betwee.n th(‘ Eai*l of »Iersey and the Eai‘1 of CTr(<enwi<*h, has a 
hundred thousand a year. To his lord.sliip belongs the ]>alace of (rrant- 
ham ^Vrrac.e, built all of mai'hle and famous for what is called tlu< laby¬ 
rinth of passages,—a curiosity which contains the scarlet corridor in 
marble of yaraucolin, the brown corridor in lumachol of Astracan, the 
white corriilor in marble of T.(ani, the black coiTidor in marble of Ala- 
baiida, the grey eorridoi* in marble of Htaremma, the yellow corridor in 
marble of H(‘sse, the green conblor in marble of the Tyrol, the red cor¬ 
ridor, half cheny-spotted marbks of Bfdiemia, half lumachel of Cordova, 
the blue corridor in turipiin of Genoa, the violet in granite of Catalonia, 
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the mouruing-liued corridor veined black and white in slate of Murvie- 
dro, the pink corridor in cipolin of the Alps, the i)earl corridor in luma- 
chel of Nonetta, and the (*orridor of all colors, culled the trouitiers’ cor¬ 
ridor, in niotlev. 



“ Richard Tjowther,Viscount Lonsdale, owns Lowtlnn* in Westmore¬ 
land, which has a magnificent approach, ami a flight of entram^e stops 
which S(>iem to invite the ingress of kings. 

“Richard, Earl of Scfirborough, Viscount and Baron Lumley of 
Lumley Castle, Viscount Lumley of Wateriord in Trehind, and Lord 
Lieutenant and Vice-Admiral of the county of Northumberland and of 
Durham, both city and county, owns the double castleward of old and 
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new Sandbeck, where you a<liniro a sui)erb i-ailiug, in the form of a 
semicircle, sui-rouiidiiig the basin of a matcliloss fountain. He has, 
besides, his castle of Lumley. 

“ Holuirt Darcy, Karl of Holdoniess, has his domain of floldcrness, 
with baronial low’ors, and largo gardens lai<l out in Fren<*]i fashion, 
wdiere he drives in lus eoach-tind-six, i>reeoded l)y two outiidei*s, as 
i)e<'onies a poor of Euglaial. 

“('Iwarles Heau(?lej*e, Duke of St. Alban’s, Karl of Bm*ford, Baron 
He<ldington, (iraiid Falconer of Knglaud, lias an abode at Windsor, 
regal even by llie side of the king’s. 

“(’harles Bodvillo Jiobart(‘s, Baron Robartcs of Truro, \'is4M)unt 
Bodmin and Karl of Radnor, ow'iis Wimpole in (^ambridg(*shire, whioh 
is as three ])alaces in one, having three facades, ono liovved and two 
triangular. Tln^ a])proach is by an avenue of trees four deep. 

‘‘The most noble and nn>st iniissant Kord Philij), Baron Ih‘rberl of 
Cardiff, Karl of Montgomery mid of Pmnbroki', Ross of Kendall, Parr, 
Fitzhugli, Marmion, St. (Quentin, and H(‘rlH*rt of Shurland, AVaj’den of 
the Stannaries in tlm counties of (\>rnvvall ami Devon, here«litary visitor 
of Jesus College, poss<*sses the wonderful gai*dens at Wilton, where 
then* are two sheaf-like, fountains, liner than those of his most (^hristian 
Maj(‘sty King litinis XIV. at A'ersailles. 

“(^harles Seymour, Duki* of Somerset, owms Somerset Ilousi* on the 
Thames, which is eijnal to tin* N'illa Pam])hili at Rorm^ On tin* chim¬ 
ney-piece are seen two porcelain vases of the dynasty of Vuen, w hh'h 
are w'ortli half a million in Fr(*uch money. 

“ In Yorkshire, Arthur, Lord Ingram, Viscount Irwin, has Tem[le 
New'sam, which is euten*d un<h*r a triumphal arch, ami which has large 
w'ide roofs resembling Moorish tcri’aces. 

“Robert, Ijord Feirm's of Chartly, Bourchier and Louvaine, has 
Staunton Harold in TA*icest(*rshire, of wdiieh the park is geoim'trically 
planned in the shape of a temple w'ith a fai^ade, and in front of the pie(*e 
of water is the great church with the square belfry, Avhich belongs to his 
lordsliip. 

“ In the county of Northampton, Charles S]>ene(*r, Karl of Snmler- 
laml, member of llis Majesty’s Privy Council, possesses Althorp, at the 
entrance of w'hich is a i*ailing wdth fom* columns surmounted by groups 
in marble. 


“ Laurence Hyde, Karl of Rochester, has, in Surrey, Now Pai*k, ren¬ 
dered magnifi(5eiit })y its senljitured )>innacles, its circular lawn belted 
by trcies, and its woodland, at the extremity of which is a little mount¬ 
ain, artisti(^ally rounded, and sunnounted a large oak, which can be 
►seen from afar. 



THE MAX WMO LAUGIIH. 


11) 


“Philip Stanhope, Eaii of Chesterfield, possesses llrethy Hall in 
Derbyshin?, with a sideiidid clock t'Ower, falcoiiri(*s, wai*rens, an<l very 
fine slieets of water, long, s(piare, ;uid oval, one of wliicli is shaped like 
a mirror, and has two jots, which throw the watc*r to a great height. 

“ (hiarles (kjrnwallis, Baron (Jornwallis of Ey(‘, owns Broome Hall, 
a palace of the foiirteontli century. 

“The most noble Alg('nion (■a])el. Viscount Mahhm, Karl of Essex, 
has (^ashiobury in Hertfordshire, a seat which has tluj shap(i of a capital 
11, and which rc^joic^es sportsmen with its abundance of game. 

“(harles, Tjord Ossulston, owns Darnley in Middlesex, ap])roached 
by Italian gardens. 

“James tJecil, Karl of Salisbury, has, seven leagues from London, 
Hatfield House, with its four lordly pavilions, its belfry in the centr(‘, 
ainl its gi*and <*ourt-yard of bhuh and white slabs, like that of St. Ger¬ 
main. d^his ]>alace, which has a frontage 'ITl feet in Imigth, was built in 
(he reign of dames T. by the Lor<l High Treasurer of England, the great- 
gi’andfathcr .of tlui present earl. To be seen tluTe is the bed of one of 
th(‘ ( \)nnt<‘sses of Salisbuiy: it is of inestimable value ami made (ntirely 
of Brazilian wood, which is a panac<‘a against the. bit(*s of serj)ents, and 
which is calle<l mUhombrvs^ that is to say a thousand men. On this bod 
is inscribed, Houi soit qni tual // pcnsr. 

“Pidward Rich, Earl of W{i.rwi<*k mid Holland, is owner of AVar- 
wick t'Usth', whi*re whole oaks are bumt in tln^ fire-])laces. 

“ hi the perish of Sevenosks, ( diaries S«(*kville, Baron Buckhurst, 
Baron (S'anfield, Plarl of Dorset and ^riddles(‘x, is owm.T of Tvnc>wle, 
which is as large as a town mid is composed of Ihri'C luilaces stmiding 
paralh'l one behiml the other, like ranks of infaniry. There are six 
gables in stejis on the principal frontag<‘, and a gatii under a k(*ep with 
four towers. 


“Thomas Thynno, Baron Thyiine of Warminster, and Viscount 
Weymouth, possesses Longleat, in which there ari' as many <*himneys, 
cupolas, pinnacles, p(*pper-boxes, pavilions, and turrets, as at Vhambord, 
in Framu*, Avhich l.ielongs to the king. 

“ Henry Howard, Earl of Suffolk, owns, twelve leagues from Tjou- 
don, the palaces of Audley Einl in Esst^x, which in gi*andeur and <lignity 
■ Siaircely yields the ])alm to the Escorial of the King of Spain. 

“In Bedfordshire, Wrest House and Park, which is a whole dis¬ 
trict, enclosed by ditches, walls, woodlands, rivers, and hills, belongs to 
Heniy, Marquis of Kent. 

“Hampton (k)urt, in Herefordshire, with its strong embattled keep, 
and its gardens iKuindod by a piece of water which divides thetn from 
the forest, belongs to Thomas, Lord (^oningsby. 
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“ Criiiiistliorp, ill Tiiiicolnshiiv, wiili its long fiw,‘a(le iiitei‘so(;ted by 
turn'ts in piilo, its pnvk, its fisli-pouds, its pluNisnntries, its slioopfolds, 
its lawns, its grounds plaiiti'd with rows of troos, its groves, its walks, 
its shruhlxM'ios, its llowor-lxMls an<l hoi'ders, fornuMl in square and 
lozengo-shape, ainl i’(‘S('nil>ling great earpids; its raeo-eonrses, and the 
niajestie sw<H*p for eari*iag<‘s to turn in at the entriineo of the hons(‘— 
belongs to Kobeid, Earl Lindsey, hereditary lord of the forest of 
AValthain. 

“L^j) Park, ill Sussex, a square hous(‘, Avith two syninietrieal hel- 
fried paAulions on <‘aeh si<lo of the gi*<‘at eourt-yard, belongs to the 
Right Hoiiorahh' Eor<le, Baron Ctrey of AWrke, A''is<*ount (rleialale ainl 
Earl of Tank<*rvilh‘. 

“Eewnhani Pad<lox, in WhirAviekshire, Avliioh has two quadran¬ 
gular fisli-ponds and a gabled artdiway Avitli a large* Aviinlow of four 
panes, lK‘longs to tlio Earl of Denbigh, avIio is also (Jouiit A'on Rhein- 
folden, in (T<‘rinany. 

“ Wytham Abbey, in Berkshire, with its Kreneh garden in whieh 
there are four eiuionsly trimmed arbors, and its giHsd. embatthMl iow«‘rs, 
sup 2 )orl<*d by two bastions, Ixdongs to Aloiitague, Lari of Abingdon, 
AAdio also owns Tlyeote, of AAdiieh ho is Baron, and the jnimdpal door of 
Avhieh bears tin* di'viei* Vi lifts aricte, Jhrtior. 

‘‘AA^illiam Cavendish, Duke of Devonsliin*, has six dwelling-plae(*s, 
of Avhieh (^hatsAVorth (two-storied, ami of the tim'st order of Creeiau 
arehiteetuiv) is one. 

“ The Alseoiint of Kinalmeaky, Avho is Earl of (^)rk, in Ireland, is 
oAvma* of Ibirlington TTonsi*, Iheeadilly, Avith its oxtcmsivii gardens, 
reaehing to tho tiidils outside Loudon; ho is also owner of Cliiswiek, 
where thero are nine magnilieent ror/is tir loifis ; ho also owns Loiides- 
borough, AV'hieh is a now houses by the side of an old i>alace. 

“Tho Duke of Beaufoid; owns Chelsea, AAdiieh eontains tAV<> (lothie 
biiihlings, and a Elorentino one; ho has also Bailminton, in (Tloueoster- 
shiri*, a resideneo from whi<*h a number of aAmnues branch out lik(' rays 
from a star. The most noble and imissant iniiu'o ITenry, Duke of 
Beaufoi't, is also Alarquis and Earl of AVoreoster, Pairl of (Tlamorgan, 
ATseount (Trosmont, and Baron Herbert of Che^iistow', Ragland, and 
Cower, Baron Beaufort of (Addoeott Castle, and Baron do Bottetonrt. 

“.iolm Hollos, Duke of Now(*asth‘, and Marquis of (laro, OAvns 
Jiolsover, with its majestic siiuare keeps; his also, is Haughton, in Not- 
tinghanishiri*, Avhm’o a round pyramid, made to imitate the Tower of 
Bal)ol, stands in the eimtre of a basin of water. 

“ AV^illiam, Earl of Craven, Viseount Uffington, and Baron Craven 
of Hamstead Marshall, owns Combe Abbey in AV'arwiekshire, where is 
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to be seen the finest water-jet in Enj^land; and in Berkshire two Ijjiro- 
nies, Hamstead Marsliall, on the I'ayade of which ar(‘ live Ootliie lan¬ 
terns sunk in the wall, and Ashdown Park, which is a country seat 
situate at the point of intt‘rseetio]i of cross-roa<ls in the foi-est. 

“Liniueus, Lord (.'lancharlie, Baron Clancharru' and TTunkcrvillc, 
^laniuis of (Jorleone in vSicily, derives his title fi’oni th<* castl(‘ of Plan- 
charlio, built in J)12 by Edward the Elder, as a <l<‘fensc aj;:ainst the: 
Danes. Besides ITuidcerville TIouse, in London, which is a ])ala<‘e, lui 
has (k)]*leone Lodi^e at Windsor, which is another, an<l eijj:ht castle- 
wards, one at Bin ton-on-Trent, with a royalty on the carriage of plasttM* 
of l*aris; tluni (Irunidaith, Jlunihle, IMoric'anibe, Trewardraith, TI<*11- 
Kest<‘rs (when' there is a mii'aculous W(‘ll), Philliiinion*, witli its turf 
bojiCS, K<‘culv(‘r, near lh<i ancient city Vaii:nia«*, Vinecaunlon, on the 
Moel-eulle M(Uintain; besides nin<‘t<‘en horoiij^hs aiul villai’cs with 
re<wes, and the whole of P<‘nneth chase, all of which hrin.a; his ha-dship 
40,000/ a. y(‘ar. 

“The 17*2 peers (‘iijoyiiii*' tlnur dij^nities uud<T dann'S IL. ]>usscs.' 
anionji; them altojjfether a r<'venu(‘ of 1,272,000/. st<*i’lin,u; ;i y(‘ai*, which i> 
the elm’enth part, of the revenue of Eiij^laiul.'’ 


SS 

S 


In the inars:in, o])posite tln^ last name (that of lumueus. Lord Phm- 
charlie), there was a note in the hand writ inji; of Prsiis: 

U(.‘hd; in exile; hodfiC.^ (nt<( rhdttels seqneslrated. It is tvrl/. 


Ursus admired Homo. One admin's omfs like. It is a law.' 

To bo always ra«j:ingj inwardly and j^rumblinjj; outwardly was the 

normal condition of Ursus. Ho was the inahiontent of creation. Bv 

•/ 

nature he was a man ev’er in opposition. lie took the world unkindly; 
he pivo his satishajit to jio one and to nothinj^. The bee ilid not atone, 
by its honey-makinj?, for its stinj?; a full-bhuvii rose did not ab,solve the 
sun for yellow fever and black vomit. It is probable that in S(*cret 
Ursus criticised Providence a good deal. “Evidently,” In^ would say, 
“ the devil works by a spring, ainl the wrong that (lod <loes is having 
let go the tiiggor,” He approved of none but princes, and he had his 
own peculiar way of expressing his approbation. One day, when 
James II. made a gift to the Virgin in a Catholic chapel in Ireland of a 
massive gold lamp, Ursus, passing that way with Homo, who was more 
indifferent to such things, broke out in admiration before the crowd, 
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and oxclidmed: “It is certain that the blessed Virf?iii wants a lamp 
niiKdi more than those barefooted children there require shoes.” 

Such proofs of liis loyalty, and such evidences of his rcs}>e(d for 
established powers, pi*obal)ly contributed in no small degree to make 
tlui magistrates tolerate his vagaboinl life and his low alliance with a 
wolf. Sometimes of an evening, through the weakness of friendship, 
he allow('d Homo to strehdi his limbs ainl wander at liberiy about the 
caravan. The Avolf was incapable of an abuse of confidein'C, and behaved 
in sociely, that is to say among men, with the dis<*i’(dion of a poodle. 
All the same, if bad-tempered officials ha<l to be dealt Avith, difficulties 
might have arisen; so Ursus kept the honest Avolf chained up as mucli 
as possible. 

From a jiolitical point of A’ieAV his Avriting about gold, not very 
intelligible in itself, ami noAV beconu' unde(*i])herahle, was but a smear, 
and gaA’c no handle to tlie enemy. Even after the time of Janies II., 
and under the “ re.spectable” reign of William and Mary, his caraA^an 
might ha\'t' beini seen peacefully going its rounds of the litth^ English 
country towns. Tie traveh'd fretdy from one; end of (Ireat Britain to 
the other, selling his philtn's and jdiials, and sustaining, Avith the assist- 
aiK'e of his AA'olf, his (piack mummeri(‘s; ainl he passt‘d Avith ease 
through Ihe nu‘shes of the nets which the ]>olic(‘ at that period had 
spread all o\"(n’ England in <n*der to sift wandering gangs, and i‘sp(}- 
cially to slop the ]»rogi'ess of the (bmi)rn<*hicos. 

This was right enough. Ersiis belonginl to no gang, llrsus IWed 
Avith Ursus, a frfr-a-frtr, into whi<*h the Avolf genlly thrust his nose. If 
Ursus could liaA’^e had his way, he would hav^o been a (^iribbe('; that 
lK‘ing inipossibh', he pi'eb'rred to be alone. The solitary man is a modi- 
Iie<l savage, accejdc'd by civilization. Ibi who wan<lei*s most is most 
al()ni‘; Inmce his c<intinnal change of plax'c. To remain anywhere long, 
suffocated him with the sense of being tamed, lit* passed his life in 
passing on his Avay. The sight of towns increased his taste for bram¬ 
bles, thickets, thorns, and holes in the rock. Ills home Avas the forest. 
He <lid not feel hims<‘lf much out of his element in the murmur of 
erowd(‘d streets, Avliich is like enough to the bluster of tr(*es. Tin' eroAvd 
to some extent satisfies our taste for the <lesert. AVliat he dislike<l in his 
van Avas its having a door and windows, and thus restnnbling a house. 
He Avonld haA^e realized his ideal, had he been able t<» put a cave on four 
Avheels and traA'el in a den. 

He did not smile, as we have already said, but ho used to laugh; 
sonndimes, indeed frequently, a bitter laugh. There is consent in a 
smile, while a laugh is often a refusal. 

His great business was to hate the human race. He was imfdacable 
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in that hate, llaving made it clear that liunian lift} is a dreadful thing; 
having observed tlio sux)eri>osition of tivils, kings oii the x>eox)le, war <.)n 
kings, the plague on war, fairiiue on the xdague, folly on everything, 
having jiroved a certain nu*asure of cliasUsemeiit in the mere fact of 
i^xistenco, having I’ocogiiized that deatJi is a <h“liv’orance, when they 
brought him a si<‘k man he cured liim; he had cordials and beverages 
to x>roloiig the lives of the old. ll<5 put lam<< <'rix)i)les t>ii their logs 
agiiin, and hurled this sarcasm at them, “ Tliere, you are t)ji your paws 
once more, may you walk long in this valley of tears!” When lie saw 
a poor man dying of hiuigm*, h(‘ gave him all the x>enco ho had about 
him, growling out, “hive on, j'ou wr»*tch ! eat! last a long time! It is 
4iot 1 who would shorten your jicnal servitude.” After which, he would 
rub his hands ^lnd say, “I do men all the harm 1 can.” 

Through the little window at the back, j»assej’.s-by could read on 
the <*eiling of the van these words, writttiii within, but visible from 
without, inscribed with charcoal, in big letters,— Uiisus, PninosonHER. 



II 


THE COMl’KAOHICOS 


I 



HO now knows the word Oompniohicos, and wlio knows its 
meuniiiff I 

The Coinpraehicos, or Comprapeqn(?fios, woi*(^ a hideous 
and nondes(?ri))t assocnatiou of wainh'rers, famous in the 17th 
<;entnry, forjj^otteii in the 18th, unheard of in the H)tli. The Coinpra- 
oliicos are like the “ succession powder,” an ancient social cliaracderistic 
<lctail. They ain’t part of old human ugliness. To the great eye of his¬ 
tory, Aviiich sees everything collectively, the Ooinprachicos belong to 
the colossal tact of slavery. Joseph sold by his br(*thrcu is a chapter 
in their story. The Compraehicos have left their traces in the penal 
laws of Spain and England. You find here and there in the dark (ton- 
fusion of English laws tint imiiress of this horrible t ruth, like the foot- 
jirint of a savag(t in a forest. 

(^nniirachicos, the sann* as (VnuprajKMpicihos, is a compound Span¬ 
ish word signifying Child-buyers. 

The (Vanjirachicos traded in (diildren. They bought a-nd sold them. 
They did not steal them. The kidnapping of children is another 
branch of industry. And what did they make of these (thildren If 

Monsters. 

Why monsters I 

To laugh at. 

The popuhKiO must needs laugh; and kings too. The mountebank 
is wanted in the streets; the jester at the Louvi'o. The one is called a 
Clown, the other a Fool. • 

The efforts of man to procure himself pleasure are at times worthy 
of the attention of the philosopher. 
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What are we sketching in these few proliininaiy pages f A chap¬ 
ter in the most tenible of books; a book which might be entitled —The 
FarmUtif of the unhappy hjj the ha2Jpf/, 



II 

A CHILD d(?stiiied to be a plaything for men—sncli a thing has 
existed; such a thing exists even now. In simple and savag(‘ times 
such a thing constituted an especial trade. The 17th centuiy, (*ulled the 
great centuiy, was of those times. It was a century very Byzantine in 
tone. It combined corrupt simplicity with delicate ferocity; a (‘urious 
variety of civilization. A tiger with a simper. Madame de Sevigne 
minces on the subject of the faggot and the wheel. That centuiy traded 
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a good deal in eliildi-en. Flattering liistorians have concealed the sore, 
but have divulged the remedy, Viiiciuit de Paul. 

In order that a human toy shouhl su<*ceed, he must be taken early. 
The dwart* must bo fashioned when young. Wo play with chihlhood. 
But a Avoll-forjued child is not very amusing; a huii<*hback is better fun. 

Hence grew an art. There w<'r(* trainers who took a man and 
made him an abortion; they took a face and made a, muzzl<*; tiny 
stunte<l growth; tiny km‘aded the features. The artilieial production 
of teratologieal eas(*s had its rules. It was quite a scionee; what one 
can imagine as the antithesis ot‘ orthopedy. Where God had put a look, 
their art put a squint; where God had made harmony, tiny made dis¬ 
cord; where Gtod had made the i)ei*fe<*t picture, they r(‘-established the 
sketch; and, in tlie t‘yes of connoisseurs, it w'as the sketeli winch was 
p(*rfect. They debase*d animals as well; they inventi'd piebald horses. 
Tur<‘une rode a piebald hors(‘. In our own days do they not dye dogs 
blue and green? Nature is our (*auvas. Man has always wishe<l to add 
something to God’s work. Man j’etonehos crcuition, sometinn*s for 
better, sometimes for worse. The (k)urt butfoon was nothing but an 
att(‘mpt to l(?ad back man to the monkey. It was a pn^gress the wrong 
way. A masterpi('<*e in retrogi-essioii. At the same time they trhnl to 
make a man of the monkey. Barbara, Duchess of Gleveland and 
(Vuintess of Southampton, had a marmoset for a page. Fi*ances Sutton, 
Baroness Dudlej", (‘iglith peeress in the lamcli of barons, had tea served 
by a baboon clad in gold bro<»ade, whi<’h hej* hulyship called My Black. 
Catherine Sedhy, (‘onntess of T)orchester, used to go and take her seat 
in Parliament in a coach with armoj'ial bearings, behind which stood, 
tlieir muzzles stuck up in tlu^ air, three Capo monkeys in grand livery. 
A Duchess of ^I(M,lina-Celi, whoso toilettef^ardinal Pole witjiessc'd, had 
hor stockings ])ut on by an ouraug-outang. These monkeys raised hi 
the sf*ale were a countei’poiso to men bnitalized and Ix'stialized. This 
promismiousness of man and beast, ih'sired by the great, was especially 
promimmt in the cas(^ of the dwarf and the dog. The dwarf never 
quitted the dog, which was always bigger than himself. The dog was 
the pair of the dwarf; it was as if they were cou]>l(}d with a collar. 
This juxtaposition is authenti(iat<*.d by a mass of ilomestic records; 
notably liy the poi*trait of Jeffrey Hudson, dwarf of Hennetta of 
Prance, daughter of Henri TV., and wife of Charles I. 

To degrade man tends to deform him. The supiiression of his state 
was completed by disfigui'cment. Certain vivise^dors of that period 
succeeded mai’velously well in effacing from the human fa(ie the divine 
eflfig>". Doctor (yonqiiest, member of the Amen-street College, and judi¬ 
cial visitoi* of the chemists’ shops of London, wrote a book in liutin on 
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tliis psendo-siirgery, the pi*oce.sses of which lie desenbos. If we are to 
ixdieve Justus of CJan-iekferj^us, the iuveiitor of this braiwdi of surgery 
was a monk named Avoiimore; an Irisli word signifying (freat River. 

The dwarf of the Elector Palatine, P('rkeo, whose effigy—or ghost 
—springs from a magical box in the cave of Heidelberg, was a remark¬ 
able si)(‘eimen of this sciein'O, v<My vaiied in its applications. Ft fash¬ 
ioned bcungs the law of whoso existeiuM-) was hideously simple: it p(T- 
mitte<] them to suiter, and commanded them to amuse. 


The mfinufacture of monsbu’s M'ms practiced on a largo sc‘ale, and 
comprised various branches. 

The Sultan require«l them, so <lid tlie Poj)o; tlie one to guard his 
wonuMi, the other to say ids ]>i*ayors. These were of a peculiar kind, 
incapahle of reproduction. Scarcely human beings, they were ustd'ul to 
voluptuousness aial to i’(*ligion. The seraglio and the Sistine Chapel 
utiliz(‘d the same si»ecies of monstei’s; (iei*<*e in the former <*ase, mild in 
the latter. 

Tliey knew how t(» prodinie thuigs in those days whhdi are not ]»ro- 
<hi(*ed n«>w; they had talimts which we lack, and it is not without 
reason that some goo<l folk cry out that the decline has come. We no 
long(U* know howto scul])ture living human tlesh; this is consequent 
on the loss of the art of torturt‘. Men weni once^ virtintsos in that 
res]MM*t, but are so no longer; the art has bec»)mo so sinqilitied that it 
will soon disappear .altogether. In cutting the limbs of living men, in 
opening their ladlies and dragging out their (‘iitrails, pIuMmmena 
were grasped on the moment and dis<*overit‘S made. We are t)bliged t(.) 
renounce these <‘Xi)erinu*nts now, and are thus dt*prived of the progress 
which surgery made by aid of the (‘x»Mmtioner. 

The vivisection of foniier days was not limited to the manufaclun' 
of phenomena for the market-place, of luifftions for the j)ala(*e (a species 
of augmentativ'e of tlie courtier), and (uinuchs for sultans and ])opcs. 
It abouiuhnl in varudies. One of its triumidis was the manufacture of 
cocks for the king of England. 

It was the custom, in the palace of the kings of Englaml, to have a 
sort of watchman, who crowed like a cock. This •watcher, awake whiiii 
all others slept, ranged the palace, ainl raise<l from hour to houi* tin* cry 
of the farm-yard, repeating it as often as was necessary, and thus sup- 
pi jdng a clock. This man, promoted to be <*,ock, had in childhood 
undergone the operation of the pharynx, which was part of the art 
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described by Dr. (Conquest. Umlcr Charles II. the salivation insepa¬ 
rable to the operation having disgusted the Duchess of Portsmouth, the 
appointment was indeed preserved, so that the splendor of the (‘rown 
should not be tarnished, but they got an unmutilated man to represent 
the cock. A retii*<'d offieei* was generally scdee.ted for this honorable 
emplopnent. Under dames II. the fuiietioiiaiy was naiiKMl William 
Sampson, CVx'k, and received for his ci’ow 2.v. (id. annually.* 

The memoirs of Catherine 11. inform us that at St. Petersburg, 
scarcely a huudre<l years since, wheni*ver the czar or czaxniia was dis¬ 
pleased with a Russian 2 >rince, ho was forced to sajmxt down in tin' great 
ante-chamber of the indan'c, aind to ivmain in that 2)ostiire a c(‘rt{iin 
number of days, mewing like Ji cat, or clu<*king like a sitting hen, and 
2 »ecking liis food from the floor. 

Tliese fashions have jaissed away; but not so much, perlnqts, as one 
might imagine. Xowa<lays, c<nirtiers slightly modify their intonation 
in clucking to 2 >h‘ase their masters. M(>r(‘ than one j)i<^ks nj) from the 
ground—we will no! say from tlu'i mud—what he eats. 

It is V(*ry fortunate that kings <*annot err. lIein*o their contradic¬ 
tious never 2 »eri)lex us. In appi*oving always, one is sure to 1m* always 
light—whi<*h is jih'asant. Louis XIV. would not have liked to see at 
Versailles either an ofticer acting the cock, or ajwiiKs) acting the turkey. 
That wiii<*h raised the royal andimj)orial dignity in Lnglaml an<l Russia, 
would havc> seemed to Louis the Great incompatible with the <*rown of 
Ht. Tjouis. We know what his displeasure was when Madame Honrieth' 
forgot herself so far as to S(‘e a hen in a dream—^xvliich was, imleed, a 
grave breach of good manners in a lady of the court. AV'^hen one is of 
tlie court, one sliould not dream of the court-yanl. Bossuci, it may bt* 
rememb<‘re<l, wiis nearlv as scandalized as fibuis XIV. 

7 % 


IV 

The comnierci' in children in the 17th century, as we liave ex]>lained, 
was connected with a trad(‘. The Comi>rachicos (‘iigaged in the com¬ 
merce, and earned on the trade. Tliey bought chihlren, woi’ked a little 
on the I’aw material, and r(!-sold them afterwai*ds. 

The vendors were of all kinds: from the wretched fatlnn*, getting 
rid of his family, to the master, utilizing his stud of slaves. The sale of 
men was a simyde matter. In our own time we have had fighting to 
maintain tliis right. Remember that it is loss than a <?entui*y ago since 


* Sec (Miaml>erlayne’s “ Prewmt State of England,’* 1688. Part I., (Uiap.xiii.. p. 179. 
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the Elector of Hesso soM his subjects to the King of England, wlio 
required men to bo kille<l in America. Kings wont to the Elector of 
Hesse as wo go to tho butcher to buy meat. The Elector had food for 
j)ow<ler in stock, and hung up liis subjects in his shop. Come Imy, it is 
for sale. In England, under »reffoi*ios, after tho tragical episode of Mon¬ 
mouth, tlnu-e wtn ‘0 many loi'ds and gentlemen beheaded and (piai-tered. 
Those who were executed left wives and daughters, widow's ami oi’i>lians, 
whom James Jl. gave to the queen, his wife. The queen sold these 
ladies to William P<'nn. Very likely the king had so much per cent, on 
the transaction. The extraordinary thing is, not that James II. sh<»ul<l 
have sold the womijii, but that AVilliam P<.*im should have bouglit them. 
Penn’s purchase is exeuse<l, or explained, by the fact that having a 
desert to sow with men, lie needed women as farming imphmients. 

Her (rrmious Majesty made a good business out of these ladies. 
The young sold dear. AVe may imagine, with the. uneasy feeling wiiich 
a complicated scandal arouses, that i>robably soim' ol<l iluchesses w’ere 
thrown in clieax). 

Tla‘ Com])raeiiicos w^ere also called th<^ (iieylas, a Hindoo word, 
which conveys tho image of liarrying a nest. 

For a long time the (’omprachicos only i>artially concealed them- 
selv(*s. Tlu're is soiuetiines in the social order a favoring shadow' thrown 
over iniquitous trades, in which th<‘y tliiive. In our own <lay wo have 
seen an association of th«» kind in Spain, under the ilireetion (»f the 
rutiian llamon Sellcs, last from 18.34 to iHOti, and hold three })rovin<*es 
under teri'oi* for thirty years—Valencia, Alicjinti', and Murcia. 

Hiider tlie Stuarts, tho (-ouqirachicos were by no means in bad o*lor 
at court. On <*ccasi(ms they w'<‘re us(m1 f<n’ ivasons of state. For 
James 11. they w'ore almostf^in utsfnunrjtffini n'ffiit. It W'us a time W'hen 
families, w'hich w*ei‘e nJ'ractory or in the W'uy, w'ere dismenibert*(l; when 
a descent w'as cut .short; when Indrs were suddenly suppressed. At 
times one Viraneh was defrauded to the profit of another. The Compra- 
c.hicos ha<l a genius for distiguration w'hich recommcndi'd them to state- 
policy. To disfigure is better than to kill. There w'as, indeed, the Iron 
Mask, l>ut that Avas a mighty measur<\ Europe could not be peopled 
Avith iron masks, Avhile deformed tumblers ran about the streets Avithout 
creating any surprise. Besides, the iron ma.sk is removable; not so the 
mask O-f Ib’‘'!^h. - Von are masked for ev'er by your owui flesh—Avhat «*an 
be more ingenious ? The Coraprac*.hicos Avorked on man as the Phinese 
work on trees. They had their sem'ets, as Ave have said; they had 
tricks which are now lost arts. A sort of fantastic stunted thing left 
their hands; it was ridiculous and wonderful. They Avould touch up a 
little being witli such skill that its father could not have known it. 
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8ometiinos they left the spine straight and Teiniulo the face. They 
unmarked a (ihild as one might unmark a po(ikot-liandk(n*chief. 

ProdiK'ts, destined for tumblers, had their joints dislocated in a 
mast(‘rly niannei*—you w(mld have said they had been boned. Thus 
gymnasts were nia(h\ 

Not only did the Compiwliicos take away liis fa<*e from the child, 
they also took away his numiory. At least th(‘y took away all they 
could of it; the child had no consciousness of the mutilation to which 
h(‘ had bet‘ii subjected. This fi*ightful surgery hd't its traites on his 
countenance, but not on his mind. The most lu* <*onld ivcall was that 
one <lay lu' had been seized by men, that next In^ had fallen asleep, and 
then that he had been cured. Cured of what ? he did not know. Of 
burnings by sulphur and incisions l>y the iron lie remembered nothing. 
The (\^mprachicos deadened the little patient by means of a stup(‘fyirig 
powder whi('h was thought to bo magical, and su])]>ressed all pain. 
This powder has ])oen known from time immemorial in (liina, and is 
still emi)loyed there in the present <lay. Tl>e (^liinese havi‘ been before¬ 
hand with us ill all our inv(‘ntiens—^jirinting, artillery, aih’ostation, chlo¬ 
roform. Only the discoviTy Avhich in Euroiie at once takes life and birth, 
and b(‘com<\s a jnvidigy and a wonder, remains a chrysalis in China, and 
is iu*esei’v<‘d in a deathlike stale. (Hiina is a museum of embryos. 

Siin‘(‘ W(' are in China, l<‘t us remain there a moment to note a 
poj'uliai'ity. In ('hina, fi'oni time imnnmiorial, they have i)ossessed 
a certain retiiiement of industry and art. It is the art of moulding 
a living man. Tlu^y take a <*hil<l, two or three yesars ohl, j»ut him in a 
poia'clain vase, m<n‘e or less gi*otestjue, Avhich is made without top or 
bottom, to allow egress for the head an<l fi*et. During the day tlm vase 
is set upright, and at night is laid down to allow the ('hihl to sleej). 
Thus the cliild thickens without growing taller, filling up with his com- 
jwess^id lh‘sh and <listorted bon(*s the reliefs in the vase. This ilevelop- 
ment in a bottle continiU'S many years. After a <*ertaiii time it becomes 
inseparable. When they <‘onsider that this is ac(*ompJished, and the 
monster mad(‘, they break the vase. The child (tomes out^—and, behold, 
there is a man in the shape of a mug! 

This is conv'4tni4mt; by ord(‘ring your dwarf betimes you are able 
to have it of any shape you wish. 


Jaues II. tolerated the (Vnnprachicos for the good reason that he 
made use of them; at least it liappened that he did so more than once. 
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We do uot always disdaiu to use what we despise. This low tra<le, an 
excellent expedient sometimes for the higher one which is called state 
policy, was willingly left in a miserable state, but was not persecuted. 
There was no surveillance, but a (jertain amount of attention. Thus 



much might be useful—the law closed one eye, the king opiMied the 
othei’. 

Sometimes the king went so far .is to avow his (jomplicity. These 
are audacities of monarchical teiTorisrn. The distigured oiw was 
marked with the fleur-de-lys; they took from him the mark of God, 
they put on him the mark of the king. Jacolj Astley, knight and 
baronet, lord of Melton Constable, in the county of Noifolk, had in his 
family a child who had been sold, and upon whoso fortihead the dealer 
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had iinprititpd a fleiiv-de-lj’S with a hot iron. In cortain casos in whioh 
it was held desirable to rogist43v for some reason the royal origin of the 
new position inad(3 for the child, they used su<*h means. England has 
always done ns the honor to utilize, for her i)ersonal service, the fleur- 
de-lvs. 

The (\>mpr{U‘hi<*os, allowing for the shade which divides a trade 
from a fanaticism, were analogous to the Stranglers of India. They 
lived among themselves in gangs, and to facilitate their ])rogress, affected 
somewhat of the jMeiTy-Andr<nv. They eneamp<id here and there, but 
they were gi'ave and religions, bearing no affinity to other nomads, and 
incapable of theft. The peojde for a long time wrongly confounded 
th<‘m with tlie IMoors of Spain and the Moors <.»f China. Tlu^ IMoors of 
Si)ain Avere coiners, the IVloors of China were thieves. There was 
nothing of the sort about tla^ Compruchi(*os; tliey wer«* honest folk 
Whjitever you may tliink of tlumi, tiny Av<*r(} sometimes siiu'(*rely 
scrujuilous. They inished ojsm a door, entered, bargaine<l bn* a ehihl, 
2 )aid, and departed. All was done with ])ropriety. 

They W(*rt' of all countries. Under the name of (V)mj)ra<*hi<*os fra¬ 
ternized English, Erench, Castilians, Germans, Italians. A unity of idea, 
a unity of su 2 )erstitiou, the imi'suil of tln^ same calling, niak(? such 
fusions. Ill this fratei'uity of v'agabomls, those of tlui jMediterranean 
seaboard repr(‘seiit<^d the East, those of the Atlantic s(‘aboai*d the West. 
!^^any Basi^ues conversed with many Irishmen. The Basque and the 
Irishman understand each other, they si)(*ak the old Puni<‘ ,jai*gou; add 
to this the intimate relations of ( Wholi(^ Ireland aGUi ('atholhf Sj)ain— 
j*elatio]is such that they terminated by bi’inging to the gallows in Ijoii- 
don one almost King of Ireland, the Celtic Ijord de Brany; from which 
resulte<l the countA’’ of Leitrim. 

The Comi>ra<*hicos wen^ )*ather a fellowslii}) than a trilxi; rather a 
residuum than a felloAVshii). It AA’^as all the riff-raff of tla^ univei'se, 
having for their trade a crime. It Avas a sort of harletiuin ]>eo 2 >lo, all 
<*om 2 »os('d of rags. To re(»ruit a man was to soav on a tatt(‘r. 

To Ava-nder was the Comj)ra<*hi<^os’ law of existemu*—to a2)])ear and 
disai)i>ear. What is barely tolerated cannot take root. Even in the 
kingdoms AAdiere their busirjess supplied the cxnirts, and, on occasions, 
s<*iw(‘d as an aiixiliaiy to tln^ royal power, tiny Avere now and then sud¬ 
denly ill-treated. Kings made use of their ai*t, and sent the artists to the 
galleys. These im’onsistencies belong to the ebb and flow of royal 
ca2»rice. “ For such is our pleasure.” 

A I'olling stone and a roving trade gather no moss. The Compra- 
chicos were poor. They might have said what the lean and ragged 
Avitch observed, when she saw them sotting fire to the stake, “ Le jeu 
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n’on vauti pas la ohuii(l(*ll4'.” It is possible, nay probable (llieir chiefs 
roiiiaiuiii^ unknown), thut the wholesale conlr{u*.toi‘s in tlni tj’ude W(*r (5 
rich. xVfter the lapse of two centurh‘s, it wouhl be difllicnlt to throw 
any lij<ht on this point. 

It was, as wo have said, a f(*lIowship. It had iis laws, its oaths, ils 
forinuia*—it had alnn>st its <'abala. Anyone nowadays wishiiifij to know 
all about the (V)nii)rachicos, need only o-o into Biscaya or (lalicia; then* 
w(ir(< many Bastjues amon^ them, and it is in those mountains that one 
hears tlu‘ir history. To this <lay the ('onipra(*hi(*os ai’<*- s])okeii of at 
Oyarziin, at irr])istondo, at JjOso, at Astij^arraga. AfftKirduta u'nio^ tfue 
voy a llamar at (Ujmpmrhivo.s —Take care, <•1111(1, or I’ll call tin; Oompra- 
chicos—is the cry with which mothers frighten th<‘ir ehildren in that 
country. 

The (!oniprachic()S, lik(‘ tin* Zigeiiner ami the t fy]>sies, had appointed 
plac(‘s for ])eriodi(*al in(*etings. From time to time tli(‘ir leaders con¬ 
ferred togetlK'r. In th<^ sev<mk‘enth c(*nturv th<‘y had four principal 
points of r(‘ndezvous. One in S])ain, tlui pass of Paneorbo; omOn Oer- 
inany, tin* ghuh^ call<:*d the Wicked Woman, m‘ar Diekirscb, where tlien^ 
are tw(.> enigmatic. bas-rt‘li4*fs, n.*pr<*s(*nting a Avoman with a head and a 
man without one; one in Franct.*, the hill Avherci was tin? colossal statue 
of MassiU‘-la-lh‘omess(^ in the (.)ld sacred wood (.)f liorvo Tomona, near 
Bourbonne les Bains; e>ne iii Fngland, behitid the ganh'ii wall of Will- 
iiim (’ballom*!*, Stpiire. of (lisborougli in rl(*V4*land, Yorkshin*, b(‘hiud 
tlu^ s<|uare tower and the gr(*at Aviiig Avliudi is eiitere(.l by an arched 
<loor. 


The laws against A-agabonds huA^e ahvays Ixmui A'ery rigorous in 
England. Fngland, in her (fothic legislation, s(‘(‘ined to be inspired 
witii this principh*, IIowo vrrans /era nrai/tr pijoy. One of the special 
statutes classifi(\s tlio man Avithout a hoim^ as “ more dangerous than the 
asj), dragon, lynx, or basilisk” {dtrochr dmeone, lyncr, rt ha.sHico). 

For a long tinu^ England troubled hei'self as much concerning tin) gyp¬ 
sies, of Avhoni she AA'ished to be rid, as about th(^ avo1v(*s of Avhich she had 
been clean'd. In that the Englishman diffei*ed from the Irishman, who 
prayed to the saints for the lu'alth of the Avolf, and calk'd him my god¬ 
father. 

English law, iievei-theless, in the same Avay a,s (avc Iniw just seen) 
it tolerated the Avolf, tamed, domesticated, and becoim* in some sort a 
dog, tolerated the regular vagabond, become in some sort a subject. It 
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did not tvoiibU^ itself nlxuit either the mountelmiik or the traveling bar¬ 
ber, or the <ina<*k doctor, or the petldlei*, or the open-air scholar, as long 
as they luul a trade to live by. ITiirthcr than this, and with these excep¬ 
tions, the <lescri]>tion of freedom wliieh exists in the wanderer terrified 
the law. A i vamp was a possible public enemy. That modern thing, 
the lounger, was tln‘ii unknown; that ancient thing, the vagrant, was 
alone understood. A susj)i<*ious appearance, that indescribable some- 
tliing which all und(*rstand and none can define, was sufficient ri'ason 
that society should take a man by tlui collar. “Whore do you live? 
How do you get your living?” And if he <'Ould not answer, hai‘sh 
peiifdties awaited him. I von and fii‘<' were in the code; the law practi<*ed 
the <*auterizat ion of vagrancy. 

TIen<*e, throughout •English b'vritory, a veritalih*! “loi des suspects” 
was applicable to A’agrants (wlio, it must be owue<l, r('adUy hecaim* 
malefactors), ami partimilarly to gypsies, wliose expulsion lias errone¬ 
ously been com])ar(*(l to tlie (*xpulsioii of tlm Jews ami Die AIoovs from 
Spain, and the Protestants from Prance. As for us, av<‘ do md con¬ 
found a battue ■with a 2 >ersecution. 

The < Vnnpracliicos, we insist, ha<l nothing in common Avith the 
gy]>si<‘s. The gypsi(?s were a nation; the (^)mJU*achicos were a coin- 
pound of all nations—tlh‘ h‘es of a horrible V(‘ssel full of filthy wah'rs. 
The (.V>m])vachicos had md, like the gyjisies, an i<liom of their omi; 
their Jargon was a ]>ronuscuous <‘olle('tion of idioms; all languages wer(‘ 
mixed togeth(*v in their language; they s])oke a im'dley. Like tin* gyji- 
sies, th<*y ha<l come to be a people Avinding through the peoples; but 
their common tie Avas association, not race. At all <*pochs in history 
one finds in the A’ast liquid mass which constitutes humanity some <d* 
those streams of venomous men exuding poison around tln*m. The 
gypsies Avere a tribe; the (lomprachicos a freomasoiiry—a masonry hav¬ 
ing not a noble aim, but a hhleous handicraft. Finally, their religions 
ditfer—the gypsies Av^erts Pagans, the (Vniiprachieos were (Jhristians, and 
TtnU'c than that, good (fi\rislianK, as becaime. an asso(;iatif»n Avhich, 
although a mixture of all nations, ow^ed its birth to Spain, a devout laiul. 

They Avero more than (.■hristians, they Avere (^atholi(*s; they were 
more than (^itholics, tlnw aa'cvo Romans, and so touchy in their faith, 
and s») pure, that they r«d'used to associate Avith the Hungarian nomads 
of the (joniitat of Pesth, commanded and led by an old man, having for 
S(;e 2 )tre a 'wand 'with a silver ball, suniionnted by the double-headed 
Austiian eaghi. Ft is trm< that those Himgarians were schismatics, to 
the extent of celebrating the Assumf)tiou on the 29th August, which is 
an abomination. 

In England, so long as the Stuarts reigned, the confederation of 
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tho Coiuprcichicos wus (for niotiv'os of \v«» hcivo ixlroady givoii you 

a ^liiiipso) to a (‘ertaiii (extent jn'otoclod. vlaiues IT., u dov’oiit uuui, who 
jKirsooutod tli6 J(iws and tvampltMl out' tlM*- j^yj)!sit?s, was a pjood priiK’o tf) 
tho Poiiipra<*hi<*os. ^Vo liav’^o s<“oii wliy. Tlio t.V>iuprarhi<*os wevo 
Imyoi-s of tlio hujuaii wan\s in wliitdi lio was doahT. Thoy oxrolled 
in disapjMiavaiicos. DisapjM'araiU'os ai*(^ occasionally ncc.cssary for the 
^ji^ood of tho State. An iiieonvc.niHiit li(*ir of tiMidcr aj>^(* whom they took 
and handled lost his shape. This ta(*ilitat(*<l confiscation j tho transfer 
of titles to favorites was simplified. Tlic (N>mpj*ai‘hi<*os wcr«*, more()ver^ 
very discreet, and very taciturn. Tln*y ])ound themselves to silence 
and kept tlieir wonl, whh'h is neoossary in affairs of state. Th(‘r<^ was 
scarcely an (‘xample of their havinj^ h(‘trayed the se<*rets of the kinj^. 
This Avas, it is true, for their interest; and if the kin^ had h)st <*onfi- 
<lence in tlumi, they Avonld hav(^ Ikm'ii in f<r(*at danger. They woi'o thus 
of use in a political point of vimv. Moreover, these artists furnished 
singers for the Holy Father. The (^ompi-achicos were us(‘ful for tln^ 
Misrrrrc of .Vllegri. Tln^y were particuilarly devoted to Mary. All this 
pleased tho j)apistry of the Stuarts, dames II. <*ould not ho hostih'* to 
holy men who pushed their devotion to the \'irgin to tlu» extent of 
manufacturing eunuchs. In KWH there Avas a change of dynasty in 
Fnglaud. Orange siq^idanted Stuart. William III. replaced Janies 11. 

flanu's 11. Aveiit away To die in exile, miracles Avore })erformed on 
liis tomb, and his relics cured the Bisliop of Autun of fistula—a Avorthy 
recompimse of the Ohristian Aurtues of the pi*ince. 

AVilliam, having neither the, same ideas nor the. sann* practkM*s as 
James, was S(‘vere to the ( V)mprachi»*os. He «lid his h<‘st to <‘rusli out 
the vermin. 

A statute of the early part of William and .Mary’s reign hit the 
association of child-buyers hard. It aa^us as the l»low of a club to the 
('Omprachico.s, who Avere from that tinn* jmlAvrizcjl. By the terms of 
this statute thos<‘ of tho felloAA'ship taken and duly convict<‘d, were to 
bo branded AA'ith a re<l-hot iron, imju-inting It. on tln‘ shoulder, signify¬ 
ing rogue; on the h‘ft hand signifying thief; ami on the right haml 
M, signifying man-slayer. The <‘lm*fs, “supposed to be rich, although 
beggars in ain)earam*e,” Avei’e to 1 h‘ punishe<l in tin* rolL.stnff'nnu —that 
is, the pillory, and bramled on the foreln‘a<l Avith a 1*, besidt‘s having 
their goods confiscated, and tho trees in their Avoods rooted up. Those 
Avho did not inform against the Compracdiicos Avere to be imnished by 
<'onfis(*ation and ini]n*isonment for life, as for the crime t»f misprision. 
As for the women found among these men, th(‘y Avere to suffer the 
eucking-stool—this is a see-saAA', the name of which is (‘ompostMl of tho 
French wor<l cMqnhn^ and the (ji'rman stuhl. English law lu‘ing on- 
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do wed with a stvaiigi? longevity, this piiuishiuoiit still exists in English 
legislation for (luarrelsomo women. The (meking-stool is suspended 
over a rivi*r or a i>ond, the woman seiit(‘d on it. The chair is allowed 
to drop into the water, ainl then jnilkMl out. This dipping of the woman 
is repeated thr<*(i times, “to refr(*sh lu‘r anger,” says the (Munmentattuv 
Ohamberlayi le. 




liooK I 

xrcnrT ^ot so iu.ack as aiax 


dTlAPTEK I 

I’OKTLAXT) IJTT.h 

X obstiiiato iiorlli \vjfnl Itlcw uitlioiit <‘<‘asiii.u: ovrr 
tho Diiiiiiland ol* Kuro]>e, ainl yrt niorr loui^lily 
over Eiiixlaial, duviiijx all tlu' month of |)cc(‘mlMM*, 
KIS!), aial all llio niontli of Jainiary, lOhO. IIcmum* 
tlio disastnms cold wotithcr, which <*ausod that 
wiiitor to h<‘ uotc(l as “memomhlo to tin's ]km)i*,” 
on the marjiiii of the old Kihlc in tin* Jh*cshytonan 
cha])cl of tin* Xon-jurors in ljon<lon. Thanks to 
tlu* lastiiij^ qualities ol* the ohl monarchical piirch- 
nn*nt em])loyed in official vesj^isters, lon*^ lists «)f 
poor persons, found d(*ad of famine and cold, are still h'gihle in many 
local ro]M>sitories, ]>articularly iji the archives of the Liberty of the 
(ffink, in the borough of Southwai’k, of Pie Powder! \»urt (whi<'h signiti<*s 
Dusty Feet (!ourt), and in 1hos(^ of AVhitoclnqu*! (.V^urt, lu'ld in the vil¬ 
lage of Stepney by the bailiff of the Lor<t of tin* IMaiior. Tlu* Thames 
was frozen over—a thing wdiich does Jiot happen once in a century, as 
the ice forms on it with diffi<*ulty oAviiig to the action of tin* sea. 
Coaches rolled ov(*r the frozen river, and a fair was held with booths, 
bear-baiting and bull-baiting. An ox was roasted whoh) on tlie i<*e. 
This tliick ic(^ lasted twt) months. The hard year KiJM) simpasscMl in 
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sovovity ovon tlio famous wintors at tlio ho^yiiming of tlie seventeenth 
<‘ontury, so minutely observed by Dr. Gideon Dtdaue, the same who was, 
in his quality of apothecary to Kinj^ James, honored by the city of 
lamdoii with a bust and a pedestal. 

One (‘veninj^, towards the <*lose of one of the most bitter days of the 
month of January, 1(31)0, something imusuat was going on in one of the 
nuinerfms inhospitable bights of the Bay of Portlarnl, which caused the 
s(ni-gulls and wild geese to scream and circle round its mouth, not daring 
to r(M*nter. 

In this creek, the most dangerous of all which line the bay, during 
the eojitinuaiKM*, of certain winds, and <*onsequently the most lonely— 
convenient by reason of its very <laiiger, for ships in hiding—a little 
V(\ssel, almost touching the cliff, so deej) was the water, was moored to 
a point of i*ock. AVe ar(‘ wrong in saying, The Jiight falls; we should 
say the night rises, for it is fnnn tln‘ (‘avth that obs<*urity comes. It was 
already night at the bottom of the <*lifT; it was still day at to]). Any 
one approaching tin* vessel’s moorings would have recognized a Bis- 
<*avan hooker. 

A 

The sun, conc(‘ale(l all day by the mist, had just set. There was 
beginning to be felt that deep and sondu'ous nudamdioly which might 
1 m‘. <*alled anxiety for the absent sun. AV^ith no wind from the sea, the 
wat(‘r of tlm creek was calm. 

This was, especially in winter, a lu<*ky exception. Almost all the 
r*ortland creeks have sainl-bars; and in heavy Aveather the sea l.)e(*,omes 
very rough, and, to pass in safety, much skill and practice are necessary. 
These little ]K)rts (ports mort^ in appearance than fact) are of small 
advantug<*. They are hazardous to enter, fearful to leave. On this 
eA’ening, for a wonder, there Avas no danger. 

The Biscay hooker is of an ancient model, uoaa' falhui into disuse. 
This kind of hookei’, which has done seiwice oA’en in tlni miA^y, Avas 
stoutly built in its hull; a boat in size, a ship in strength. It figunul in 
the Armada. Sometimes th<i Avar-hooker attained to a high t<miiage; 
thus the (ircat (h'ij/iu, Ix^aring a captain’s flag, and commanded by Lopez 
de Aledina, measurecl six humlred and fifty good tons, and carried forty 
gnus. But the meivha nt and contraband hof)kt‘rs Avere A’ory feebh^ speci¬ 
mens. Sea-folk h<‘hl them at their truo value, and (‘steenied tlu^ model 
a very sorry oin\ The rigging of the hooker Avas made of hemp, somo- 
tinu's Avith Avire inside, Avhich Avas probably intended as a means, how- 
eA'»‘r unscientific, of obtaining indications, in the case of magnetic 
tension. The lightness of this rigging did not exclude the use of heavy 
tackle, lln^ cabrias of the Spanish galleon, and the cameli of the Homan 
triremes. The holm Avas A'tny long, which gives the a<lvantago of a long 
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arm of lovora^o, Ijiit tlio disa^lvaiitaj^o of u siuull of offoi't. Two 


wliools ill two pulloys ufc tlio cud ot tlio cori'octoil tliis detect^ and 
(tompeusated, to some oxteut, foi- tlio loss of strength. Tlio compass was 
well housed in a case perfectly square, and w<*ll-l>alanced hy its two 
copj)er frames placed liorizontally, one in Ihcs otln'i*, on litth) holts, us in 


(Cardan’s lam])s. There was science and cunning in tin) consti*U(*tion of 


the hooker, hut it was ignorant sc.ienco ami harharons cunning. Th<‘ 
hooker was ])rimitive, just like the praam and the carnu'; wa@ kindi'e<l 
to the })raam in stahility and to the canoe in swiftness, and, like all ves¬ 
sels horn of the instinct of the pirate and fisherman, it Inul r(‘markahle 



sea qualities; it was ecpially well suited to laml-locked and to open 
waters. Tls system of sails, complicated in stag’s, ami verj’’ peculiar, 
allow^ed of its navigating trindy in the close, hays <if Asturias (which ar<* 
little more than enclosed hasins, as Pasag(^s for instam*e), and also freely 
out a,t sea. It could sail l•ound a lake, and sail round the world—a 
strange craft "with two olqecls, good for a pond and good for a storm. 
The hooker is among vessels what the wagtail is among birds, one of 
the smallest and one of the boldest. . The wagtail i)erching on a reed, 
scarcely bends it, and, flying aw^ay, crosses the oc'can. 

These Biscay hookers, eviui to the poorest, were gilt ami painfe<l. 
Tattooing is part of the genius of those charming ])eople, savages h> 
some degi’ce. The sublime <‘oloring of their mountains, variegated by 
snow’s and meadow’s, reveals to them the rugge<l spell whh'h ornament 
possesses in itself. They are poverty-stneken and magnificent; tlu'v 


put coats-of-anns on their cottages; they have huge asses, whicdi they 
bedizen with bolls, and huge oxen, on Avhich they put head-dresses of 
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tV'atliers. Tli<‘ir (!oa.ehos, wiiioh you ciiii hear j^riudiug the wheels two 
leagues off, are illuminated, carved, and hung with ribands. A cobbler 
lias a bas-relief ou liis door; it is only St. Crisiiin, and an old shoo; but 
it is in stone. Tiny trim their leathern jaekets with la(!o. They do not 
nu*nd their rags, but they embroiiler them. Vivacity ])rofound and 
sui»(‘rb! The Basques are like tlie (rreeks, children of tln^ sun; while 
the ValciK'iau drapes himself, bare and sad, in his russet woolen rug, 
Avith a hoje to pass his liead through, the natives of Galicia and Biscay 
have the delight of fine linen shirts, bleached in the dew. Their thresh¬ 
olds and their Avindows teem AA'itli fact's fair and frosh, laughing uinler 
garlainls of maize; a joyous and proud sert'iiity sliiiies out in their 
ingt'iiious arts, in their tradt's, in tln'ir customs, in the dress of tlnnr 
maidens, in tln'ii* songs. The mountain, that colossal j*nin, is all aglow 
in Biscay: the sun’s rays go in ami out of OA’^ciiy break. Tht^ Avild .jai'z- 
t]uiv<*l is full of Idylls. Biscay is Pyrenean gi'act^ as Savoy is Al]Mm‘ 
grace. Tim dangerous bays,—the neighbors <»f St. Stdjastian, Lt'so, anti 
Fontarabia,—Avith storms, Avith t'loinls, with spray Hying oA'tu’ the capes, 
with tht) ragt'S of the Avaves and the winds, Avith terror, with uprtnir, 
mingle boat-women croAvnetl Avith roses. He Avho has seen tht^ Bastpie 
country Avisht's to see it again. It is the blesstjd land. Two lunwt'sts a 
yt'ar; villages resonant and gay; a stately j>o\^ci*ty; all Sunday the 
sound of guitars, dancing, castanets, love-making; houses (dean and 
bright; storks in the bt'lfries. 

Let us rt'turu to Portland—that rugged mountain in the sea. 

The peninsula of Portland, lookt'd at gt'omt'trically, presents the 
appearance of a bird’s head, of which the l)ill is turned towai'ds tin' 
ocean, the back of the head towards AVe\unouth; the isthmus is its neck. 

Portland, greatly to the sacrificti of its Avildnt'ss, exists now but for 
tradt'. The coasts of I’ortland Avt'ro discovered by quaiTyinen and 
[dastt'Tt'rs ttnv'ards the middle of th<3 sevt'ntt'cnth century. Sincti that 
pt'riod Avhat is called Roman ct'ment has bt'cn made of thti Portland 
stom' —a useful industry, enriching thti district, and disfiguring the bay. 
Two hundrt'tl y^'ars ago these coasts Avesre eattm away as a cliff; to-day, 
as a tjuarry. The pick bitt's meanly, the wavt^ grandly; hence a dimi¬ 
nution of beauty. To the magnificent ravages of the ocean have, suc- 
cticdt'd the measured st!*okes of nit'n. These measured strokes have 


Avorktid a,way the ci*eek wht'rti the Biscay hooker Avas moored. ^J’o find 
any vt'stigeof the little anchorage, jioav destroyed, the eastern .side of 
th(3 p('nin.sula should bo seart'hed, towjirds the jioint bty^ond Polly Pier 
and Dirdlo Pit'r, beytmd VVaktihai!! oA’^eii, between the place called 
Church IIo])C and the place calletl Southwell. 

The creek. Availed in on all sides by precipices higher than its 
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width, was miiiuto by minute becomiiij? nior<* oversliiwlowt'd l)y <‘v«'iiiiig. 
The misty gloom, usual at twilight, b(*(*Mni(‘ thieker; it was like a 
growth of darkness at the bottom of a well. The opening ol* the ereek 
seaward, a narrow passage*, traced on the almost night-black inte'rior a 
pallid rift wh<‘re the waves were moving. Yon must have be'en epiite 



close to i>ereeive the hooker nmwred to the rocks, and, as it were, liidd(*n 
by the great cloaks of slnidow. A }>lank thrown from on board on to a 
low and level projection of the cliff, the only point on which a landing 
could be made, placed the vessel in cominunication with the land. 
Dark figures were crossing and recrossing each other on this tottering 
gangway, and in the shadow some people were embarking. 
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It was less cold in the creek tliaii out at s('a., thanks to the scn^en 
of rock risin^^ over tla^ north of the hasin, which <li<l not, however, 
prevent the pcoi>le from shivoi*inf>:. Tiu'y were hiuTyin^. TIk' effect 
of the twilijjfht defined the forms as though they lia<l becin punched out 
with a tool, ('ei'taiu indentations in their clothes w«*re visible, and 
showed that tht‘y ))('Iong(‘d to tiu' class call(‘d in England, The rufffjeii. 

The tAvisting of the pathway could be distinguished vaguely in the 
relief of the cliff. A girl who lets her stay-lace hang <lown trailing over 
the l)ack of an arm-chair, describ<*s, Avithout being conscious of it, most 
of the i>}iths of cliffs and mountains. The patliAvay of this creek, full of 
knots and angl(‘s, almost periiendicular, and bc'tter adapted for goats 
than imni, tenninated on tin* jdatform Avliere the plank Avas ])laced. The 
patliAA'ays of cliff's ordinarily hnply a not A'cry iindting declivity; they 
offt‘r thcmselA"es h‘ss as a I'oad than as a fall; they sink rath(*r than 
incline. This one,—some ramification of a road on the plain 
aboA’e,—^AA’as disagr<‘(‘able to look at, so A"(*rtical AA’^as it. From under¬ 
neath you saAV it gain by zig-zag the higluM* lay(‘r of the cliff A\in*i‘e it 
passed out through deep i)assages on to the high jdateau by a cutting in 
the rock; ainl the passengers for Avhom the vessel Avas Availing in the 
creek must have come by this path. 

Mxc*epting tlie movermiiit of embarkation Avhich Avas being made in 
the creek, a moA’ement visibly scared and uneasy, all arouinl Avas soli¬ 
tude; no stej), no noise, no breath Avas ln*a]'d. At the other sidt* of the 
roads, at the (*ntrance of Kingstead Bay, you could just pej-c(*ivo a 
llotilla of .shark-fishing boats, Avhich wei*e eAudently out of their i’e<‘kon- 
ing. These polar boats had been driA"(*n from Danish into English 
Avati‘rs l>y the AA'liims of the sea. Northerly winds play th(‘S(* tri(*ks on 
fishermen. They had just taken refuge in the anchorage of Portland— 
a sign of ba<l Aveather oxjj^cted and danger out at st'a. They were 
engagtHl in casting anchor. The chi(*f boat, place<l in front after the 
old manner of Norwegian flotillas, all her rigging standing out in black, 
aboA’e the AAiiite h'A^el of the sea; and in front might be perceivt*d the 
hook-iron, loaded Avith all kimls of hooks ami harpoons, destiiuKl for the 
(rreenland shark, the dog-fish, and the sinnous sliark, as w(‘ll as the nets 
to j>ick up the sun-fish. Except a fcAV other craft, all sAvept into the 
same conn*!’, Iluicyii met nothing liA'ing on the A'ast horizon of T’ortland. 
Not a house, not a ship. The coast in those days was not inhabited, 
and the roads, at that season, Avere not safe. 

AVliateA^er may have been the appearance of the weather, the beings 
who AA’’ere going to sail away in the Biscayan area, pressed on the hour 
of departure all the same, ff’liey foimed a busy and confused grouj), 
in rapid movement on the shore. To distinguish one from another was 
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ditiicult; impossiblo to t(<n wlietli<‘r lh<*.y wtiro old or youiiji;. Tho indis- 
tiiK'tiiosB of^veiiiuj; iiitonnixcMl and blurrod thoin; tho mask of sliadow 
was over their faees. They were 8ki*teln*s in the There were 

eij?ht of them, and there Avero seeniinpjly amonj^ tlioin one or twoAvomen, 
lianl to recoji^nize nmler tlui I'ugs and tatters in Avhich the f^rouji Avas 
iittirod—<*lothes which wcim* no longer man’s or Avomun’s. Kags have. 
iKj sex. 

A smaller shadow, flitting to and fro among the larger <mes, iinli- 
<*.ate<l eitliei' a dwai’f or a child. 

It Avas a child. 



rriAPTKli TT 


T.KKT ALONE 



IHTS is Avhut an ol)sorv<*r closo at haial ]uiv<’i iioto<L 

All wore lonj^ eloaks, torn nn<l pal^'hed, bnt eoviM’in.^ 
them, and at need eon(*ealinj»; tli(*ni up to llie lyes; ns(‘fnl 
alike afj^ainst the north wind and cnriosity. They moved witli 
ease nnd<*r tht‘se (doaks. The jjjiH^ater nnnil)er wore a. liandkerehiet* 
roll(*d roinnl the, head, a sort of rudiment whieh marks the eomuienee- 
nient of the turban in Spain. Tliis head-dress was nothinj^ nnnsual in 
En^’land. At that tinai the South was in fasliion in the North ; [)erhaps 
this was eonneeted with the fact that the Nortli was l)eatinjjf th<‘ Soutli. 
It eonquered and admired. After the defeat of the Armada, (Vistilian 
Avas eonsid(‘r(‘d in the halls of Elizaladh to be elejyant <M>urt talk. To 
s])eak Enj^lish in the palace of the Queen of England was held almost 
an impropriety. Partially to adopt the mannei's of those upon Avhoni we 
impose our laws is the habit of th(‘. conquering barbarian towards con¬ 
quered civilization. The Tartar Cimtemplates and imitates the ('hin(}S('. 
It was thus (’asiilian fashions pmietratcd into England; in return, 
English interests crept into Spain. 

()jie of th(‘ men in the gi'oiq) cmibarking appeared to be a chief. 
He had sandals on his f(‘(d, and was bedizeiuid with gold lace tatters 
and a tinsel waistcoat, shining umhu* his cloak like the belly of a fish. 
Anotlnu* pulled down over his face a huge piece of felt, cut like a som¬ 
brero; this felt had no hob? for a ])ii)e, thus indicating the Avearer to bt) 
a man of letters. 

On th(^ piinciph) that a man’s vest is a child’s cloak, tin* cliild was 
wrai>ped over his rags in a sailor’s jacket, which descended to his knees. 

By his height you Avould liaAm guess(‘d him to be a boy of ten or 
eleven; his feet AV(‘re bare. The creAV of the hooker Avas composed of a 
captain and tAvo sailors. 
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The hooker luwl }ii)pHreiitly <‘(niio fi’uin and was about to 

return thither. Slu^ wa.s lu^youd a doubt (‘ii^ajjjod in a .st(*altliy soi*vi<*o 
from one coast to tlic otlier. 

Tim persons embarking- iii Imr whisperiMl aiuoim tb<‘ms(‘lv<*s. 

Tlie whis])(*riiij*; iuterchaup'd by these cr(‘atures was of eoinjK)sit<» 
sound—now a word of Spanish, then of (rormau, tlieii of Frtuicli, tlieu 
of (iaelie, at times of Jhistjue. It was either a patois or a slaiijj:. They 
appearefl to be of all nations, and yet of the same baiul. 

The motley j>n’oup cij)i>eared to be a company of comrades, perhaj»s 
a j?anj< of aceom|»lices. 

The (U'ew was probably t)f theii* bretherliood. ( ^)nlnlunit^' of object 
was visible in the (‘inbarkation. 

Had there Ix'eu a little more lijjjht, and if you <'ould have h)oked at 
th<‘m att(*ntiV(‘ly, you mij'ht have]HM*ceivcd on theses p(*oplorosarit'sami 
s(*apulars half-hidden under tlu‘ir raj;s; (Uioof th<^ scmi-wonieu niiiiixliujc 
in the »*’roup had a rosary almost (xjual for th<‘ si/.e of its bea<ls to that 
of a dei’vish, ami easy to recoj;;uizo for an Irish <»ne made at. Ijlnnym- 
thefry, which is also <*all«‘d Ijlanandrilfy. 

Von miji;ht also luivti obs(*rve<l, had it. not been .so ihirk, a tij»‘nre of 
Our Lady and Child <*arved ami i<ilt. on the bow of tln‘ hooker. It Avas 
probably that of the, Ihisqm* Notrcj Lame, as<n‘l of PanaiJfia of tin* old 
C^mtabri. tinder this inia^t*, whh'h <»ccuj)ied the position <tf a (i<»ui*t‘- 
h(*4id, was a lajiteru, Avhich at this moment was not lij»’ht<‘d—an ex<*ess 
of caution which implied an <‘xtreim* tlesire of cojnM*alment. This lan¬ 
tern was e\id(‘ntly for two pm*poses. AVln'n a-lif^ht, it burned before 
the Virgin, and at the same time illumined the sea, a bea<‘ou doing duty 
as a taper. 

T'^nd(‘r the bowsiu'it tin* cut-water, long, curved, and sharp, came 
oul ill front like tln^ horn of a crescent. At the top of the cut-water, 
and at the feet of the Virgin, ji ktie(‘liug ang(‘l,with folded Avings, leau<‘d 
her back.against the st(*m, and lo<Ak(*d through a spy-glass at the horizon. 
The angel'Was gildtMl like Oui* Laily. In the cnt-Avater Avere hol(*s and 
<q>enings to let the A\'av<‘s ])ass through, AAdii<di alforded an o]>portnnily 
for gilding and arabes(iues. 

Under the figure of the Virgin Avas AA’ritlen, in gilt capitals, tln^ Avord 
Afaftifma —the name of the vessel, not to lx* i*ead just noAv on account of 
the darkui'ss. 

Amid the confusion of <lej)arture th(*re were thrown doAvn in dis- 
oi-der, at the foot of the <‘litf, the goods Avhich the A'oyagers AA'ere to takt* 
Avith them, and AA’hich, by means <if a plank siuving as a bridge across, 
wore being passed rapidly from the shore to the boat. Bags of biscuit, 
a cask of stock fish, a ease of portable soup, three btuTols—cme of fi'csli 



THE MAX WHO LAUOHa. 


wator, oiift of malt, one of tar—four or fivo bottles of ale, an old i)ort- 
irumteau buckled up by straps, trunks, boxes, a ball of tow for torches 
and sijrnals. Such was the lading. Those ragged people had valis('s, 
which seemed to iialicato a roving life. Wamlenug rascals are obliged 
to own something; at times they'would prefer to fly away like birds, 
but they cannot (.lo so without abandonijig the means of earning a liveli¬ 
hood. 'Phey of necessity i)ossess boxes of tools and instmmeiits of 
labor, Avhatever theii* errant trade may lx*. Those of whom we speak 
we)*o <b*agging their baggage with th<*m, ofttm an encumbrance. 

It was not easy to bring tlu'.se movables to the bottom of the clitt*. 
This, however, reveahxl the intention of a d(‘finite departure. 

No time Avas lost; there Avas one continued passing to find fro from 
the .short' to the v<‘ss(‘l, and from tin* vt'ssel to the .shore; each one took 
his shart> of the AVork; one cai'rit'd a bag, another a chest. Those amid.st 
the promi.s<*uous company Aidio Avert' possibly tn* probably \v’om(*n, Avorketi 
likt* tin* rest. They OA'crloadetl the chihl. 

It AA’as tloubtful if the child’s fath(*r or mother AA'crci in tlni grf>u]>; 
no sign of life \\'as Axnichsafed him. Tln*y made him AA'ork, nothing 
mort*. Ib' app<*ar(*d not a child in a> family, but a shiA't' in a tribe, lb* 
AA'aited tm ev(*ry one, ainl no one sj'okt' to him. 

Ib)wt*A"er, he juath' hash*, ainl, like the others of this my.sterious 
troo]), In' seenn*(l to Inm* liufctnie thought—to <*mbark as (piickly as i^os- 
sible. I )i<l he knoAA'’ why ? jtrobably not, he Jiurrit*'! me<*hanically because 
In' saAV the otln*rs hurry. 

The hookt*r Avas d<*ckod. Tin* stoAA’ing of tin' lading in the hold aa’iis 
tpiickly 1inisln*d, ainl tin' nionienl to put off arriv’od. The last, ca.so had 
been earrn*<l o\’<*r tin' gangw'ay, and nothing AV'as left to embark but the 
nn*n. The two objects among the group aa'Iio seemed \N'onn*n w'cre 
already on board; six, the child fimojig tln*m, Avere still on tin' Ioav plat¬ 
form of the <*lift'. A mo\'(*nn*nt of de)>artur(' was made in the ve.ssel, the 
captain s<‘ized tin* ln*lm, a .sailor took U]> an axe to cut the hawser; to 
cut is an evid(*nce of haste; AV'hen tln*re is time it is unknotted. 

said, in a low A’oice, he Avho appeared <*hief of the six, 
and who lunl the spangles on his tatters. The child ru.slu'd towards 
the plank in order to Ix' tin? first to pass. As he ])laced his f<x)t on it, 
tAA’^o of the men hurried by, at the risk of throAving him into the Avater, 
got in before him, fnnl pass(*d on; the fourth drove him back with his 
fist and folloAV'(*<l the third; the fifth, Avho Avas the chief, bouinled into 
nither than entered the vessel, and, as he jumped in, kicked back the 
jdank, Avhich fell into the s(*a, fi stroke of the hatchet cut the moorings, 
the helm was put up, the vessel h'ft the shore, and the child remaine<l 
on land. 
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HK cliild voinaiiiod iuoti(Mil<'ss on tlio rook, with his oyps 
fixed; no callinj^ out; no a|)])eaJ. Tlionjj:h tliis was uiiex- 
})eeto(i by him, he sjioke not a word. The same sih‘in*e 
ivij^ned in tin' V(‘ss(‘l. No <‘ry from the ehild to tin* men— 
no farewell from tlie men to tin' child. There was on both sides a Jimte 
act'ejdance of the wi(h*iiiuf? distance between them. II was like a s('pa- 
I’atioii of j^hosts on the banks of the St)"x. Tin* ehild, as if nail(*d to the 
rock, which the high tid<* was beginning to bathe, watched the de]»art- 
ing bark. It seemed as if he r(*aliz(*d his position. "SMiat did he 
realize ?—r)ai*kii(*ss. 



A moment later, the hooker gained the in*ck of the ('r<*(*k, aiicl 
entered it. Against the clear sky the masthead was visible, nsing 
above the split blocks betw(*<*n which tin* strait wound as between two 
walls. The trin'k wandered to the summit of the ro<*ks and a]'peared 
to run into tln*m. Then it was seen no moin*—all was over—the bark 
had gained the sea. 

The child watched its disappearanct*—^lie was astonnd(*d but dreamy. 

His stnpcfa('tion was comidicated by .a S(*nse of the <lark reality of 
existence. It seemed as if there were ex])erienee in this davniiiig being. 
Did he, perchance, already i*xercis<‘ judgment ? Experien<*e coming too 
early constructs, sometimes, in tin*, obscun' dejdhs of a child's mind, 
some dangerous l)alain*e—we know not what—in Avhich the poor litth* 
soul weighs God. . 

Feeling himself innocent, he yielded. 'Pliere was no <*omplaint— 
the iiTOproac.hable does not rt'proaeh. 

His rough expulsion drew from him no sign—he suft*ere<l a so]*t of 
internal stiffening. The c'hild did not bow under this smlden blow of 
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fate, wliieli seeiinMl to juit an end to his existi'iieo eve it had well begun; 
lu‘ re(Hdved th<‘ tlniiidevstvoko standing. 

It wouhl have Ixjen ev’ideut to any one who could have seen his 
astonishment iminixed willi dojeelion, that, in the gi'oiip whicli abaji- 
<louedlnm, there was nothing which loved him, nothing whi(?h*lui loved. 

Brooding, he forgot the eold. Suddenly the wave wetted ^lis feet 
—the tide was flowing; a gust ]>ass(Ml Ihrongh his heir—the iKft^)#^vind 
was rising. Ho shivered. There came, ovei* Jiiin, from head to foot, the 
shudder of awakcming. 

lie cast his eyes about him. 
lie was alone. 


rp to this day lluMV had Jiever existed for him any other men than 
those who wei*<‘ now in tin* liooker. Those num laid just stolen away. 

Let us add Avliat s(‘ejns a strange tiling to state. Those men, tin* 
only ones he knew, wen* unknown to him. 

Tb^ eonld not have sai<l who tluiy were. His ehiblhood had been 
l»assed among them, Avithuut his having tin* eonseiousness of being of 
them, lb* was in juxtaposition to tlu*m, nothing mon*. 

Ib* had just been—fmg’otten—by them. 

He had no monej" ab(mt him, no shoes to his feet, s<*an‘(*ly a gar¬ 
ment to his body, not even a |>i«‘C(< of bn'ad in his pock(*t. 

It was winter—it was night. It would In* necessary to walk s<*verat 
leagiu*s before a human habit.ation could be reached. 

He did not know where h<> was. 


He knew' nothing, uidess it "was that those avIio had come with him 
to tin* brink of the sea had gone juvay without him. 

He f(*lt himself put outside the pale of life. 

He fell that man failed him. 


He was t<*n y(*ar,s old. 

The child w'as in a d<*sert, between depths where he saw tin* night 
rising, and depths wlu*re Im heard the w'av<‘s muj'inni*. 

He stretched his little thin arjus and yaAvneil. 

Then, sudd<‘nly, as oiuiAvho makes up his mind, bold, and throwing 
off his numbness—wdtli the agility of a s(juirr('l—or perha 2 )s of .an acro- 
Ijat—he turned his bimk on the cr(*(‘k, and set himself to climb up the 
cliff. He es(*aludcd the path, left it, I'eturned to it, (|uick and v<*nturous. 
He was hurrying lan<lwai‘<l, just as though ho had a destination marked 
out; nevertheless he was going nowdmre. 

He hastened without an object—a fugitives before Fate. 

To climb is the function of a man; to <damber is that of an animal 
—^lie did both. As the slopes of Poi'tland face southward, there was 
scar(‘ely any snow on the i)ath; the intensity of cold had, however, 
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frozon tliat snow into dust very troublesonio to thc‘ walker. Tin* oliild 
freed himself of it. llis man’s jacket, whi<*h was too big for him, (*oni- 
*^I)licated matters, and got in his way. Now and then on an <»verhangiiig 
crag or in a deelhdty ho <*ame upon a little iee, which caused him to 
slip down.. Then, after hniigiiig s»>me moments over the i»reeipice, he 
would ^tch hold of a dry branch or projecting stone. (.)nce he came 
On a vfei of slate, whi<‘h suddenly gave way iindi*!* him, letting him 
down with it. (hminbling slate is treacherous. For some seconds tln^ 
child slid like a tile on a roof; he roll(‘d to the extreme edge of the 
decline!; a tuft of grass which ho clutclied at the right moment saved 
him. lie was as muio insight of the abyss as he ha<l been in sight of 
lhemi*n; he gathiTcsl himself up and re-ascended silently. The slope 
was steep; so he lia<l to zig-zag in ascending. The pre<*ipice grew in 
the darkness; the vertical rock had Jio ending. 

It receded before tlu^ child in the dista.nc<i of its height. As the 
child as<*,ended, so set'ined llu^ summit to ascmid. AVhile he clambered 
lie loolo'd lip at the dark enlablalnre placed liki* a )>arrit*r bi'tween 
lieav(‘n and him. At last he rea<*hed the top. 

Me jumiied on the level ground, or rather laude<l, for he ros(‘ from 
the prc<*ipic<‘. 

Scarcelv Avas he on tin* clitf wlnm Ik* began to sliivm*. lie felt in 
his face that bill* of tlie night, tin* north Avind. The latter iiorth- 
wqji1(‘r Avas bloAving; lie lightem‘d his rough sailor’s jack(*1 alsmt his 
<‘hest. 

It was a good coat, <*allcd in shiji language a sou’-wesl(‘r, hecaiisi* 
that sort of stutf alloAA's little of the south-wi'sterly raiu to penetrate. 

The cliihl, ha.ving gained the tableland, stop]>ed, plact'tl his feet 
firmly on the froztMi ground and looked about him. 

]>(‘hind him A\'as the s«‘a; in front tin* land; above, the sky—but a 
sky Avithout stars; an ojimpie mist masked the zenith. 

On r(*aching the summit of the ro<*ky wall ho found himself turned 
towards tli(< land, and look(‘d at it attentiA’^(*ly. It lay before him as far 
as the sky-line, flat, frozim, and <*overed Avith siioaa'. Some tufts of 
heather shhered in the wind. No roads aa’cto A’isible. Nothing, not 
<weii a shejdn.Td’s cot. Hero and th(‘re, pale, stiiral Aairtict's might be 
seen, which Avert* AAdiirls of fine siioaa', snatched from tin* ground by the 
AA’ind ami bloAvn away. SuccessiA’o undulations of gronml become sml- 
denly misty, rolled themsi'h’es into the horizon. The great dull plains 
were lost iindtT the Avhite fog. Deep silence. It spread like infinity, 
and was hush as the tomb. 

The cdiild turned again towards the st'a. 

The sea, like the land, Avas Avhite, the one Avith snoAv, the other with 
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foam. Thero is nothing? so melancholy as tlie light i>r<Klncetl by this 
double whiteness. 

Certain lights of night are very clearly cut in their har<lness; the 
S(ia was like steel, tln^ cliff like cbonj'. From tlu^ height where the child 
was, the bay of Portland appearod almost like a geographical ma]), ))ale, 
in a semicircle of hills. Then* was something <lreamlike in that noc- 
tiinifil laiids<*ape—a wan disk belted by a <lark crescent. The moon 
sometimes has a similar appearance. From cape to cape, along the 
whole coast, not a single spark indicating a heaj’th with a fire, not a 
lighted window, ned an inhabit(‘d house was to be s(‘en. .Vs in heaven 
so on earth, no light. Not a lamp below, not a star above*. Here and 
there (*ame sudden risings in the great expanse of waters in the gulf, as 
the wind disarrang(‘d and wnnkle<l the vast sh(‘(‘t. The hooker was 
still visible in the bay as she tied. 

It was a bla<*k triangh* gliding over tlio livid waters. 

Far away the waste of waters stirred confusedly in the ominous 
clear-obs(*ure of immensity. The Mafutina was making cpiick way. 
She seemed to grow smaller eveiy minute. Nothing appears so rapid 
as the flight of a vessel UK'lting into the <listance of ocean. 

Suddenly she lit the lantern at her prow. Probably the dai’kness 
falling roiiml her madc^ those on board uneasy, and the jhlot thought 
it necessaiy to throw light on thewavi's. This luminous point, a spark 
seen from afar, clung likt* a cori)se light tf> the high ami long'l)lack 
form. Vou would have said it was a shroud raise<l up ami moving in 
the, middle of the sea, under which some om* wandered with a stiii* in 
his hand. 

A storm threatened in the air; the child took no account of it, but 
a sailor would Inave trenibled. It was that momwit of preliminary 
anxiety, when it seems as though tin* eleimmts ai*e cliajiging into 
persons, and one is about to witness the mysteiious transfiguration of 
the wind into the wiudgod. The s(*a becomes Ocean; its power reveals 
itself as Will: that which one takes for a thing, is a soul. It will 
become visible. Hence the terror. The soul of man fears to 1)e tlius 
confronted with the sf>ul of ?iatur(‘. 


Chaos was about to ai)i)ear. The wind I'olling back the fog, and 
making a stage of th(^ clouds Ixdiiiid, set the scene for that fearful 
drama of wave and winter, which is called a Snow-stoi*m. Vessels 
putting l)a(?k hove in sight. Foi* some minutes i)ast the I'oads had no 
longer Ix^en deserted. Fveiy instant troubled barks hastening towai’ds 
an anchorage a])peared from behind the cai)es; some were doubling 
Portland Hill, the others St. Alban’s Head. From afar ships were 
nmning in. It was a race for refuge. Southwards the darkness 
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thickened, and clouds, full of night, bordered on the sea. The weight 
of the tempest hanging overhead made a dreary lull on the waves. It 
certainly was no time to sail. Yet the hooker had sailed. 

She was steering due south. She was already out of the gulf, and 



in the open sea. Suddenly there came a gust of wind. The MaMina, 
which was still clearly in sight, made all sail, as if resolved to profit by 
the hurricane. It was the nor’-wester, a wind sullen .and angiy. Its 
weight was felt instantly. The hooker, caught broadside on, staggered, 
but recovering hehl her (course to sea. This indicated a flight rather 
than a voyage, less fear of sea than of land, and greater heed ot pursuit 
from man than from wind. 
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The hooker, passing through every degree of diminution, sank into 
tlio horisson. The little star which she carried into shadow i>{d(^d. More 
and niow» the Jiook<*r hi'came amalgamated with the niglit, then disaj)- 
penred. 

This time t‘oi- good and all. 

At least tlu‘ cliihl sct*mc<l to uiulerstand it so; lie ceased to look at 
tlici sea. llis cy(‘s inriicd hjick upon the plains, the wastes, tlu^ lulls, 
towards the space wlierc it might not he impossible to meet something 
living. 

Into this unknown la* set out. 









(UIAMTKU IV 


{) I'KSTTOXS 



|}IAT kind of bninl w:is it wJiicli had hd't tho child hchiiid in 
its f1ij?ld. I 

Were those fujtxitivos <\nn|)Ta.elii('os ? 

AVe have! already seen the a<M‘ount of the nieasnres t.aken 
l>y William III., and j)ass<'d l)y Parliament aj^ainst the malefactors, mah* 
ami lemale, called (^mi]n*aehi(u»s, otherwise (Amiprapeiiuefios, otherwise 
(Mieylas. 

There. ar(' huvs which dis])ei*se. TMie la.w a<‘tinjjf aj^ainst the (Nim- 
]>ra(*hieos detenriim*(l, not only the (Vmipraehieos, hut vajjjahoiids of all 
sorts, <m a. pmeral flight. 

It was the devil take tlu* hindmost. The greater numher t>f the 
(V)mpraehi<*os i*eturno<l to Spain ; many of them, as we have said, being 
Basipies. 

Tln 3 law for the protection of children had at flr.st this stranger 
r(‘snlt: it caused many ehihlren to be abandoned. 

The iminejliate etfect of the penal statute was to produ<*e. a crowd 
of ehildren, found or rather lost. Nothing is ('asier to understand. 
Every wandering gang <*ontaining a «‘hild w'as liable to suspicion. The 
mere fact of the <*hiid’s presence was in itself a deimnciation. 

“They fire very likely ('^oniprachicos.” Such was the first hlea of 
the sheriff, of the bailiff, of th(3 constable. Hence arrest and impiiry. 
People simply unfortunate, iH'diU'ed to wander and to beg, were seized 
with a t(‘rror of being taken for Comprachh*os, although they were 
nothing of the kind. But the weak have grave misgivings of po.^sibie 
errors in justice. Besides, these vfigabond families are veiy easily 
seared. Th(3 accusation against the Comprtudiicos was that they tradefl 
in other people^s ehildren. But the promiscuousness i*aused by poverty 

oil 
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and iiidigonco is such that ui tiiiK's it might have been difiicmlt for a 
father and mother to prove a <*.hild their own. 

How eamo you by tliis child f how were they to prove that they 
held it from Ood ? Tlu^ <*lnl<l became a peril—tlioy got rid of it. To tly 
uiieu(?uml)er(Ml was easier; the parents resolved to lose it—now in a 
wood, now on a straml, now down a well. 

Children Avere foiiml drowia'd in cisterns. 

L(‘t us ad<l that, in iniitation of England, all Europe heneeforth 
hunted down the (.!om])raehieos. The impulse of pursuit w'as given. 
Thert^ is nothing like belling th(‘. cat. From this time forward the 
desire, to seize them made rivalry and emulation among tln^ police of all 
(*onntri(*s, and the alguazil was not less keenly wat<*hful than the con¬ 
stable. 

One ('onld still read, twenty-tlirtni years ago, on a stone of tln^ gate 
of Otero, an untranslatable inscri})tion—the words of the code outraging 
propriety. In it, however, the slnulo of differenc(? wdiicdi existed betAveim 
the buyers ainl tin' sl(‘alers of children is very strongly marked. Here 
is part of the inscription in somewhat rough (Castilian, (junhni las 
orvjas (h‘ los (^omprarhlcos^ // las holsas da Ins rohanhlos^ micutras (jfita sc 
lum rllos at trahajo da mar. You see the confisciation of ears, etc., did Jiot 
])i*(*vent the owiKM's going to the galleys. Whence followed a general 
rout among all vagabonds. They started frightened; they arrived 
tiHunbling. On every shore in Furope their furtive advent was wat(;he<l. 
Impossible for such a bainl to (mbai’k with a child, since to disembark 
with one Avas dangerous. 

To lose the chihl was much simpler of accomi>lishment. 

And this child, of whom avo have caught a glimpse in tln^ shadow 
<^>f the solitudes of Portland, by whom had la^ Ikmui cast aAvay t 

To all appearancii by Comprachicos. 



CHAPTER V 


THE THEE OF INVENTION 



1 r 1)0 iiliont soveii oNjlock in tlu^ ovoninj?. Tlio wind 

was now diininisliing, a sijjjn, liowover, ol* a violent reeiir- 
renee impending. The eliil<l was on tli(5 table-lainl at the 
extreiiKi sontli point of Portland. 

Portland is a ixuiinsnla; but the ehild did not know wind a juniin- 
sula is, and was ig;uorant oven of the name of Portland. He kn(‘W but 
one thinjjj, whieh is, that one eaii walk until one drops down. An idea 
is a j;nide; 1 m 5 had no idea. They had brought him there, and left him 
then*. Thcf! nnd thtnr. These two enigmas represented his doom. 
77/n/, wei‘«i humankind. TlirrCj was tin* univei-se. For him, in all erea- 
tion there was absolutely no other basis to rest on hut the little piece 
of gi-onnd wliere liephieed his heel, ground hartl and cold to his naked 
feet. Tn tin* great twilight world, open on all sides, what was theri* for 
the ehild ? Nothing. 

lie walked towards this Nothing. Around him was the vaslness of 
human deseidion. 

He crossed the first plat(‘au diagonally, then a seeoml, th<*n a thir<l. 
At the extremity of cjieh plateau the ehild came upon a break in the 
ground. The slope was sometimes steep, but always short; the high, 
bjire ])lains of Portland resembh* great flagstones overlapping i‘aeh 
other. The south side seems to enter under the protruding slab, the 
north side lises over the next one; these made ascents, whieh the ehild 
stepped over nimbly. From time to time he stopped, and seemed to 
hold counsel A\ith himself. The night was be<*oming \'eiy dark. Ilis 
radius of sight was eontrueting. He now only saw a f(‘W steps befove 
him. 

All of a sudden ho stopped, listened foi* an instant, and with an 
almost imiHireeptible nod of satisfaction, tm*m‘d <piiekly and directed 





50 


THE MAX WHO LAirONS, 


his stops towards an oiriinoiKu'i of iiKxlerato lioight, whioh ho dimly per¬ 
ceived on his rif^ht, at tlu' point of t]i<‘ plain nearest the cliff. Thei’e 
was on the eniinonco a shapes whi<?h in the mist looked like a tr(H‘. 
The child had jnst li<*ard a noise in this diretdion, Avhich Avas the noise 
m‘ithor of the wind nor of the sea, nor was it tlu‘. cry <»f animals. 1I(‘ 
thout’ht that some one was th».‘T«*, and in a few strides In^ was at the 
foot of the hillock. 

In Irnth, s«>me one Avas thevt‘. 

That whi<*h had luxm iiidistin<*t on tin' top of tin' emineinx* was' 
now visible, ft AA’^as something like a j^reat arm thrust straif^ht out of 
the gi'onnd ; at tin' upper extrc'inity of tin', arm a soi't of forefin.i»:er, sup- 
])orted from Ix^maith by the thumb, pointe<l out horizontally; the arm, 
the thumb, and tln^ forefin^^er dreAC a s(inare against the sky. At the 
point of Juneture of this pi'culiar linjjci'r and this pt'culiar thumb, ih(‘n‘ 
Avas a line, from Avhich hun^* somethiuj;' black ainl sha|)e1(‘ss. 'Phe line 
inovin.i'* in the Avind sounded lik(*. a chain. 

This Avas the noise the <'hil<l Innl hear<l. S(‘en <*h)s<‘ly, the line was 
that which tin' noise indh*at<'d, a chain —a sinj^le chain cable. 

by that mysh'rious law of amal.i^amatiou w’hi<*h throuj»:houl nalurc 
causes appearances to ex a <;•”:<‘rate T('aliti<‘S, the ])lac(‘, the hour, the mist, 
'■the mournful s(‘a, tin-doinly turmoils on the distant horizon, nd<le<l to 
the etb'ct of this tij^un*, ami nnnh' it seem enornnni.s. 

The mass ]iul\<*d to tin' <'hain presente«l the a]»]H*aranct‘ of a s«‘ab- 
bard. It was sw^addled lik<‘ a chihl, ainl lon.i>: like a man. ^rher«‘ Avas a 
rouml 1hin,i^ at its summit, about Avhich the einl of the <*haiu was rolh‘d. 
The scabbard was riven asunder at tin* lower (‘ud, and shreds of tlesh 
hunu: out bet wax *11 tin' rt'uts. 

A feebh* br<x‘Z(‘ stirn*d tin' (diaiii, and that w'hich huu^ lo it swayed 
j;(‘ntly. The passivt* mass obeyed tin* vajLjjm' motions of space. It Avas 
ail obji'ct to inspire ind<‘s<*ribabl<' dread. Horror, Avhich disjirojiortions 
eA'erythinjc, blurn'd its dimensions while ridainiiifiC shape. It. Avais a 
coinh'iisation of darkness, wdiich had a d(‘tiin*d form. Nij?ht Avas above 
and Avitliin tin* spi'ctn*; it Avas a prey of j'haslly exajjjjjjeration. Tw i¬ 
light and moon-rise, stars settincj^^ belli ml tin* <*lilT, (loating things in 
space, the clomls, winds from all (piarters, had emh*d by penetrating into 
tlm compositi'Ui of this v'isible nothing. The sp(‘<*h's of h)g hanging in 
the wiml pai'took of the impersonality ditfusi'd far oA'er s(*a ami sky, 
ami the darkm'ss completed this jihase of the ihhif/ Avhich had once been 


a man. 

It Avas that Avhich is no longc'r. 

To, bo nought but a remainder! Such a thing is beyond the power 
of language to ex])ress. To I'xist no more, yet to persist; to bo in the 



THE MAN WHO LATOns. 


57 


iibyss, yot, (mt of it ; to ro-a|)])i.*jir abovo doatb as if indissolulde. Thoro 
is a. oortaiii aiiioiiiit of impossibility niixod wilb siicli reality. Thence 
comes (be inexpressible, 'riiis being—was it a being ? This ljUmk wit¬ 
ness was a remainder, and an awfnl renuiinder—a remainder of What? 
Of nature lirst, and then of society. Zero, and yet total. 

The lawless indejneiicy of tin* weatln*)* hehl it at its will; the deep 
oblivion of solitude environed it; it was given up to unknoAvii chances; 
it was Avithout def<‘nse against th<^ darkness, which did with it Avhat it 
Avilled. It was fori'V'iT the ]»ati<'nt; it submitted; the hurricane (that 
ghastly conflict of winds) Avas u])on it. 

Tlie sp<M*tre Avas giv(‘n oA’^er to pillage. Tt uinlerwent the horrible 
outTag<‘ of rotting in the o])en air; it Avas an outlaw of tin* tomb. There 
Avas no pea<‘e for it CA’im iii annihilation: in th<‘ snnimcr it f(‘]l t^NA’ay 
into <liist, ill tb(^ wintei* into mud. Heath should be A>_*ilcd, the grave 
slmuhl have iis r<“s<‘rve. was iK'itluM' V(*il nor res»‘rve: but cynic¬ 

ally a voAA'cd jail refaction. It is (‘ffrontery in <lealh to dis]»lay its work, 
it oITTimkIs all tin* <*ahiiiu‘ss of shadow Avhen it does its task outside its 
laboratory, the grave. 

This dead b<*ing had bemi slrippeil. To stri[» one already stripjied 
—rolentless a<'t! llis nia,rroAV Avas no longca* in bis boiu's; his entrails 
AV(*n‘ no longer ill his body; his A’oicMii Avas no longer in his throat. A 
('orps<^ is a ]»oekel whi<’h death turns inside out and empties. If ho eA’er 
had an 1, where was (Im I t Tlaa’C still, 2 >erchanc«‘, and this Avas fearful 
to think of. S<miething wandering about soniethiiig in chains—can one 
imagine a more mournful lineament in the darkness? 

lioalities (^xist h(‘ro below whi<di s(‘r\'e as issues to the unknoAvn, 
which seem to fa<*ilitate the egress of si^eeulation, and at Avhich hyiiotli- 
esis snatches. Oonj<‘cturci has its compvllv intrarr. Tu passing by 
<-ertain ^ilact's ainl b<*for(‘ ciirtain obj<M*,ts one cannot help sto])i>ing—a 
prey to dreams into tin’s realms of which the min<l 4*nters. In the invis- 
ibl(^ lh(*re are <lark ])Oi*tals ajar. No one could Inu'e met this dead man 
without nuMlitating. 

hi the A’^ast ness of disiiersion ho was AA'eariug silently aAAUiy. He had 
hail blood Avhich had been drunk, slciii AAdiich had lM‘en eatou, flesh 
Avhich hud been stolen. Nothing had 2 )ass<Ml him by Avithout tal^ng 
somoAvliat from him. Decimiber had borrowed cold of him ; midnight, 
horror; the iron, rust; the jilague, miasma; the flowers, iierfume. ITis 
sloAV disintegration aa'us a toll i»aid to all — a toll of the corpse to the 
storm, to file rain, to the dew, to the roptih?s, to the birds. All the dark 
liainls of night had rifled the dead. 

He was, indeed, an inexpressibly strange tenant, a tenant of the 
dai'kness. lie Avas on a plain and on a hill, and he was not. Ho was 
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palpiiblo, yet vanished. He was a shadow aeeniiiig to the night, jiyiter 
the disappearance of day into the vast of sihMit obs<*urity, he bec.ame in 
lugiUirions accord with all ai’ound him. lly his mere presence ho 
increased tin* gloom of the tempest, and the calm of stars. Th<» unut- 
tei'able which is in the desert was condensed in him. Waif of an 
unknown fate*, he commingled with all the wild secrets of the night. 
There was in his mystery a vague revcrb(n*{ition of all enigmas. 

About him life seemed sinking to its lowest depths. (Wtaiiity and 
confidence appeanMl to diminish in his <mvirons. The shiv'er of the 
brushwood and the gi-ass, a d(‘solate melancholy, an anxi<‘ty in which a 
<;onscience seemed to lurk, appropriated with tragic force the whole 
landscfipo to that black figure suspended by tlnj chain. The presence of 
a spectre in the horizon is an aggravation of solitude. 

He was a Sign. Having unai)peasable winds ai'ound him, he was 
implacable. Perx)etual shuddering nuule him terrible. Ft'urful to say, 
he seemed to be a centre in space, with st)mething immense leaning on 
him. Who <nin tell ? Perhaps thateexuity, half stum and s(‘t at defiance, 
which trascends human just iee. There was in his uiiburied continuance 
the veng<‘ance of men tand his own vengeance. Tie was a ti'stimony in 
the twilight and the waste, lie was in himself a dis<xuieting substanc<‘, 
since we tremble before tlu^ substam^e wlii<0i is tluj ruined liabitation of 
the soul. For d<'ad matt(*r to trouble us, it must oru'e have Ix'en 
tenanted by spirit. He denounced the law of (‘arth to the law of 
Heaven. Placed tlu‘re by man, he there awaited (Jod. Above him 
floated, blended with all th<5 vague distortions of the cloud and tlie 
wave, boundless di'emns of shadow. 

Who could tell whfit sinister mysteries lurked behind this idiautom ? 
The illimitable (*ircumsci‘ibed by nought, nor tree, nor roof, nor x>a.ssej*- 
by, was around the <lead man. Wlien the umdiangeable broods ovtii* 
us, wlien Heaven, the abyss, the lib*, grave, and eternity ai)i)ear i^atent, 
then it is we feel that all is inaccessible, all is forbidden, all is sealed. 
When infinity opens to us, tenable indeed is the closing of the gate 
behind. 



OHAPTEK VI 


STnF(HILK ISKTWEEN DEATH AND NICiTIT 



HE cliil<l was bolort* this tirnij»’, duiiil), avoid leriiij;, aD<l with 
oyes fixed. 

To H imiu it Avould hav<‘ ]>e«‘u a. gibbet; to the ehild it 
was an a])|)aritioii. 

AVhero a iriaii woiiM have seen a eorpso the oliild saw a s])e(*ti*e. 

Besi<l(‘s, ho did not iiiid(Tstaud. 

The attracdioiis of tbe ol)S(;xir<i are iiuiiiifold. There was oii(‘ ou the 
siiininit of that hill. The (diild took a stop, th<‘D another; he asoeiided, 
Avishiiig all the Avhile to deseoud; and ap 2 >roa(*hed, Avishing all tlie while 
to r(‘treat. 

15ol<l, yet trembling, he Avent <dosc up to survey the s])eetre. 

When he got close imder the gibbet, ho lookofl up and examined it. 

The spe<‘tr<‘ was tarre<l; hen' and there it shone. The child <lis- 
tinguished the face. Tt aatis coated over Avith pitch; and this mask, 
AA'hich a2)peared viscous and sti<*ky, vai-itnl its asja^ct with the night 
shadows. Tlie child saw the mouth, Avhhdi was a hole; the nose, which 
Avas a hole; the eyes, Avhich Avere holes. The body Avas A\Tapi)ed, and 
ai)purently corded U|), in coarse caiivavS, soaked in najjhtha. The canvas 
Avas mouldy and torn. A knee 2 »’otrude<l through it. A roAit <liscloso<l 
the ribs; 2 )a]*tly corpse, partly skeleton. The face was the color of 
earth; sings, wandering over it, Inid traced across it A^ague ribamls of 
silver. The canvas, glued to the bones, shoAVtal in reliefs like the robe 
of a statue. The skull, ci*ii(.*ke<l and fractured, gaped lik(5 a rotten fniit. 
Tlie teeth were still human, for they retained a laugh. The remains of 
a ciy seemed to murmur in the ojien mouth. There Avere a few hairs 
of beard ou the cheek. The inclined hea,d had an air of attention. 

Some rejiairs had recently been done; tlui fa(‘e had been taiTed 
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afresh, as well as the ril)s aiul the knee whi<*h protnided from the. 
canvas. The feet hung out Ixdow. 

Just iindeineath, in tlie g]*ass, were twt) shoes, which snow and 
rain had reiidcretl sha 2 )eless. Tliese shoes liad fallen from the dead 
man. 

The barefooted <*hild looked at the slu)es. 

The wind, which had l)e(tom(5 more and more restless, was now and 
then interrupted by thos(3 2)aus(3s wliicli foretell the approach of a 
storm. For the last few miiuites it had allogethtir ceased to blow. 
The (‘oiijse no long(‘r stirre<l; the chain was as motionless asaphntd) 
line. 


Tjike all new-(*onn*rs into life, and taking into account the pecidiar 
inflnen<*(*s of his fate, the child no doubt felt within Jiim thfit awakening 
of ideas characteristic of early years, which end(‘avors to oi>«*n the brain 
and wlii(‘h resembles the ])ecking of the young bird in the (‘gg. Ihit all 
that there was in his little consciousness just thmi was ivsolvod into 
stu 2 )or. Kxcess of sensation has the effect of too nnudi oil, and ends by 
2)utting out thought. A man would have jait himself (luesfions; th(‘ 
(^hild imt liimself none; he only looked. 

The tar gave the face a W(‘t appearance; drops of ])itch, congealed 
in what Jiad on<*e be(‘n the (‘y(3s, jn’odu(*etl the (?lfect of tears. How(3Vi‘r, 
thanks to th(3 2>i1ch, 11x3 ravage of death, if not annulled, was visibly 
slackened, and reduced to the least 2 )ossible (hicay. That which was 
before the child was a thing of whi<*h care was tak<3n; the man was 
evidently precious. Tln‘y had not cared to kt*ej) him alive, but they 
cared to keejj him dead. 

The gibbet was old, worm-catt‘n, allliough strong, and had bet'u in 
use many years. 

It was an innuemorial custom in England to tar smugglers. Th<‘y 
wt3r(3 hang(xl on the sea-board, coated ovei’with jatch and left swinging. 
Exam 2 >les must be niad(' in juiblie, and tarred exami)los last longest. 
The tar was mercy; by renewing it they were si)ared making too many 
fr(*sh examines. They 2)la(*.(3d gibbets from 2 )oint to i^oint along the 
<H>ast, as nowadays they do beacons. I^he hanged man did duly as a 
lantern. After his fashion, he guid(‘d his comrades, the smugglers. 
The smugglers from far out at sea i)orceivetl the gibbets. There is one, 
lii’st warning; another, second warning. It did not stoi> smuggling; 
but i»ublic. or<ler is made up of such things. The fashion lasted in 
England up to the beginning of this century. In 1822 three men were 
still to be seen hanging in front of Dover Casth‘. But, for that matter, 
the preserving process was employed not only with smugglers. Eng¬ 
land turned robbers, incendiaries and nuu’derers to the sam(3 account. 
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Jack Painter, who sot fire to thogoveriimeiit storc'houses at Portsmouth, 
was hanged an<l tarred in 1776. L’Abbe Coyer, who describes him as 
Jean le I^untn", saw him again in 1777; Jack Painter was hanging 
above tlie ruin lie had made, and was re-tarred from time to time. His 
corpse lasted—1 had almost said lived—nearly fourteen years. It was 



still doing good service in 1788; in 1790, however, they were obliged to 
replace it by another. The Egyptians used to value the mummy of the 
king; a plebeian mummy can also, it appeai-s, be of service. 

The wind, having great powder on the hill, had swept it of all its 
snow’. Herbage re-a])poared on it, intei*spersed here and tlu*re wdth a 
few thistles; the hill was covered by that clo.se short gi*ass wdiich grow’s 
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by the sea, and causea the tops of cliffs to resemble gi'oou cloth. Under 
the gibbet, on the very sj)ot over which hung the feet of the exeeute«l 
criminal, was a long and thick tuft, uncoiiimoii on such poor soil. 
Coi'pses, crumbling there for centuricss past, accounted for the beauty 
of the grass. Earth feeds on man. 

A dreary fascination held the <*hild; he remained there open- 
mouthed. He Only droi>ped his head a moment when a nettle, which 
felt like an insect, stung his leg; then he looked up again—he looked 
above him at the face which looked down on him. It appeaivd to 
regard him the more stea<lfastly b(*cause it had no (‘yt‘s. It was a com¬ 
prehensive gLance, having an ind<‘scribable fixedness in which th<“re 
was both light and <larkness, and which emanatiMl from the skull ami 
teeth, as well as the empty arcln's of the brow. The whole head of ji 
dead man scorns to have vision, and this is awful. Ko ey(‘ball, yet we 
feel that wo are look<'<l at. A h(H‘ror of worms. 


Little by little the child himself was becoming an object of tenoi*. 
He no longer moved. Torpor was coming over him. He <lid not piT- 
ceive that he was losing consciousness—he was b(‘coming iMainnibed 
and lifeless. AVinter was silently delivering him over lo night. TIktc 
is something of the traitor in winter. The cliihl was all but a statue. 
The coldness of stone was penetrating his bones; darkiu'ss, that ivptile, 
was crawling over him. The drowsiness resulting from snow crcc])s 
over man like a dim title. Tln^ child was being slowly invatled by a 
stagnation resembling that of the co)'j)sc. He was falling asl(*(‘p. 

On the hand of slet'p is the fingei’ of death. The child felt himself 
seizo<l by that hand. He was on the point of falling under the gibbet. 
He no longer knew whothei* he was standing upright. 

The end always impending, no transition between to be and not to 
be, the return into tln^ crucible, the slip possible every minute. Smdi is 
the precipice whi<*h is (Veation. 

Another instant, the chihl and the dead, life in sketch and life in 
ruin, would l)e confounded in the same obliteration. 

The spe(*tre appeared to understand, ami not to wish it. Of a 
sudd(‘n it stirixal. Om‘ would hav<^ said it was wai’uing the child. It 
was the wind beginning to blow again. Nothing stranger than this 
dead man in movcmuait. 


The coi’i)se at the end of the (;hain, pushed by the invisible gust, 
took an obliqiio attitude; rose to the left, then fell back, re-ascended to 
the right, and fell and rose with slow and mournful pre<dsion. A weii’d 
game of see-saw. It seemed as though om^ saw in the darkness the 
pendulum of the clock of Eternity. 

This continued for some time. The child felt himself waking up at 
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the sight of the dead; through liis inercasiiig iiuinbiioss ho experienoed 
a distinct sense of fear. 

The chain at every oscillation made a gi*in<liiig sound, with hid¬ 
eous reigulaiity. It appeared to take breath, and then to I’osumc?. This 
grinding was like the (M-y of a gi-asshop])or. 

An approjiching squall is heralded by sudden gusts of wind. All 
at oiK'O the bi'oeze inei’oasod into a gale. The coi'pso (uupbasized its 
dismal oscillations. It no longer swuing, it toss(‘d; the chain, which 
had been grinding, now shrieked. It appcarcnl that its shriek was 
beard. If it was an appeal, it w'as obeyed. From the depths of the 
ln>ri/.on came the sound of a rushing noise. 

It was the noises ol' wings. 

An incicleiit occurred, a stormy iii<*idont, peculiar to graveyards 
an<l solitudes. It was the ari'ival of a lliglit of ravens. Black flying 
specks pi’icked the <*londs, pierced through the mist, increased in size, 
<*ame near, amalgamated, thickened, hastening towards the hill, uttering 
<*i‘ies. It was like the approacdi of a hegioii. The winged vermin of 
the darkness alighted on the gibbet; tl>e <*hild, scared, dri'W bac*k. 

Swa)*ms obey words of command; tlie birds crowded on the gibbet, 
not one was on the eoi*pse. They wcu’e talking among themselves. 
The croaking "was frightful. The howd, the whistle and the roar, are 
signs of life; the croak is a satisfled acceptance of putrefaction. In it 
you can fancy you h(‘ar the tomb breaking silence. The croak is night- 
iike in itself. 

The cliild was frozen evem more by terror tlian by cold. 

Th(‘n the rav'ens ludd silence. One cd’ them perched on the skele¬ 
ton. This was a signal; they all precipitated tlieniselves upon it. 
There was a <‘loud of wings, then all their feathers closed up, and the 
hanged man disappeared under a swarm of bla(*k blisters struggling in 
the obsciu'ity. Just then the corpse moved. Was it the corpse ? Was 
it the w’ind t It made a frightful bound. The hurricane, which w’as 
increasing, came to its aid. The phantom fell into convulsions. The 
S(juall, already blowing wnth fiill lungs, laid hold of it, and moved it 
about in all directions. 


It became horrible; it began to struggle. An awTul puppet, with a 
gibbet chain for a string. Some humorist of night must have seized the 
string, and been playing wdth the mummy. It tiu’ued and leapt as if it 
would fain dislocate itself; the birds frightened, flew off. It was like an 
exfdosion of all those unclean creatures. Then they retunitHl; and a 
struggle began. 

The dead man seemed possessed with hideous vitality. The winds 
raised him as though they meant to cany him away. lie seemed stnig- 
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gliiig uiid making ott'orts to (‘sc*aj>»^, but liis iron collar hold hi in hack, 
Tho birds adapttnl thomsolvos to all liis movemonts, r«trc‘atiiig, then 
sti'iking again, scared but desperate. On one side a strange flight 
was attempte<l, on tlie (dhor the pursuit, of a chained man. The corps<*, 
impolle<l by very spasm of the wind, had shocks, starts, fits of rage: it 
went, it ('ame, it rose, it fell, <lriving back the s(*attcr<Ml swarm. Tlu‘ 
d(*a<l man was a club, the swarms were <lust. Tho fier(*e, assailing thxk 
would not leave their hold, and gre^w stubborn; the man, as if ma<l- 
dened by the cluster of beaks, I'lxloubled his bliinl chastisement of spac(‘. 
It was like llu^ blow's of a stone htdd in a sling. At times the coi*i)se was 
covered by talons and wings; then it was fiv«\ There were <lisai>pear- 
ances of the horde; then smbhei furious jvtiirns. A frightful toj'inent 
continuing after life was j)ast. The birds se<‘nu‘d frtuizied. Tlio aii- 
holes of hell must surely give passage* to such swarms. Thrusting of 
<*lavvs, thrusting of beaks, croakings, rendings of shreds no long(*r fh‘sh, 
<‘reakings of tlui gibbet, shuddeuings of the skeleton, jingling of the 
chain, the voic(‘s of the stoim and tumult. AVhat conflict more fcaiful t 
A hobgoblin waiTing with devils I A <*ond)at with a sp(‘ctrc! 

At times tln^ storm redoubling its violeiKM*, tin* lnmg<‘d man revolved 
on his own i)ivot, tui'iiing every way at once towards the swarm, as if 1 m‘ 
wished to run aft(‘r tiu* birds; his te(‘th seemed to try ami bite them. 
^Tln'! Avind was for him, the chain against him. It was as if black deit i(\'< 
were mixing themst.dv^es up in the fray. The hund<‘ane was in the bat¬ 
tle. .Vs tho dead maji turned himself about, the flock of birds Avound 
round him spirally. It Avas a whirl in a Avhirlwind. A great roar Avas 
heard from below. It Avas the sea. 

The child saAV this nightmare. Suddenly he trembltMl in all his 
limbs; a shiver thrilled his frame; he staggered, tottered, Jiearly fell, 
recovered himstilf, pressed both hands to his forehead, as if he felt his 
forehead a support; then, haggard, his hair streaming in the Avind, 
descending the hill Avith long strides, his eyes closed, himsdf almost a 
phantom, he took flight, leaving behind that torment in the night. 
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Fi rail until lio was lironililoss, nt rainloiii, di^six'rate, ovor the 
plain inio tlin snow, into spa(*(‘. Ills warmod him. Ho 
nccdeil il. Without tho run and the l‘ri|>:ht he had di(‘d. 
"When his breath failed him, he stopped, hut lie dared 
not look baek. He faneied that the bii’ds would pursue him, that the 
dead man had undoing his ehaiii and was pei*haps hurrying behind him, 
and no doubt the gibbet itself was deseending th(‘ hill, running aftiT 
th(‘ dead man; he feared to soo these things if he turned his head. 

AVlnui li(‘. had somewhat recovered his br(*a1h, he resumed his flight. 

To account for facts does not belong to (diihlhood. lie reiteived 
impressions which were magnifled by terror, but he did not link them 
together in his mind, nor form any (‘onclusion on them. He was going 
on, no matter how or whei'e; he ran in agony and difficulty as one in a 
dri'am. During llii^ three hours or so sin<*e lu^ hud been deserted, his 
onward progr<‘ss, still vague, had changed its luirpose. At first it was a 
seai’idi, now it Avas a flight. Ib^ no longer felt hunger nor cold—he felt 
fear. One instinct had given }ilac(» to another. To es(‘ape was now his 
whole thought—to escapi^ from what! From eviu'ythiiig. On all sides 
life semned to enclose him like a horrible wall. If he could havt' fled 
from all things, he would have done so. But (diildren know nothing of 
that bi*eaking from jirison which is called suicide. He Avas running. 
He rail on for an indefinite time; but fear dh‘s AAuth lack of brmith. 

All at once, as if seized by a sudden accession of energy and intel¬ 
ligence, ho stopped. One Avoiild have said*ho was ashamed of running 
aAvay. Ho drew himself up, stamped his foot, and, Avith head erect, 
looked round. There aa^us no longer hill, nor gibbet, nor flights of croAvs. 
Tho fog had resumed possession of the hoiizon. The child pursued Us 
way: he now no longer ran but walked. To say that meeting with a 
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corpse liad itiade a man ol‘ him ^vould ho to limit the manifold and con¬ 
fused impression which possessed him. There was in his impression 
much more and much less. The gibbet, a mighty troidde in tlu» rudi¬ 
ment of comprehension, miscent in his ninid, still seeiiKMl to him an 
apparition; but a. trouble overcome is striMigth gained, and he felt him¬ 
self strongtT. Had he Immui of an ag<i to probe self, la? would have 
detected within him a thousand other germs of meditation; but the 
relle<*tion of childrtm is shapeless, and the utmost they fec'l is the bitter 
aftertaste of that which, obscure to them, tlu^ man later on calls indig¬ 
nation. Ijet us add that a child has the faculty of (piickly acc('pting 
the conclusion of a sensation; the distant fading boundaries which ani- 
jdify painful subjects, escape him. A cbild is i)rotecte<l by the limit of 
feebleness against emotions which are too complex, lie sec*s the fact, 
and little else beside. The dilTlculty of benng satisfi(‘d by half-id(‘as do(‘s 
not exist for him. It is not until lat<*r that experience comi's, with its 
brief, to condmrl, the laAVSuit of life. TJfrn he confronts gi*onps of fa.(ds 
which have crosstnl his path—the understanding cultivated and enlarged, 
draws comparisons—th<^ menn^ries of youth re-appear under the pas¬ 
sions, likci the tra(;es of a palimpsest under the erasure; these nuMuories 
form the bases of logi<*, and that wdiiidi was a vision in the child’s brain, 
becomes a syllogism in the man’s. Experience is, howevcM*, various, and 
turns to good or (nMl according to natural disposition^,. With the* goo<l 
it riptms, with the bad it rots. 

The child had run <juit<^ a quarter of a league, and walked anotlnu* 
quarter, when smldcnly he t\*lt the ci'aving of hunger. A thought 
Avhich altogetln*r e<‘lipse<l the hideous appaiiiion on th(< hill occurred to 
him forcibly, that he? must eat. Happily there is in man a brut»< whicli 
si'rves to lead him back to reality. 

Hut what to eat, wh(*re to eat, how to eat I 

He felt his ])ockets me(*hanieally, well knowing th.at they were 
empty. Then lus <iui«‘kened his steps, without knowing whither he was 
going. He hastened towards a i)ossible shelter. This faith in an inii 
is one of the c<.)nvu*tions <Miroolod by Ood in man. To ]>elieve, in a 
shelter is to believe in (lod. 

However, in that plain of snow thert) was nolhingjike a i*oof. The 
cliild went on, and tln^ waste continued l.)are as far as eye could see. 
The)*e had nev(*r been a human habitation on the table-land. It was at 


the foot of the cliff, in holes in the rocks, that, lacking wood to build 
themselves huts, had dw(dt long ago the aboriginal inhabitants, who 
Inid slings for arms, dried cow-dung for firing, for a god the idol Heil 
standing in a glad<i at Dondiostcr, and for trade the fishing of that false 
gi'ay coral which the Gauls called p/m, and the Greeks Isidis pheamoa. 
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The child found his way as best he could. Destiny is made up of 
cross-roads. An option of path is dangerous. This little being had an 
early choice of doubtful chances. 

Ho continue<l to jalvaiu^c, but although the muscles of his thighs 
seemed to be of steel, he began to tire. There wei*o no tracks in the 
idain, or if there wore any, the snow had obliterated them. Instinct¬ 
ively ho iucline<l eastwards. Sliarp stones had wounded his heels. 



Had it been daylight, pink stains made by his bloo<l might hav<^ been 
seen in the foot-prints ho left in tho snow. 

Ho r(»cognize<l nothing. Ho was crossing tho plain <.)f Portlaiul 
from soulli to ilorth, and it is probable that tho band with which In* 
had come, to avonl uieeting any one, had crossed it from east to west: 
they had most lik(*ly sailed in some fisherman’s or smuggler’s boat, 
from fi point on the (toast of TTggescombc*, such as St. Catherine’s Cape, 
or Swancry, to Portland, to find tho hooker Avhich awaited them, and 
they must have landed in one of tho creeks of Weston, and re-embarkod 
in one of those of Easton. That dii’ocdion was intersected by the one 
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tho (jliilcl was now following. It Avas impossihlo foi* liiiu to recognize 
the road. 

On tlio plain of l^ortlaiid tlioro arc, hero ainl tliei*o, I’uisod strii)s of 
land) abruptly iiiideil by tho short* and tnit porpondicular to tho st*a. 
The wandering child reached ora* of tln'so eulininating points and 
stopped on it, hoping that a larger sjaw*!? might reveal further indica¬ 
tions. Ht* tri(*d to see around him. Before him, in place of an horizon, 
was a vast livid oi)aeity. lie looketl at this attentively, and under the 
fixedness of his glance it became less indistinct. At tho base of a dis¬ 
tant fold of land toAvards tlu^ (*ast, in the depths of that opaque lividity 



(a moving ainl wan sort of pi*ecipic(', Avhich resembled a <^lill’ of tho 
night), eiH‘pt and floated some vague black rents, some dim shreds of 
vapor. The jialc* opaedty Avas fog, the black shreds were smoke. Where 
there is- smoke thei*e are m(*n. The child turned his steps in that 
dii’oction. 

Ho saw some distancii off a <leseont, and at the foot of the descent, 
among shapeless conformatioTis of rock, blurred by the mist, what 
seemed to be either a sandbank or a tongue of land, joining probably 
to the plains of tliii horizon the table-land ho had just ci*ossod. It was 
evident he must pass that Avay. 

He had, in fact, arrived at the Isthmus of Portland, a diluvian 
alluAdum whitdi is called Cheshil. 
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Ho lH*t;au to doscond tlio side of the plateau. 

The descent was difficult and rouj^h. Jt was (with less ot rugged- 
ncfw, liowuvcr) tlw' ivvcrw of the ostHoit lio liad niiiac on loaviiis l»« 
.Took. Eveiy .iw«-nt is ))alan«o<l by a .Ifoliiie. Aftev liavnij? .•lainWivd 

lip, ho crawled down. , . , t n... 

Ho leaped from one rock to another at the risk ot a sprain, at Ih 

l isk of falling into the vagina deptlis h.dow. To save linnselt wlnm le 

slipped on the ro<*k or on llie ice, lu^ caught hold ot handtuls ot \^e^•.ls 





and furze, thick with thorns, and their points ran into his fingers. At 
times he came on an easim- declivity, taking breath as he descended; 
then came on the precipice again, and each step necessitated an expo- 
dient. In descending precipices, every movement solv<*s a problem. 
One must be skillful under pain of death. Th(‘se problems Hie .-Inhl 
solved with an instinct which would have made him the admivation ot 
at)cs and mountebanks. The descent was steep and long. Xevertheh'ss 

he was coming to the end of it. i i i 11 

Little by little it was drawing mnirer the moment when he sliouni 

land on tho Isthmus, ot whioh from time to timo ho oaught a glimpse 
At intervals, whUe he bounded or dropi)e<l from i-ock to j-ock, he i.iK-ked 
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Up Ills ears, his lioad erect, like a listeuiiig deer. He was hearkening to 
a diffused and faint uproar, far away to the left, like the deep note of a 
clarion. It was a commotion of winds, preceding that fearful north 
blast, which is heai’d rushing from the pole, like an inroa<l of trumpets. 
At the same time the child felt now and then on liis brow, on his eyes, 
on his clieeks, sometliiiig which was lik(^ the palms of cold liands being 
placed on liis face. These were large frozen flakes, sown at fii*st softly 
in S 2 )ace, then eddying, and hei*alding a snow-storm. The child was 
covered with them. The snow-storm, which for the last hour had bemi 
on the sea, was beginning to gain the laud. It was slowly invading tin' 
plains. It was entering obliipiely, by the north-west, the tabhj-land of 


Porlluud. 




THE lEOOKEll AT SEA 


CHAI»TEK ] 


SUPEllHTTMAX J.AWS 

ilHE siiow-storiu is oiio of lln' iiiystt'rios of the 
oeoan. li is the most obscure of thiugs meteoro¬ 
logical ; obscure in evoiy sense of the Avord. It is 
a mixture of fog and storm; and even in our 
days we <*annot Avell account for the phenomenon. 
Hen(*e many disasters. 

AVe try to explain all things by the action of 
Aviiul and Avave; yet in the air there is a force 
AAdiich is not the wind, and in the Avaters a forct^ 
is not the wave. That bn-ce, both in the 
air and in the water, is effluvium. Air and water are two nearly iden¬ 
tical liquid masses, entering into the composition of each other by con¬ 
densation and dilatation, so that to breathe is to drink. EffiuAdum alone 

is ff.uid. The wind and the wave are only imi>ulses; effluvium is a 

71 




THE MAX WHO LAUOIlti. 


cuiTeut. The wind is visible in clouds, the wave is visible in foam; 
i'ffiuviuni is invisible. From time to tim(‘, Jiowever, it says, “ I am 
hei’c.” Its “ I am Ikto” is a clap of thunder. 

Tlie snow-storm offers a problem analoj^ous to tlni dry Tf the 
solution of the ealliua of tlie S]>{mijirds, and the <|uobar of the Ethio¬ 
pians be possibl(‘, assimnlly that solution will be achieved by attentive 
observation of niaj?neti<* efHiiviuin. 

Without effluviuni a crowd of ciriuimstances would i’(*main eni^;- 
matic. Strictly spt'akini*:, the chan.ij:es in the velocity of the wind, vary¬ 
ing from thr(‘e bad S(‘Cond to two hundred and twcnity b'ct, would 
supply a r«‘ason for the variations of the wav<‘s rising from three in<'li(‘s 
in a calm s(‘a t<> thirty-six feet in a raging one. Sti'ictly s])eaking, the 
lionzontal direction of the winds, <*ven in a scpiall, (‘iiables us to under¬ 
stand how it is that a. wave thirty feel high can be fifteen hundred feet 
long. But why are tlu* wav(‘s of the Pacific four times higher Jiear 
America than near Asia; that is t«> say, higher in the Fast than in tlu^ 
West? AVhy is the contrary true of the Atlantic? Why, under the 
E(iuator, ai'e they highest in the middle of the s(^a ? WlnTcfore th«‘se 
deviations in the sAvell of the o(M‘an ? This is what magnetic eflluvium, 
combined with teiTestiial rotation and sidereal attraidion, can alom^ 
explain. 

Is iK>t this mysterious complication needed to explaui an oscillation 
of tlui wind veering, for instance', by th(5 wc'st from fS.E. to X.E., th<*n 
suddenly returning in the same gi-eat curv<^ from X.E. to S.E., s<) as to 
make in thirty-six hours a prodigious circuit of five' hundred and sixty 
degrees ? Such was th<^ prefac<' to the snow-storm of ^larch 17, lS(i7. 

The storm-waves of Australia rea<*li a Indght of eighty feet; this fa(d 
is couue(‘t<‘d with the vicinity of the Poh‘. Storms in those latihidt's 
result l(*ss from <lisorder of the winds than from submarine (^ectrical dis¬ 
charges. In the year ISfiG the transatlantic cable was dislui*l)e<l at 
regidar inttirvals in its working for two hours in the twenty-four, from 
noon to two o’clock, by a sold of intermittent b'v^cT. (.Vudain composi¬ 
tions and decompositions of forc<*s prodmu' phenomena, and impost^ 
thems(‘lves on the calculations of tln^ s(‘aman under jiain of shipwreck. 
The day that navigation, now a routine, shall become a mathemati<‘, the 
day wo shall, for instaiufe, seek to know why it is that in our regions 
hot winds como sometimt's from the north, and cold winds from tin* 
south; the day wo shall understand that diminutions of temperature are 
proportionate to oc.eanic. depths; the day wV'i realize that the globe is a 
vast loadstone polarized in immensity, with two axes—an axis of rota¬ 
tion, and an axis of effluvium, intersecting each other at the centre of 
the earth, and that the magnetic poles turn round the geographical 
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polos; wlion thoso who risk life will (;hoos(* to risk it scientifloally; 
when men shall navigate assured from studied uncertainty; when the 
captain shall be a iiKiteorologisi; when the pilot shall l)e a chemist; 
then will many (^atastroplies he avoided. Tlie sea is niagnetic as mu<*h 
as a<jnati(*: an ocean of luikuowu forcios floats in the ocean of the 
waves, or, one might say, on the surfa<'C. Only to behold in the sea a 
mass of water is not to see it at all; th(‘ sea is an ebb ami flow of fluid, 
as ium*h as a flux and ri'.flux of U({uid. It is, perhaps, (tomplicated by 
attractions <‘ven moi-<' than by Jnirri<*aues; molecular adhesion nian- 
itVstod among other phenomena by capillary attraction, although micro- 
s«M)pi<‘, takes in oc(‘an, its place in the grandeur of immensity; and the 
wave of effluvium sonudimes aids, sometiines (iouuteracts, the wave of 
tln^ air and the wave of the waters. Tie who is ignorant of electric law 
is ijrnorant of hv<lraulic law; for the one intermixes with the other. It 
is true there is no study more difficult nor more obscure; it verges on 
empii'icism, just as astronomy verges on astrology; ami yet without 
this study ther(< is no navigation. 

Having said this much, we will pass on. 

Oiu* of tlni most dangt‘rous components of the sea is the snow-stonn. 
The snow-storm is above all things magnetic. The pole produces it as 
it produces the* aurora l)orealis. It is in the fog of the one as in the 
light oftln^ oth<‘r; and in the flake of snow as in the streak of flame, 
^diluvium is visible. 

Storms are the nervous attacks and <lelirious frenzies of th(; sea. 
TMu-i s(‘a has its ailments. Tempests mayl»^ compared to maladi(*s. 
t:>ome ar(* mortal, <)thers not; some may be escaped, others not. The 
snow-storm is suppos(*d to be generally mortal. Jarabija, one of the 
pilots of Mag<‘llan, Tcniied it* “a cloud issuing fr<»ni the devil’s sore 
side.” 


Suri'ouf sai<l: 11 y a (In trousse-fjalant dmts cette 
The old Si)anish navigators called this kijid of squall la navada^ 
wlieji it came with snow; la Ac/ada when it came with hail. x\ccord- 
ing to tlnun, bats fell from the sky, with the snow. 

Snow-storms are characteristic of polar latitudes; nevertheless, at 
times they gli<h^—one might almost say tumble—into our climates; so 
much min is mii]gl<*<l with the <.*hances of the air. 

The Afaftduia, as we have seen, iflunged resolutely into the great 
hazard of the night, a hazai'd increased by the impending storm. She 
had encountered its menace with a sort of tragic audacity; nevertheless, 
it must be remembered that she had received duo warning. 


* Ufia nuhe salida del malo lado del di^ablu. 




CHAPTER IT 

OUH FIRST ROUGH SKETCHES FILLED IN 

IIILE the liookc'r was in the gnlf of Poi*tlan<l, there was but 
little sea on; the ocean, if gloomy, was almost still, aixl the 
sky was yet cleai*. The wind took little effectr on th(‘ vessel; 
the hooker hngged the cliff as closely as possilde; it serve<l 
as a screen to her. 

There were ten on board the little Bis(‘ayan fchn^ca, three men in 
crew, and seven passengers, of whom two were women. In tin) light of 
the open sea (which broadens twilight into <lay) all tlm figures onboard 
were clearly visible. Beshles they were not hiding now', they w(?re all 
at ease, each one re-assumed his freedom of manner, spokci in his ow'ii 
note, show'ed his fac<*: d(^pai*turo Avas to them a deliverfinee. 

The motley mature of the group shone out. The women were of Jio 
age. A wandering life produces premature old age, and indigein'c is 
made up of wn*inkles. One of them was a Basque of tlit^ Dry-ports. 
The other, with the largo rosary, was an Irish-woman. They w'ore that 
air of indifference common to the wretched. They had squat l<‘d dowm 
close to each other when they got on board, on chests at the foot <if the 
mast. They talked to each otlier. Trisli and Basepui are, as wo have 
said, kindred languages. The Basque woman’s hair Avas sccnt(‘(l Avith 
onions and basil. The skippen* of the hooker was a Basque of Criiipuz- 
coa. One sailor Avas a Basque of the noi'thern slope of the IVrenees, 
the other Avas of the southern slope,—that is to say, they were of tlie 
same nation, although the first was Erench au<l the latter Spanish. 
The Basc^ues recognize no official country. Wt, madre se llama Montnua^ 
my mother is called the mountain, as Zalareus, the muleteer, used to 
say. Of th(5 five men Avho were with tlie two Avomen, one was a French¬ 
man of Languedoc, one a Frenchman of Provence, one a Genoese; one 
an old man, he who wore the sombrero without a hole for a pipe, 

74 





THE MAN WHO LA VO 118, 


75 


appeared to be a German. The fifth, the cliief, was a Basque of the 
Landes from Bisearrosso. It was ho who, just as the ehild was goin^? 
on boaj'd the hooker, had, with a kick of liis heel, cast the plank into 
the sea. This man, robust, agile, sudden in movement, (;ovei*ed, as may 
be remend>erod, with trimmings, slashings, and glistening tinsel, could 
not keep in his place; ho stooped down, rose up, and <*ontinually passed 
to anfl fro from one 4>>nd of the vessel to the otluM*, as if debating un¬ 
easily on what liad be<*n done and what was going to liapi>en. 

This chief of the ]>and, tlio <*a])<ain aial tlie two men of tla^ crew, 
all four Basques, sjK>ke sometimes Bas(|ue, sometimes Spanish, some- 
tiiiK'S French—thest^ tlii'cc languages being (jommon on both slopes of 
tlui Pyi'<mi‘es. But gt'iierally speaking, (excepting the women, all talked 
something like Fi’eiicli, Avhich was the foundation of tluur slang. The 
FiN'iK'h language, about this period, began to be chosen by the peoph“S 
as soiindliiiig interme(liat(< bet'ween the ex(‘ess of consonants in th<‘ 
north, a,nd the excess of vowels in tlm south. In Europe, French was 
tho language of commerce, and also of felony. It will be remembered 
that (ribhy, a Jjondon tlii<*f, understoo<l (.Wtoiudie. 

The liooktT, a lino sailer, was making .quick way; still, ton persons, 
ln'sidcs their baggage, were a heav'^y cargo for one of such light di*aught. 

The fact of thc! vessel’s ahliiig the escape of a band did not neces¬ 
sarily imply that the <*rew were acconqfiices. It was sufiiciont that the 
eaptain of the vessel was a Fu.sron//ur/o, and that the chief of tlui band 
was another. Among that race mutual assistance is a <luty whieh 
admits of no exc-ei>tion. A Bascpic, as wc have said, is neither Spanish 
noi* Preiich; he is Basque, and always a-nd everywhere ho must succor 
a Basf[ue. Such is Pynmeau f)-atei-uity. 

.Vll the time the hookta* was in the gidf, the sky, although thnjateii- 
ing, did not frown enough to cause the fugitives any uneasiness. They 
wt‘re Hying, they W(?re escaping, they wei’o brutally gay. One laughed, 
another sang; the laugh was dry but free, the song was low but careless. 

The Langue<locian (jried, “ Caoticoffno “ Coatf/nr^ expresses tin* 
higln?st pitch of saitisfaction in Narbonue. lie was a longshore sailor, 
a native of the waterside village of Gmissan, on the southern side f»f the 
(.^lai-^pe, a barg<unan rather than a marinei’, but ac<?ustom<^d to work the 
reaches of the inlet of Bages, and to draw the drag-net full of fish over 
the salt sands of St. Lucie. He was of the race who wear a red cap, 
make complicated signs of the cross after the Spanish fashion, diink 
wine out of goat-skins, eat scraped ham, kneel down to blaspheme, and 
iniI)lore their patron saint with threats:—“ Great saint, grant me what 
I ask, or I’ll throw a stone at thy head, ou feg un pic,'^ He might bo, 
at need, a useful addition to the crew. 
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Tho Pi*ov(m(,*al in tho caboose was blowing up a turf fire \UKler 
an iron pot, and making ])rotli. The broth was a kind of puchero, in 
which fish took the phuje 5f meat, and into which tho Provem;al threw 
chick j>eas, little bits of bacon cut in s<piaTes, and pods of r('d pimcmto; 
concessions made l)y the eattws of hoidUahaiuHe to the eaters of oUa 
Itodndn. One of the bags of 2»rovisions was beside liim unpacked, lie 
had lighted ovei* his head an iron lantern, glazeil with tah*, which 
swung on a hook From the ceiling. By its side, on anotluT hook, 
swung the* w(»atlior-eock halcyon. There was a jiopulai* belief in thos(‘ 
days that a dentl halcyon, hung by the beak, always lunied its breast 
to the (iuart(*r whence the wind was blowing. While lu? made tho 
broth, tln^ Proven<;al put the in^<*k of a gourd into his nioiith, ami now 
and then swallowe^l a draught of aguardiente. It Avas one of those 
gounls (‘OA'ered with Avicker, broa<l and flat, Avitli hamlles, AA'hich \isod 
to be hung to the side by a stra^), ami Avhich wt'n^ then called hi]»- 
gourds. Between ea<*h guljj he mumbled one of tiiose ('ountry songs of 
which the subject is nothing at all: a holloAv road, a hedge; you see in 
the mejidoAv, through ca gap in the bushes, the shadow’’ of a hors<* and 
cart, elongat('<l in the sunset, and from time to time, aboA^e the he<lge, 
the end of a foi-k loa<led wdth hay ai)i)oars and disap2>ears—yon Avant 
no more to make a song. 

A <leiAartin*o, according to the bent of one’s mind, is a lA.’litd* ov a. 
dej>ression. All seemed lighter in .spirits excepting tlu5 old man of the 
band, tlie man w'itli the hat that had no pipe. 

This old man, Avho lookcsl more (lerman than aiiytliing else, 
although he had one of those unfathomable faces in Avhic^h nationality 
is lost, AA'as bald, and so gi'aA’^e that his baldness might huA'c betm a 
tonsure. EA’cry time he [lassed before the Virgin on the he 

raised his telt hat, so that you could s<‘e the swollen and senile veins of 
Ids skull. A sort of full gown, torn and threadbare*, of brow^n Dor¬ 
chester serge, but half hid his (dosely fitting coat, tight, (*om 2 )a<*t, and 
hooked ujA to tho nock like a cassoc^k. Ills hands incline<l to ci-oss each 
other, and had tho mechanical jumdion of habitual prayer. lie had 
AA’hat might be called a wan countenance; for tho countenan(,'0 is aboA^e 
all things a reflection, and it is an error to believe that idea is colorless. 
That countenaiK'e was evidently the surface of a strange inmn* state, 
tho result of a comi)osition of contradictions, some tending to drift aAvay 
in good, others in evil, and to an observer it was tho revelation of one 
Avho was less and more than human—(}aj>able of falling below the scale 
of the tiger, or of lising aboA^e that of man. Such chaotic* souls exist. 
There was something insclmtable in that face. Its secret reached the 
abstract. You felt that the man had known the foretaste of evil w^hich 
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is tlio calculation, and the attov-tasto which is the zero. In his impas¬ 
sibility, which was perhaps only on tlio surfac'e, wer<‘ imprinted tw’o 
petrifactions; the petrifaction of the heart pfoper to the hangjraan, and 
the i)eti’ifactioii of tlie mind x>roper h> the mandarin. One might have 
said (foi* th<' monstrous has its mode of being comiilete), that all things 



were possible to him, even OTuotion. In every savant there is some¬ 
thing of the coi’p.se, and this man was a savant. Only to see him you 
caught science imprinted in the gestures of his bodj’^ and in the folds of 
his di'css. His Avas a fossil fac^e, the serious cast of which Avas counter¬ 
acted by that Aviiiikled mobility of the i)olyglot wdiieh A’^erges on 
griimxce. But a severe man Avithal; nothing of the hypocrite, nothing 
of the cynic. A tragic dreamer. He was one of those whom crime 
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leaves pensive; ho had the hrow of an iiieendiaiy tempered hy the eyes 
of an archbishop. His sparse gray locks turned to wldte over his 
temples. The Chiistiaii was cwident in him, complicated with the fatalism 
of the Turk. CJhidkstouos deformed liis fingers, dissocte<l by leanness. 
The stiffness of his tall frame was grotcKsquc. He had his sea-logs, he 
walke<l slowly about the doch, not looking at any on<-‘, w^th an aij* 
decided Jiiid sinister. His eyeballs were vagm‘ly filled vrith the fixed 
light of a soul studious of the darkness and afUieted by i“e-appa.ritiojis 
of conscdence. 

Eh'dii time to time the chh*f of the hainl, abrupt and alei*t, and 
making sudden turns about the vesst‘l, came to him and whisj)ered in 
his ear. The old man answered by a nod. It might have be(m the 
lightning consulting the night. 



CHAPTER III 

TltOmiLEl) MEN ON T1[E TKOITBLEO SEA 

a \ WO men oil board the craft wore absorlied in thought—tho 
f old man, and the skipper of tlie hookei*, who must not be 
J mistaken for the chief of the band. The captain was oceu- 

_!l ])ie<l by tho sea; the old man by the sky. The former did 

not lift liis eyes from tho waters; the latter kept watch on thi* finna- 
meiit. Tho skippoi*’s anxiety was tlie state of the sea; tlic old man 
seemed to suspi'ct the heavens. scanned the stars through every 
br(‘ak in the clouds. 

It was the time when day still lingers, but some few stars begin 
faintly to pierce the twilight. The horizon was singular. The mist 
upon it varied. Haze pr(*dominated on land, clouds at sea. 

Tho skipper, noting the rising billows, hauliMl all taut before he got 
outsiilo Portlaml Baj'. He would not delay so doing, until bo should 
pass the hea<lland. Ho examined the rigging closely, and satistied him¬ 
self that the lower shrouds were W’ell set up, and supported firmly the 
futto(‘k-shrou<ls; precautions of a man who moans to carry on with a 
press of sail, at all risks. 

The hooker was not trimmed, biMug two foot by the head. This 
was her W'e‘ak point. 

The captain jiassed every minute from the binnacle to the standard 
(iompass, taking tho bearings of objects on shore. The Mtituiina had at 
first a soldier’s wind whii^h was not unfavorable, though she could not 
lie within five points of her coui’se. The captain took tho helm as 
often as possible, tnisting no one but himself to iwcvent her from 
dropping to leeward, the effetd. of the nidder being influenced by the 
steorage-way. 

The difference between the true and apparent (*oiu*so, lieing relartive 
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to tlu* way 0)1 the vosst‘1, the hooker seeiiuMl to lie clostT to tlio wiiul 
than slio did in reality. ^Phe was not a-l)(*an), nor was the hookei* 

<*los(*-liauk‘d; hnt one eaiinot ascertain the ti’ue eonrse made, except 
when the wind is ahal't. When you pei*ceive1oiij>^ streaks of clouds 
nieetiiiij: hi a point on tlic horizon, you may he sure', that tlie wind is in 
tliat ipiarter; hut this evtoiinji: the wind was variable; tlio needle Huct- 
uated; tie'captain <listrnsted the errata* movements of tlie vessel. Tie 
steei*ed <‘ai*e1‘ully Init )‘(*solut(‘ly, luffeil her up, wateln'd Ikm* comin};* to, 
preveided her from yawin.!*;, and from runninjj; into the wind’s eye: 
noted the leeway, the little jerks of the helm: was observant of ev<‘ry roll 
an<l 2>it<*h of the vessel, of the dilY<M'eii(*e in Inn* sjmmmI, and of the A’ariable 
j?usts of wind. For fear of a<*cidents, he was <*on.stanlly on the look-out 
for sipialls from off the land lu* was hug^inj*-, and above all he was cau¬ 
tious to k(‘ep her full; the direction of the bre(‘/o indicat(Ml by the eom- 
pass beiiij^; uncertain IVoju the small size of the instrument. Tlx* 
ea])tain’s (*yes, frequently lowei*<‘d, ri‘marke<l «‘ve‘i’y cha-n^’e in the waves. 

Once, nevertheh'ss, he raised them towards the sky, and tried to 
make out tlu^ throe stai’s of ()i*ion's lu»lt. Thesis stai’S are called tin* 
three ma^^i, and an <»ld prov<n*b of flu* ancient Sfianlsh pilots d(‘clai-es 
that, “ lie who sees the three uHtff't is it of for from the S((r}our.^ 

This glance of the captain’s tallicsl with an asi<le growled out, at the 
other end ot the vessi*!, by tho old man. “We don’t eviai see tln5 point¬ 
ers, nor the star Antares, ihmI as he is. Not one is distin<*t. 

Xo care troubled the other fugitivi^s. 

8till, when the first hilarity they felt in their escape had jiassed 
away, they could not help remembering that Ihi'v wi‘re at S(‘a in the 
month of January, ainl that the wind was fi*oz(Mi. It was impossible to 
establish thmnselves in tho caliin. It was min*h too narrow and too 
mu<*h (*ncund)ered by bales and baggage. Tho baggage belonged to the 
[lassengers, the bales to the crew, for the hooker was )io pleasui'e boat, 
and was engaged in smuggling. Tho passeng<*rs wei'o obliged to settle 
themselves on deck, a <*ondilion to wliich tln‘s<’> wandei’ers easily r(“sign('d 
themselves. ()i)en-air haliits make it sim])lo for vagabonds to ari*ange 
themselves for tlio night. The ox»en air {to hellc efoile) is their friend, 
and tho eohl helps them to sltM'p—sometimes to die. 

This night, as wo hav(i seen, there was no belle etolle. 

The Langueiloeian and tho (lonoose, while waiting for siijijier, I'olloil 
themselves up near tho women, at tho foot of tho mast, in some tai*- 
paulin which the sailors liad thrown them. 

The old man j'emained at the bow motioidess, and aj)j«u*o)itly insen¬ 
sible to the cold. 

Tho captain of the hooktn*, from the* hehn whci’o he was standing. 
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iitter<*(l a sort of p;iittural call somcwliat like the cry of the American 
l)ir<l call<*(l the Kxclaimer; at his call the chief of the hand dr(}w near, 
and the captain addressed him thus: 

“Etchcco JaiiJia” These two words, wdiicli mean “tiller of the 
mountain,” fonu with these old Oantahri a solemn preface to any snh- 
J(‘ct whi<*h should commaml attention. 

Then the c:ai)ta,in iK)int(*d the f)l<l man out to the chief, and the 
dialoj^ne <*ontinued in Spanish; it w'as not, iiidetsl, a very correct dia- 
li‘ct, being that of the mountains. TI(‘re are tlie cpiestions and answers: 
“ Etch(‘co jaiina, (pu*- es esto hombre f ” 

“ Ibi hombre.” 

“ (^ue lenguas habla ? ” 

“Todas.” 

“ (^ue cosas sabe ? ” 

“ To<las.” 

“ Qual pais ? ” 

“Ningnn, y todos.” 

“ Qual dios ?” 

“ Dios.” 

“ Oouio h' llamas f ” 

“ El tonto.” 

“(^^mo dic(‘s <|ue 1<‘ llamas f” 

“El sabio.” 

“Ell vuestre tropa <pu‘ <‘slaf” 

“ Ksta. lo (jue esta.” 

“El gefe?” 

“ Xo.” 

“ Dues pile <‘sta ? ” 

“ La alma.” * 

The child* and the <*aptain parted, each riwciding to his own medi¬ 
tation, and a little while afterwards the J/atxIina left the gulf. 

Xo^v came the great rolling of the open sea. The ocean in the 
spaces between the foam was slimy in app(‘aran<*e. The Avaves seen 

* TilliT of Itio aioiintuiii, who is that man A man. 

AVhat fonfxno Uoos he speak ?—All. 

What (hinjfs do(*s Im know ?—All. 

What is his counlry None and all. 

Who is his flod ?—God. 

What do yon (tall him The madman. 

What do you say yon eall him ?—The wise* man. 

In your band, what is ho ?—1I(? is what he is. 

The chief ?-No. 

Then what is Ik) ?—The soul. 



THE MAN WHO LAUOHS. 




tlirou^jh tlie twilight iu iiulistinct outline, soiiiewhut resembled plashes 
ot* gall. Here tind there a wave floating flat showed cracks and stars, 
like a juine ol* glass broken by stones; in the centre of these stars, in a 
revtdving orifice, trembled a phosphoresceiK'o, like that felinci i'i‘fle«*tion 
of vanished light which shines in the e 5 'el)alls of owls. 

Promlly, like a bold SAvimiiu‘r, tlie crossed the daiig(*roiis 

Shambles slioal. This bank, a hidden obstnndion at the entran<‘e of 
l^ortland roads, is not a barrier, it is an amphitheatre—a circus of sand 
umler tin' sea, its beiiclu's cut out by the ciivding of the waves—an 
arena, round and symmet)i<*al, as high as a Jungfrau—only drowned— 
a colost'um of tin? ocean, seen by the diver in the vision-like transpar¬ 
ency which engulfs him, such is the Shambles shoal. Tln*re hydras 
light, leviathans meet. Tln*re^ says tin* legend, jit the bottom of the 
gigantic shaft, an? tin' wrecks of ships, st‘izt?d and sunk by the huge 
spider Kraken, also <*alh‘d the lish-mountain. Such things lit' in the 
tearful shadow of tin? sea. 


These spectral n'alities, unknown to man, art' manifestt?d at the 
sui'face l>y a slight shivt'r. 

In this niin‘t('(*nth century, the Shambles bank is in ruins; the 
bn?akwat(‘r recently constnnded has overthrown and mutilated, by tin' 
forct? of its surf, that high submarine architecturt', just as the jt'tty, 
built at the (Jroisic in 17(>0, changed, by a quarter of an hour, tin' 
<*ourses of the tides. And yt't the tide is eternal. Hut t‘t(*rnity olx'ys 
inaii more than man imagint's. 



CHAPTER TV 


A OLOri) DIFFERENT FROM THE OTHERS ENTERS ON THE SCENE 



TIT^T old mail whom the child' of tin* hand had named first th(^ 
Madman, t]i(*n tlu* Sa^(‘, now never left the forecastle. 
Since they crossed the Shamhles shoal, his attention had 
he(‘n ilivided between the heavens and the waters. He 
loolv(‘d down, he looked n|iwards, and above all wabdiei] the North-east. 

The skipper pive the helm to a sailor, step]>ed ovei*tln‘ after hatch- 
Avay, crossi'd the ^^aiif^way, and went on to the forecastle. ITe approached 
the old man, but not in front, lie stood a littl(‘ behind, with elbows 
n'stinj;: on his hips, with outstretched hands, the head on one side, with 
opiMi (<yes and arched eyc'brows, and a. smile in tln‘ corners of his month, 
an attitude of (uiriosity hesitatin;jC bidween mockery and res])ect. 

The old man, either that it was his habit to talk to himself, or that 
hearing some one, behind incited him to speindi, began to solilcKiuize 
while he looked into spa<*e, 

“ The ISTeridian from wliicli the right ascension is (*alculaled, is 
marked in this century by four stars, the Polar, Cassiojieia's Chair, 
Andromeda’s FT(*ad, and tin' star Algenib, which is in Pegasus. Rut 
there is not one visibk'.” 

These' words followed each other mechanically, i-onfused, and 
scarcc'ly artii'ulated, as if he did not care to pronoiin(*e them. They 
floated out of his mouth and dispersed. Solihxpiy is the smoke exhaled 
T)V the inmost fires of the soul. 

The skip])er broke in, “Sefior!” 

The old man, perhaps rather deaf as well as veiy thoughtful, went on: 

“Too few stars, and too much wind. The breeze continually 
changes its direedion and Tdows inshore; thence it rises perpendicularly. 
This results from the land being wanner than the water. Its atmos- 
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pliero is lif^hler. The cohl and dense wind ot* the sea rushes in to 
replciee it. From tliis cause, in the upper regions the wind blows 
towards the land from every quarter. It would b(^ advisable to make 
long ta<*ks between the true and apj>aront paralb'l. When the’latitude 
by observation differs from the latitude by<lead re(*koning, by not more 
than three minutes in thirty miles, or by four mijiutes in sixty miles, 
you are in the true course. 

Tlie skippi'r bowed, but tin' old man saw him not. Tin? latter, who 
wore what rest‘mble<l an Oxford or (lottingcm university gown, did not 
relax his haughty and rigid attitude. lie observed the watei's as a 
cj-itie of Avaves and of m(?n. H(? studied the l)illows, l)ut almost as if he 

was about to <leman<l his tu]*n to speak amitlst their turmoil, ajnl teach 
them something. There Avas in him both i>edagogue and soothsayer. 
Fie sei'unMl an oracle of the deep. 

He continued his solikxpiy, AvhicJi Avas perhaps inteinU'd to be 
heard. 


“ AVe might strive if Ave had a Avheel insteatl of a Inini. With a 
speed of tAA^elve miles an hour, a forc(' of tAventy poumls exi*rted on the 
wheel produces three hundred thous«and pounds’ ctf(‘ct on tin? course. 
And more, too. kor in some cases, Avith a double blo(*k and runner, 
they can get two more rcA’olutions.” 

The ski})p(‘r boA\’^t?d a secoinl time, and sai<l, “ Senor! ” 

The old man’s eye resto<l on him; ho had turned his head without 
moAung his body. 

“ Call me Doctor.” 


“ Master Doctor, I am the skipj)ei‘.” 

“ »lust so,” said the doctor. 

The doctor, as henceforAA'ard we shall call him, aptwared Avilling to 


coiiAwse. 

“kSkip])er, Inum you an Rnglish sextant?” 

“ No.” 

“ Without an English .sextant you cannot take an altitude? at all.” 

“ Tin? Thisepies,” rt'plh'd the captain, “ took altitudes b(?fore there 
were any English.” 

“ Be ('areful von art? not taken aba(?k.” 

“ f keep her aAvay when nc'cessary.” 

“ HaA’^e you tried how maiiy knots she is running ? ” 

“ Y<‘s.” 

“AVhen!” 

“ Ju.st now.” 

“ Howl” 

“ By the log.” 
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“ Did you tako tho trouble to lof)k at the triangle f ” 

“ Yes.” 

“ Did the saial nui througli the glass in exactly thirty seconds f ” 

“ Yes> 

“ Are you sure that the sand has not worn the hole between the 
glob(‘S ? ” 

“ Yes.» 

“Have you |)rove<l ihh sand-glass l)y the oscillations of a bullet 
“ Susp(‘nded by a ro})e-yarn drawn out. from tlie top of a coil of 
soak(‘d hemp? Undoubhidly.” 

“Hav'e you wax(Ml the viirn lest it should strottfli ?” 

“ Yes.” 

“Have you tested the log?” 

“J t(‘sted the sand-glass by the bullet, and checked the log by a 
I’ound shot.” 

“Of what size was the shot?” 

“One foot ill diameter.” 

“ H(‘a\w enough ! ” 

“ It is an old imiml shot of our war hooker, La Casse dv Par^ 
Grand.'' 

“ Which was in tlie Arma<hi ? " 

“ Y es.” 

“ And which carried six hundreil soldiers, fifty sailors, and twenty- 
guns ? ” 

“ Shipwre(‘k knows it.” 

“ How did you comjmte the resistan<*e of tin* water to the shot? ” 

* “ By means of a Oerman scab*.” 

“Have you taken into account the resistance of the rope support¬ 
ing the shot to the waves ?” 

“Yes.” 

“ What, was the riisult ? ” 

“ Tho ri'sistance of tin* vrater was one hundred ainl seventy 
pounds.” 

“That’s to say, she is running four French leagues an hour.” 

“ And three Dutch leagues.” 

“ But that is the (Uff(n‘(*nce merely of the vessel’s way and tho rate 
at which the sea is running? ” 

“ Undoubtedly.” 

“Wliither are you steering?” . 

“ Fo}* a creek I know, between Loyola and St. Sebastian.” 

“ Make the latitude of the harbor’s mouth as soon as possible.” 

** Yes, as near as I can.” 
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“Beware of "lists and ciirronts. The lirst. eauso the seeoiul.” 

“ Trai< Ion'S.” * 

“ No abuse. The sea uiKlorstands. Insult nothin^'’. Best saijsfie<l 
witli W'atehing.” 

“I have watched, and J <lo wateli. Just now the tide is runniiij^ 
against tlie wind; by and by, Avlieii it turns, we shall bo all right.” 

“ Have you a chart t ” 

“No; not for this clianuel.” 

“Then vou sail bv rule of thumb ?” 

“ Not at all. 1 have a eoiiipass.” 

“The compass is one eye, the <*hart tin' other.” 

“A man with one eye can see.” 

“ IIow do you compute the difference Ixd W(*en the true and apjianmt 
<'ourse ? ” 

“ Pve got my stamlard compass, and 1. maki* a. guess.” 

“To a’uess is all verv av(*11. To know bn* <‘erlain is bett(‘r.” 

“ Christoj»lnTf guessed.” 

“When th(*re is a. fog and th<‘ needh' r('volv(‘s trea4‘1n*rously, you 
can never tidl on whi<*h shlc! you should look out for s<pialls, and the 
end of it is that you know lu'ither the triu* nor apparent day’s work. An 
ass with Ins chart is bettor off than a wizard with his oraeb*.” 

“There is no fog in the breeze* yet, ami 1 S(m> no (*nnse for alarm.” 

“Shii>s are liki* tlies in tln^ sjmler’s web of the sea.” 

“Just now both Avimls and waves are tolerably favorable.” 

“Black sjiecks quivering on the billows, such are men on the 
ocean.” 

“I dare say there will be nothing wrong to-night.” 

“You may g(*t into such a mess that yon will find it hard to get out 
of it.” 

“All goes well at pr«*sent.” 

The doctor’s eyirs were fix;e«l on the north-east. Th<‘ ski])per <*on- 
tiniK'd : 

“Let us once ri'ach the (rulf of Gascony, and 1 answer for our 
safety. Ah ! 1 shouhl say I am at home there. 1 know it W'cll, my Oulf 
of (iascony. It is a little basin, often very boisterous; but there, I 
know every sounding in it and the natiu'o of the bottom; mud opposite 
San (Ipriaiio, shells opposite Cizarque, sand oft* (’ape Pi'fias, little peb¬ 
bles off Boncaut de ^limizan, and I know the color of evcii-y jicbble.” 

The skiiiper brokii off, tin* doctor was no longer listening. 

The doctor gazed at the north-east. Over that icy face pass«*d an 


* 'I'l-aitors. 


+ Colli 



THE MAN WHO LAUGH Hi. 


oxtraonliimry oxj)v<*ssi<)ii. All tlio agojiy of terror possible to a mask 
of stouo was <lepict(Hl there. From his mouth es(*.ap(‘(l this word: 

“ (xood! ” 

His eyeballs, whieh had all at oiiee be<*(.)me (juite i*oiind like aii 
owl^s, were dilated witli stupor on diseoveriiig a speck on the hoi’izon. 
Ho added: 

“ It is well. As for nn‘, I <lo not obji'cb” 

The ski])])er looked at lihn. Tln< doctor went on talking to himself, 
or to some one in the deej): 

“ i say, Ves.” 

Then he was silent, openo<l his (‘y(is wider and wider with renewed 
attention on that which he was wutehing, and said: 

“It is coming from afar, but not the less surely will it come.” 

The ar(^ of the horizon which oceu]>ied the visual rays ami thoughts 
of th(' doctor, being opposite to thci west, was illuminabMl by the trau- 
sc(‘ndent ridlection of twilight, as if it AV»*re day. This arc, limite<l in 
extent, and sm*i‘ounded by streaks of grayish vapor, was uniformly 
him*, but of a h‘ad(‘n ratluM’ than ceruh‘an blue. The doc.tor, having 
com])letely I'cturned to the contemplation of the sea, })oiiited to this 
atmospheric, arc, and said: 

“ Skii )per, do you see ?” 

“What ?” 

“That.” 

“A\niat?” 

“Out there.” 

“A blue spot f Yes.” 

“ What is it ?” 

“A niche in heaven.” 

“For those who go to heaven; for those who go elsewhen*—it is 
another affair.” And he enii)hasized these eiiiginatical w<jrds with an 
appalling ox]>ression whieh was unseen in the darkness. 

A silence ensm*d. The skipper, i‘eniembei*ing the two iianu's given 
by the chief to this man, aske<l himself the (piestion: 

“ Is ho a madman, or is ho a sage f ” 

The stiff find bony fing(‘r of the doctor riMnaiued immovably point¬ 
ing, like a sign-post, to tln^ misty blue spot in the sky. 

The skippt'r looked at this spot. 

“ Tn truth,” ho growled out, “ it is not sky, but c-louds.” 

“A blue cloud is worse than a black cloud,” sahl the doctor; “and,” 
ho added, it’s a siiow-cloud.” 

“ La nuhe. tie la nieve^ said the skipper, as if trying to understand 
the word better by translating it. 



88 


TILE MAX WHO LAt ailS. 


‘‘ Do yon know what a snow-cloud is ?” asked the docto/. 

“No.” 

“You’ll know by and by.” 

The skipper aj^ain turned his attention to tln‘ horizon. 

(^mtinuiiij? to obs<*rve the cloud, he muttered b(‘twcen his teeth ; 

“One month of sipiulls, another of wet; dan nary with its gales, 
February with its rains, that’s all the winter we .\stin*iuns get. Our 
rain even is Avarni. \Vt*’ve no snow but on the mountains. .\y, ay, 
look out for the avalaiKda*. The avalanche is no I'c'spectei* of persons. 
The avalanche is a brute.” 

“And the water-spout is a nionstoi*,” f^nid the doctor, adding, after a 
imuse, “Here it <*omes.” He (rontinued, “Several winds arc getting up 
together. A strong wiml from the west, and a gentle wiu<l fi*om the 
east.” 

“That last is a deceitfnl one,” said the skii)per. 

Tlie blue cloud was gi'owing largi'i*. 

“If the snow,” said tlie doctor, “ is appalling when it sli))s down 
the mountain, think what it is when it falls from the Poh‘!” 

His eye was glassy. The cloud seemed to sjn^'ad over his fa<M‘ and 
simultaneously over the horizon. He continued, in musing tones: 

“ Every minute the fatal hour draws m‘ar(‘r. The will of hes\v<‘n is 
about to be manifested.” 

The skipper asked himself again this (jiieslion, “Is 1 m‘ a jna<l- 
man ? ” 

“Skipper,” bi'gan the doctor, without taking his (‘ves otf the cloinl, 
“ have you oft<‘n ci-ossed the ( ’haniiel ?” 

“ This is the tirst time.” 

The iloctor, who was absorbed by the blue cloml, and who, a.s a 
sponge can take up but a <lefinite rpiantity of watei*, had but a definite 
measure of anxiety, dis]>layed no moiv eiriotion at this ajiswer of the 
skipper than was i‘xpress<*d by a. slight shrug of his shouldei's. 

“ How is that ?” 

“ jMustiU' Doctor, my usual (rruise is to Ireland. 1 sail from Eonta- 
rabia to Black Harlxn*, or to the Achill Islands. I go sometimes to 
Hraich-y-l^wll, a point on the Welsh <*oast. But I always st(‘er outsi<le 
the Scilly Islands. 1 do not know this sea at all.” 

“That’s serious. AVo(^ to him win) is inexpcritMiced on the ocean ! 
One ought to lx? familiar with tlx; Fhiinnel: the (thannel is the Si>hinx. 
Look out for shoals.” 


“ AVe are in twentv-five fathoms here.” 

“AVe ought to g(‘t into lifty-ftve fathoms to the west, and avoid 
even twenty fathoms t«) the east.” 
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“ Wo’llj^ouud as w« got on.” 

“The Channel is not an ordinary sou. The water rises fifty feet 
with tlie spring tides, and twenty-fivci with neap tides. lliM*e we are in 
slack water. I tlionglit you looked stjai’od.” 

“ We’ll sound to-night.” 



“To sound you must heave-to, and that you cannot tlo.” 
“ Why not! ” 

“On account of tlio wind.” 

“ We’ll try.” 

“ The stpiall is close on us.” 

“ We’ll sound, Master Doctor.” 

“ You could not even bring-to.” 
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“ Tnist in God.” 

“Take caro what yon say. Pronoiiiico not lif^htly tha awful name.” 
“ I will sound, 1 toll you.” 

“ Be sensibh‘; you will have a j^ale of wind jn'i'seiitly.” 

“I say that 1 will ti*y for soundinjj:s.” 

“The resistance of the water will prevent the lead from sinking, 
and the lino will break. Ah! so this is your lii*st time iu these waters?” 
“Tho first time.” 


“Very well; in that <*as(‘ listen, ski})]KU‘.” 

Tho tone of the word Listen was so commanding, tliat tin* skipp(W 
made* an olnnsanee. 

“Mastei* Doctor, I am all attention.” 

“Port your helm, and haul up on the starlsnird tack.” 

“What do you nw‘an ?” 

“ Steer your course to the west.” 

“ C/aramba! ” 


“ Steer your course to the west.” 

“ Impossible.” 

“As you will. What I tell you is for the oiIkms’ sake. As for my¬ 
self, I am indiffereiit.” 

“ But, Master J)o(‘tor, st(M‘r w(‘st ? ” 

“ Yes, ski 2 )per.” 

“The wind will be dead ah(‘ad.” 


“ Yes, ski 2 )iier.” 

“ She’ll pit(*h lik(^ tho devil.” 

“Modei*ate your language. Yes, skipi)er.” 

“The v(‘ssel would bo in irons.” 

“ Yes, ski 2 »i)er.” 

“That nn'aiis very likely tlie mast will go.” 

“ Possibly.” 

“Do you wish nn^ to steer w(?st ?” 

“ Y(*s.” 

“ I cannot.” 

“ In that cas(( settle your rtjckoning with the sea.” 

“ The wind ought to change.” 

“It will not change all night.” 

“ Why not ? ” 

“Becaus(i it is a wind twcdvit hundred leagues iu length.” 
“Make headway figaiust such a wind. Imiiossible.” 

“To the west, I tell you.” 

“ I’ll try, but in spite of everything she will fall off.” 

“ That’s the danger.” 
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“ The wdiid sots us to the east.” 

“ Don’t go to tint east.” 

“ Why not ? ” 

“ Skipper, do you know what is for us the word of death?” 

“No.” 

“D(‘ath is the east.” 

“ T’ll steel* west.” 

TJiis time the doetor, liaving turned right round, looked the skipper 
full in the face, and with Ids eyes resting on him, as though to imjdant 
the idea in Ids head, i)ronoimeo<l slowly, syllable by syllable, these 
words: 

“ If to-idght out at s(‘a, we lieai* the sound of a bell, the ship is 
lost.” 


Tlui skipper j»ondere<l in amaze. 

“ What <lo you mean ?” 

Tlie <loetor did not answer. His eountenanee, exin’ii.ssive for a 
momeid, v/as now reserved. His eyes beeanie vaeuous. Ho di<l not 
aj)pear to hear tlni skipper’s wondering (piestion. He was now attend¬ 
ing b> his own uionologne. His lips let fall, as if meeJiaidoally, in a low 
murmuring tone, these words: 


“ The time has eomo for sullied souls to purify themsolvt‘s.” 

The skipper made that cxpre.ssive grimace, which I’aises the ehin 
towai*<ls the nose. 

“He is more madman than sage,” he growled, and moved otf. 
Nevertlndess he stetnn'd west. 

But tJie wind and the sea were* rising. 



(UlAPTEH V 


HAllDt^lIAXONNE 


TIE mist was d(>fonne<l by all sorts of iiK'qnalitios, biil»yiiij^ 
out at oiK'O on ovnry point of the liorizon, as il* invisi])l<i 
mouths wero busy puliiiif^ out tlio baj^s of wind. Tlie for¬ 
mation of the (*louds was becoming? ominous. In the west, 
as in the east, the sky’s dei)ths weni now invaded by the blue <*loud; it 
advaii(5ed in the teeth of the Avind. These contiwlictions arc* jcai't of tin* 



wind’s vajtaries. 

Tin' sea, which a moment before won' scab's, now wore' ji skin— 
such is thci nature of that dragon. It Avas no longer a crocodile, it AA’as 
a boa. The skill, lead-<*olored and dirty, lookc'd thick, and Avas ci*ossed 
by heavy A\"nnkles. Here and then*, on its surface, 1 nibbles of surge*, 
like pustules, gathered and then Inirst. The foam was like a h'pi'osy. 
It AA'as at this moment that the hooker, still seen from afar by the child, 
lighted her signal. 

A quarter of an hour <*laps('id. 

The skipjier lookc'd for the doetoi*; he Avas no longer on d(*<*k. 
Directly the skipiier had left him, the; do<?tor had stooped his someAvhut 
ungainly form under the hood, and had (‘iitered the cabin; lliei*e he 
liad sat doAvn near the stove, on a blo<‘k. lit' had taken a shagi'cen ink- 
bottle and a cord wain iiocket-book from his iioekot; he had extracted 
from his pocket-book a parchment folded four times, old, stained, and 
yelloAv; he had opened the sheet, taken a pen out of his ink-case, placed 
the pock(!t-bo(>k flat on his knee, and the parchment on the pocket- 
lx)ok; and by the rays of the lantern, Avhich was lighting the cook, ho 
set to Avriting on the bac^k of the parchment. The roll of the waves 
inconveniencecl him. He wrote thus for some time. 

As he wrote, the docitor remarked the gourd of aguardiente, which 
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tlio Provoii<?al tasted every time he added a grain of pimento to the 
piudiero, as if he were consulting it in referen<*e to the seasoning. 

The doctor noticed the gourd, not because it was a bottlc! of brandy, 
but because of a name which was plaited in the wicker-work with red 



rushes on a background of white. There was light enough in the cabin 
to permit of his reading the name. 

The doctor paused and spelled it in a low voice: 

“ Hardciuanonne.” 

Then he addressed the cook. 

“ I had not observed that gourd before; dbl it belong to nard<iua- 
iionne ? ” 

“ Yes,” the cook answered; “ to our poor comrade, Tlardcpianonnc.” 
The doctor went on: 
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“ To Hiirdciuauoimo, tho Floiniug of Flaudors ? ” 

“ i'os.” 

“Who is ill prison 

“ Yes.” 

“Ill the diiiij?eon at ('hathani ?” 

“It is his gourd,” replied the cook; “and lie was my friend. J keep 
it in rememhraiiec of him. Whim shall we see liim again t Jt is the 
bottle he used to wear slung over his hip.” 

The doi’tor took up his pen again, and eontiiiued laboriously traidng 
somewhat straggling lines on the jairehment. He was evidently anxious 
that his hand-writing should be very legible; and, at length, notwith¬ 
standing the tremulousness of the vessel and the tromulousness of age, 
he finished what he wanted to write. 

It was time, for, suddenly, a sea stniek the craft, a miglily rush of 
waters besieged the hooker, and they felt her break into that fearful 
dani'e in which ships lead off with the tempest. 

The doctor arose and approached the stove, meeting the 
motion with his knees dexterously bout, dried as best he could, at the 
stove where the pot was boiling, the linos he had written, ?*efolded the 
parclmieiit in the pocket-book, and replaced the pocket-book and the 
ink-horn in his pocket. 

The stove was not the least ingenious piece of interior economy in 
the hooker. It was judiciously isolated. Meanwhile, the pot heaved— 
the Proven(;ul was watching it. 

“ Fish broth,” said he. 

“For the fishes,” replied the doctor. Then he Avent on deck again. 



CHAPTER VT 


THEY THINK THAT HKLl’ IS AT HAND 



IIROTJCHI liis ^ 2 :ro^vin^? pre-ooou})ati<)n, llio iloctor in soiue 
sort reviowiul tlio sitiuitioii; and any one near to liiin niiji^ht 
liave lieard these words drop from Ids lips; 

“Too rolliuj:, ami not onouj^h piteliinjj:” 

Tlieu reealU'd to hiiuseir by the dark workin<i:s of liis mind, he sank 
a| 2 :ain into tliouj^ht, as a mimn- into his shaft. His meditation in nowise 
interf(*red with his watch on tlie seiu The contemplation of the. sea is 
in itself a riwerie. 

The dark punishment of tln^ wahTs, eternally tortured, was eom- 
mem'inji:. A hunontation arose from the whole main. Preparations, 
<*onfused and melancholy, W(‘re formiiiij: in si>ace. The doctor observed 
all befor<‘ him, and lost Jio detail. There was, however, no sig;n of 
sernliny in his face, (hie <loes not siTutinize hell. 

A vast commotion, yet half latent, but visible throujxh tin* turmoils 
in spa(»e, increased and irritated, more and more, the winds, the vapors, 
the waves. Nothing is so logical and nothing aptiears so alisurd as the 
ocean. Self-dispersion is the I'ssmico of its sovereignty, and is one of the 
elements of its redundamre. Th«>i sea is evei- for and against. It knots, 
that it may uni'avel, itself; one of its slopes attai'ks, the other relieves. 
No apparition is so wonderful as thci waves. Who can paint tin* alter¬ 
nating hollows and iiromontorics, the valleys, the melting bosoms, the 
sketches ? How remhw the thickets of foam, blendings of mountains 
and dreams ? The indosmibable is ovoi'j’Avhere there, in the remling, 
in the fiwvuiing, in the anxiety, in the ])erpetual contradiction, in the 
chiaroscuro, in the pendants of the cloud, in the k(*ys of the ever-open 
A’ault, in the disaggregation without itipture, in the funereal tumult 
<'aused bv all that madness! 
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Tlio wind had just set duo north. Its vioh'uoo was so favorable 
aud so useful in driving them away from England that tlio (*ai)tain of 
the Alatntinii had made up his mind to set all sail. The hoi)ker slipptnl 
through the foam as at a gallop, the wiml right aft, bounding from 
wave to wave iu a gay frenzy. The fugitiv'es were delighti^d, aud 
laughed; tiny clapjMMl iheii* hands, ap])lau<l(‘d the surf, thei s«*a, the 
wind, the sails, tlie swift prt>gress, the tlight, all unmindful of tin*, 
future. The doctor at>pi*ai’t*d not to see tliem, and dreamed on. 

Every vestige of tlay liad faded away. This was tlie monn'iit wh<*n 
the child, watcldiig troni the ilistant (ditf, lost sight of the hooker. Ep 
to then, his glan<*e had remained lixe<l, and, as it were, leaning on the 
vessel. Wdiat part hatl that look iu fate ? AVlieii the liooker Avas lost 
to sight in the distance, and wln*n the chihl could no longer see aught, 
the child went north and the ship went south. 

All were plunged in darkness. 



CJIAI»TKI{ A^JT 


SI TKlJin’M AX 



X tlu‘ir i>avt it was with Avihl Jnbih^o an<l that tluw 

<»a hoanl tlio liooktM* saw tho hostih^ laiul aii<l h*ss(‘ii 

hohiinl tluMH. By <U\u:n‘«‘s tlu‘ dark riii*? of ocean rose lii^hcr, 
dwartinjjj in twilijyht INn'tland, Pnrhcck, Tineham, Kinimcr- 
idj'o, the Afatruvci-s, the loiijj streaks (d* «lini clitfs, and the coast dotted 
with lij^lit-houses. 

Enjrland disappeared. Tla‘ fnjritives liad now ii<>thiiig roninl them 
l)nt tile sea. 

All at (mc<‘ nijjfht ^row awfnl. 

Th(*re was no lonj^er extent nor sjuiee; the sky l)<‘<*ame blackness, 
ainl closed in round the vessel. The snow began to fall slowly; a few 
flakes ap])earetl. They might have l»een ghosts. Xtdhing els(‘ was 
visil)le in the course of the wind. They felt as if yiehled np. A snare 
lurked in every possibility. 

It is ill this caviM’noiis ilarkness that in onv climate the l*olar water- 
sp(uit makt*s its appiNiraiuM*. 

A gr(*at mmldy <*loud, like to the belly of a. hydra, hung over 
ocean, and in places its lividity adhered to the Avaves. Sonn of these 
adhereiU'es resombh'd poiicln*s with holes, pumping the sea, disgorging 
vapor, ami refilling tlumisidvivs with Avater. Here and tliero these suc¬ 
tions drew uj) com\s of fi>am on the sea. 

The boreal storm hiu’led itself on the hooker. The hooker rushed 
to me<‘t it. Th(‘ sipiall and the A’^essel met as though to insult ea<*h 
oth(*r. 

In the first mad sho(‘k not a sail aa^us cIcaa’ciI up, not a jib h>wered, 
not a reef taken in, so much is flight a delirium. The mast creaked 
and bent back as if in fear. 
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Oyclones, in onr northern liomispliore, ciivlo IVom left to in 

tlio same direetioii us the luintls of u watch, with a velocity which is 
sometimes as imich ns sixty miles an hour. Although she was entirely 
at tlie mer<*y of that whirling jKJwer, tin* hooker behaved as if she were 
out in moderate weatlua*, without any fnrtlier precaution than keeping 
her head on to the rollers, with the wind broa<l on the bow so as to 
avoid being pooped or <*anght broa<lside on. This semi-prndenee wt)nld 
hav(?>availed her nothing in <*ase of the wind’s shifting aial taking ht'i* 
al >ack. 

A (let'p rnmlding wjis brewing ii]) in the distance. The roar of the 
abyss, nothing can be eom]>ared to it. It is the great brnlish Inovl of 
tilt* nniverse. AV'hat wt* call matlt*!*, that nnsearcliable organism, that 
amalgamatitm of incommensurable t‘nt*rgit‘s, in which can oceasit>nally 
be deti'ctetl an alnmst impt'rceptibh* dt'gret* of intention wliieh niakt's 
ns shuthler, that bliiul, benighted eosnios, that enigmatieal Pan, has a 
cry, a strange ery, prolonged, tibstiiiatt*, ainl continnons, which is less 
than speech and more than thnntler. That cry is the hurricane. ()tht*i* 
vtiices, songs, melotlies, clamors, tont*s, prttct't'd frtnn nests, from brootls, 
from pairings, from nuptials, from homes. This one, a trnmpt't, comt*s 
out of the Xaught, which is All. Other voi<*es ex])ress tin* stml td'tin* 
universe, this tme expresst's tin* monst(*r. It is the ht>wl of tin* form¬ 
less. It is the inarticulatt*, tiinling utterance in tin* indefinite. A thing 
it is full of ]>athos and t<*rror. Those clamors I'onversi* above and 
beyond man. They risi*, fall, undulate, <let(‘rmi!ie wave's of sound, form 
all sorts of wild surprises for the mind, now burst <*los«‘ to tin* <*ar 
the importunity of a x>oal of trnmjiets, now assail ns with the rnnd^ y' 
hoarseness of distance. Oiddy uproar which resembles a langinjUI^PII^' 
which, in fact, is a language. It is the (*ffort whhdi the world maKcs to 
sp4*ak. It is tln^ lisping of the wond(*i'fn]. Tn this wail is manifested 
vagiu'ly all that the vast dark fwlpitation I'lidnres, suffers, ac(*epts, 
re.iects. .For the most jiart it talks nonsense; it is like an ac<*ess of 
chronic sickness, ainl rather an ex»ilei4sy iliffuse^l than a for(*e enix»loyed; 
we fan<*y that we are witnessing the d<*scent of supreme <*vil into tin' 
infinite. At moments we S('em to di.scern a reclamation of the eh*ments, 
some vain effiu’t of chaos to r4*-assert it.self over creation. At times it is 
a complaint. The void bewails and justifies itself. It is as the ph*ading 
of the world’s cause. We can fancy that the universe is engaged in a 
law-suit; wo listen, wo try to grasp the reasons given, the redoubtable 
for and against. Such a moaning of the shadows has the tenacity of a 
syllogism. Hero is a vast trouble for thought. Here is the raison (Vvtre 
of mythologies and iiolytheisms. To the terror of those great murmui*s 
are added superhuman outlines rm'lting away as they appear,—Eumen- 
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ides whifli m’o almost distinct, tliroats of fui*ios shaped in the clouds, 

Plutonian chim(*ras almost defined. No ln)rrors (Hpial those sobs, those 

laughs, those tricks of tumult, thos(i inscrutable tpieslions find answers, 

thos(^ apj>eals to unknown aid. Maji knows not what to become in the 

l>rescnce of that awful incantation, lie bows under tin; enigma of those 

Di'uconian intonations. AVhat latent meaning liave they ? What do 

they signify? What do they threaten? What do they implore ? Tt 

wouhl seem as though all bonds wen'e IoosoihmI. Vociferations fe-om 

])re<*ipice to j»recipi<*e, from air to water, from the wind to the wave, 

from the* rain to tlie rock, from the zenith to the nadir, from the stars 

t(> the foam,—the abyss unmuzzled—such is tljat tumult, com]>li(;ated 

bv some nivstei'ious strife with evil consciences. 

• • 

The loquacity of jiight is not less lugubrious than its silence. One 
f(‘els in it the anger of the unknown. 

Night is a presence. Presence* of what ? 

For that matter we must distinguish betweeii night and the 
shadows. In the night tluM'c is the absolute; in the <larkness the mul¬ 
tiple. ( trammar, logic as it is, admits of no singular for the shadows. 
The night is one, the shadows are many. 

This mist of nocturnal myst(Ty is the scattered, the fugitive, the 
<‘riimbling, tln^ fatal; one feels earth no longer, one feels the other 
real i tv. 

In the shadow, intinite and imlelinite, lives something oi* some one; 
lint that whi<*h lives ther(* forms ]>art of our death. After our earthly 
passage, when that shadow shall be* light for us, the life which is lM*yond 
our lile shall seize us. ^leanwhile it appears to toindi and try us. 
Obscurity is a invssure. Night is, as it wei*e, a lian<l jdai'ed on our soul. 
At c(Ttain hideous an<l solemn hours w<^ feel that which is beyond the 
wall of the tomb (‘uci’oaehing on us. 

Never <loes this proximity of the unknown s<‘em more imminent 
than in storms at sea. The horrible combin(‘s with the fantastic. The 
possible intorru])tei’ of human actions, the old (Mou(h*ompeller, has it in 
his power to nn>uld, in whatsoever shape he chooses, the inconsistent 
element, the limitless incoherence, the foi*ce diffus<‘<l and undecided of 
aim. That mystery the tempest, eveiy instant accepts and executes 
some unknown {*hanges of will, apparent or real. 

Poets have, in all ages, called this the caprice of the waves. But 
there is no such thing as capri<*e. The disconcerting enigmas which in 
nature we call caprice, and in liunian life chance, are splinters of a law 
revealed to us in glimpses. 



OIIAPTEK VIII 


NIX F/l NOX 




flE chamctoristic of tlio snow-storm is its hlnrkiioss. Nature’s 
habitual asport diiriiijj: a stoi’in, tlie oarth oi* sra blark and 
the sky pale, is ivversod; tlie sky is l>la«'k, tin* oroan wliib*, 
foam btdow, dai‘kiioss a])ovo; an horizon wallod in with 
smoko; a zonith roofe<l with cnipo. Tin* tompost ros(*mblos a <*athodral 
liungAvith mourning?, but no litflit in that <‘atho<h‘.*il; no phantom lipids 
on tho orosts of tho wavos, no spark, no }>hosplu)rt‘sconc'o, naujiht Imt a 
hugo shadow. Tin* Polar (*y<*lono differs from tho Tropical <‘yclom‘, 
inasmuch as tlic one sets fire to ov<*ry light, and the other <*xtinguislics 
them all. The worhl is smhlenly converted into tin* an'he<l vault of a 
<'ave. Out of the night falls a dust of pale spots, whi<*h hesitate bidweeu 
sky ainl sea. These spots, which an* Hakes of snow, slij>, wander, and 
float. It is like the tears of a winding-sheet putting themselves into 
life-like! motion. A imnl wind mingles with this dissemination. IJlack- 


ness crumbling into whiteness, tin* furious into the obscure, all tin* 
tumult of which tin? sepuhdm? is cuj)abh*, a whirlwind under a cata- 
falqin*—such is the snow-storm. 

Underneath trembles the ocean, fontiing and reforming over))orten- 
tous unknown de])ths. 

Ill the Polar wind, which is electrical, tij(* flak<‘s turn suddenly into 
hailstones, and tho air b(?<*omes fllle<l with projectiles; the water 
c*rac*kl(?s, shot with giMpe. 

thunder-strokes: the lightning of boreal storms is silent. What 
is sonndimes said of the eat, “it swears,” may be applied to this light¬ 
ning. It is a menace proceeding from a mouth half o[)en, and strangely 
inexorable. The snow-storm is a storm blind and dumb; when it has 
passed, the ships also are often blind ami the sailors dumb. 

lee 
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To escape from such an abyss is (liilicult. 

It would bo W]‘f>u^, however, to l>elieve shipwreck to be absolutely 
inevitable. The Danish fisherin(‘n of Disco and the llalosiii; llie seekers 
of bla<*k whales; Hearn, steering towards Behring Strait, to dis<*ov*.‘r 
the mouth of (^)pp(n*min(^ River; Hudson, Mackeii/ie, Vancouver, Ross, 
Dumont d’Hrvilh^, tdl underwent at the Pole, itself the wildest hnn‘i- 
<'anes, and escapcMl out of them. 

It was into this description of t<‘nipest that tlie liook(T had 4*ntered, 
triiiniphant aial in full sail. Fn'ii/.y against frenzy. Wlani ]\ront- 
gom<*ry, <‘.scai)ing from Jtoiuui, thi't'w his gall<\v, Avith all tin* force of its 
oars, against the chain bai’ring the S<*iiu^ at La Bouille, In* sliow4*«l 
similar effrontery. 

Tin* Mainfum saihnl on fast; sin* bent so much innh*!* Inu* sails, that 
at monn'iits slici nnuh} a fearful angle* Avitli tin* s<*a of tift^'cn d«‘gre4*s; 
but iier good b«*llied k<‘(‘l a«lln*re4l to tin* water as if glued to it. Tin* 
k«*el r(*sist(‘<l tin* grasp of the hiirricain*. The lant4*rn at the prow 4*ast 
its light ah<*a4l. 

The (tloinl, full of Avin<l.s, tlragging its tumor over the 4le(*2>, cra)niK*d 
and <*at nnm^ and nion* into the sea I’ouinl tin* hook(*r. Not a gull, not 
a S4*a-nn*w, nothing but snow. Tin* t*X 2 »anse of tin* li4*ld of waves was 
bt*coniing contract<*<l and t(*rribh*; only three or four gigantic (Un*s 
AV(*re visibh*. 

N4)W ainl tln*n a tnunondous flash of lightning of a re^l «‘ 02 > 2 >er color 
brolo! out behind the obscure super-iiosition of the horizon and the 
zenith; that sudden release of vermilion llann* i’(*v*ealed the horror of 
the clouds; that abrui)t contlagrath)u of tin* d«*i)ths, to which for an 
instant the first tiers 4)f »*h)uds ainl tin* distant boundaries of the celestial 
chaos s(*4*me4l to adhere, i>hic«*d tin* abyss in ]n*rspecth’e. On this ground 
of fire tin* snow-flakes showed black; tln*y might have be«*n 4*onipared 
to dark buttertlies flying about in a furnace*—tln*n all was 4*xtinguished. 

The first ex 2 »losiou ov4*r, the squall, still pursuing tin* hooker, began 
b) I'oar in tlnn*<»ugh bass. This 2 »hase of gnimbling is a. perilous dimi¬ 
nution of uproar. Nothing is so terrifying as this monologue of the 
storm. This gloomy recitative a 2 >i>ears to seiwi* as a monu'ut of r4*st to 
tho mysterious combatijig f4)rces, and indicates a si)ecies of patrol kej>t 
in tho unknown. 

The hooker held wihlly on her course*. Her two mainsails es]te- 
<*ially w<*]*(* doing f(*arful work. The sky ainl sea. wen* as of ink with 
jets of foam running higher than the mast. Every instant masses of 
watm* sw4‘j)t the <leck like a dt'luge, ainl at t*a<*h roll of the vessel, tin* 
Iiawse-holes, now to starboard, uoav to larboai’d, be(?ame as so many 
open mouths vomiting back the foam into the sea. Tin? women had 



103 


THE M A N U’ II0 L A V <1U Hi. 


taken ivfuge in the <^abin, Init the men remained on deck; the blinding 
snow eddied round, the spitting surge mingleil with it. All was fury. 

At that moment the chief of the batid, stamling abaft on the stern- 
frames, holding on with one hand to the shrouds, and with the other 
taking otf the kerchief he woi’e rouml his liead and waving it in the 
light of th(^ lantern, gay ami arrogant, wdth i)ri4le in his face, and his 
hair in wil<l <lisorder, intoxicated by all the darkness, cried out: 

“ WV are fr(‘e! ” 


‘‘ Free, free, free,” (‘choetl the. fugitives, and the band, seizing liolil 
of the rigging, rose up on deck. 

“ JIurrah !” shoute<l the (ihief. 

And the baud shouted in the storm : 

“ Hurrah! ” 

Just as this clamor was dying away in the tem])est a loud s<»lemu 
voice ros(‘ from the othtu* end of the vi'ssel, saying: 

“ Hilenee! ” 


All turned their heads. 

The darkness was thick, and the doctor was leaning against the 
mast so that he seemed part of it, ajid they could not see him. 

The voice spoke again: 

“ Listen! ” 

All w(‘re silent. 

Then di<l they distinctly hoar through the darkness the toll of a Ik‘11. 



CHAPTER IX 


TTrK CIT.VIK^E CONFIDEJ) To A RA<W\<; 


SEA 



riE skip])OT, }i1 tlio ImiI'sI out Ijiugliiii^; 

“A that’s j^oo<l. \Vi' an* oii tlu* larboard ta».*k. 

Wliat does the T)ell |)]'ov(* * Wliy, tliat Ave have laiul to 
starboard.” 

Tla* firui and measured voi<*e of! the doelor rejdied: 

“ You liavo not land to slarboanl.” 

‘‘ Rut we liave,” shoute<l the ski])])er. 

“No!” 

“ Rut tliat l)ell tolls IVoui the land.” 

“Thai lM‘ll,”said tlu^ doetor, “tolls from the .sea.” 

A shudd<‘r passt‘d over these dai'inj? men, tlie hajrjjfard faees of the 
two Avomen ap]»eared above the eompanion like two hol>f;f)l>lius eon- 
jured u[); tlu^ (loetor took a step forAvani, sej)aratinj? his tall form from 
the mast. From the <le]>tli of tlie night’s darkm*ss <*anie the toll of the 
hell. 


The doetor resumed; 

“Th(‘re is in the midst of the sea, half-AA'ay hetAveen Portland and 
the Channel Island.s, a buoy, plaeed there as a eaution; that buoy is 
moored by ehains to the shoal, and floats on the top of tluA Avater. On 
the buoy is fixed an iiwi trestle, and across the trestle a la'll is hung. In 
bad Aveather hea vy si'astoss the buoy, and the bell rings. That is the 
boll you hear.” 

The doetoi* pause<l to allow an extra A’iolent gust of Avind to pass 
over, AA'aited until tin' souinl of the bell ]*e-asserted itself, and then 
went on: 

“ To hear that bell in a .stonn, Avhen the nor’-wester is bloAving, is to 
be lost. • Wlierefore f For this reason: if you hear the bell, it is because 
the Avind brings it to you. But the Avind is nor’-westerly, and the 
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breakers of Alderney lie east. You hear the hcdl only because you are 
l)etweeii the buoy an<l tlie breakers. Tt is on those bi*eakers the wind is 
driving you. You are on the wrong aide of tht? buoy. If you were on 
tile right si«le, you w^ould be out ut sea on a safe course, and you would 



not hoar the bell. The w’ind would not convey the sound to you. You 
woidd pass close to the buoy without knowing it. Wo an* out of our 
course. That bell is shipwreck sounding the tf>csin. Now, look out! ” 
As the doctor spoke the bell, .soothed by a lull of the storm, rang 
slowly stroke by .stroke; audits intermitting toll schemed to testify to 
the truth of the old man’s words. It was as the knell of the abvss. 

All listcne<i breathless. Now to the voic^e. Now to the bell. 



CHAPTER X 

THE (U)LOSSAJ. S.\VA(;E, THE KTOllM 


N tho iiiesmtiino tho skin]«‘i' liad np Jiis spoakiug- 

triiiiipot. 

“ darffotc fodoy houthyr.s ,* lot go this sh<‘ots, man tho 
down-hauls, lower ties and brails. Lot us steer to the west, 
let ns regain tho high sea; heacl bn* tho buoy, steer for tho l>ell, tln^re’s 
an offing down there. Wo’vi^ yet a ehauee.” 

“ Try,” said tho doetor. 

Let us ronmrk hei-e, by tho way, that tliis ringing buoy, a kind of 
boll-tower on the deep, was removed in ISOll. Tlnu’o are yet alive vtny 
old niarinors who renioinber luairing it. It fon^warned, but rather too 
late. 

Tho orilers of the skipper were ob<\ved. The. Languedociiau made a 
third sailor. All boi*e a hand. Not satisfii‘d with brailing up, they furled 
the sails; lashed tho earrings, siH'ured the eh‘W-liues, bunt-lines, and 
lee<*h-lines; and (‘lapped preventor-shrouds on the. block-straps, Avhieh 
thus might servo as back-stays. 1’hey fished tlu' mast. They battencKl 
down the ports and bulls’ 4\V(\s, which is a method of walling up a ship. 
These evolutions, though executed in a lul)b(n*ly fashion, were, never¬ 
theless, thoroughly effe(div(\ Tho hooker was stripped to bare poles. 
But, in proportion as the vessel, stoAving every stitch of canvas, became 
more hcdpless, tho havoc of both winds and waves iiu'reascd. Tin' seas 
ran mountains high. 

The hurricane, like an executioner hastening to his victim, began 
to dismember the craft. Therc^ came, in the twinkling of an ('ye, a 
dreadful crash: the top-sails wore blown from tin* bolt-ropes, tin* chess- 
trees were hewn asunder, the de(?k was swept chuir, the shrouds were 
carried away, the mast went by the board, all the lumber of the wreck 
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was fl 5 'inj 2 j in shivors. Tho luaiii shrouds out ultlioujujli tlioy wcmv 

turiiod ill, and stoppoivd to lour fathoms. 

The mai?iietiL* cnrroiits eommoii to snow-storms hastened the <le- 
struction of tlie rijyginj*;. It brok(5 as mucli from the (‘ffeet of effluvium 
as the violence of the wind. JMost of the <*hain gear, foule<l in tlie 
l)locks, ceasiMl to work. Forwai’d the l>o\vs, aft the (piarttTs, (piiver(‘d 
under tln‘ t(*rrilic shocks. Om* wave wasiicd overboard tln^ <M)m]>ass 
and its l)inn{icle. A s(M*ond <‘arried away tlie boat, whicdi, like a box 
slung umler a<‘arriage, Innl been, in aceor<hince witli the (plaint Asturian 
custom, lashed to the bowsprit. A tliird bn'aker Avveiiched off* the 
S|>iritsail yard. A fourth swejjt away the tigui‘(‘-head and signal light. 

The rudder onlv was left. 

To ivphu'e the sliip’s bow lantern tlu'y set tin* to, and susp(‘nd(*d at 
the stem, a large block of wood covered with oakum and tar. 

Till' mast, broken in two, all bristling with <piivering splint(*rs, 
ropes, blocks, and yards cumbered the d<‘ck. Tn falling it Iiad stove in 
a plank of the starboard gnnwah*. The skijjpcn*, still linn at the helm, 
shouted: 

“ Whih* we (.‘an stee.!*, we hav(* yet a ('hanc(*. The lower i>lanks 
hold good. Ax(*s, axes! Overboard with the mast! (Mear the (h'cks!” 

B(dh crew and ]>asseng('rs workcal with the ex(ntoment of (l('s]>air. 
A few strokes of tlie hatchets, and it was don(\ Tiny jmshed the mast 
over the sid(‘. The d(‘(‘k was cl(\*ired. 

“Now,” contininal the ski]>per, “takearop(fs tnid and lash nn* to 
the h(*lm.” To the tilh*r tiny bound him. 

Whih‘ they were fast(‘ning him he Iaugli(;d, and sh(>ut(‘d : 

“Blow, old hurdy-gui’dy, b(‘llow. I’ve se(‘n your (*([ual off (’aju* 
Maelii(diaco.” 

And when se(mr(Ml, he clutched tin* In^lm with that strang(* hilarity 
whhdi danger awakens. 

“All goes W(*ll, my lads. Long liv(? our Lady of Buglost*; Ictus 
stecir west.” 


An enormous wavci came down abeam, and f(*ll on the vessel’s 
(luarter. There is always in stonns a tiger-like wave, a billow ffcr(.M^ 
and decisive, wdiich, attaining a certain height, cr(^(^ps horizontally over 
the surface of the waters for a time, then rises, roars, rages, and falling 
on the distrc'ssed vessel, tears it limb from limb. 

A cloud of foam (;overod the entire poop of the Mntathia. 

There was heard above tlnj confusion of dai'kness and waters, a 
crash. 

m 

When tho spray cJeared off, when the stern again rose in view, the 
skijiper and the Indm had disappeared. Both had been swept away. 
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The helm and the man they ha<l but just secure<l to it, bad passed 
with the wave into the hissiiij? tui'iuoil of the huiTi(aiuo, 

The eliief of the baud, gazing intently into tlm darkness, shoute<l; 
“ T(> hurlus tUi uosotnm f ” 

To this deliant exelamatioii there followed anolluT cry : 



“ Let go the anchor. Save the skipper.” 

They mshed to the capstan and let go the anchor. 

Hookers carry but one. In this case the anchor reached the bot¬ 
tom but only to be lost. The bottom was of the hardest rock. The 
billows were raging with*resistless force. The cable snapped lik^ a 
thread. 


TUE MAX WHO LAIEUS. 


The anehoi* lay at tlie bottom of tho sea. At tlio mitwator there 
ivnuiiiiod Init the cable eud protrudiiij^ from the hawse-hole. 

From this moment the hooker becaim^ a wreck. Tlu‘ Alatutbm was 
irrevocably disabh'd. Tlie vessel, just before in full sail, and almost 
formidable in her speed, was now lielfdess. All her evolutions wtu’e 
uncertain and executed at random. She yielded passively ami like a 
loj? to the eaprieious fury of the waves. Tlnit in a tew minutes there 
should be in place of an <‘aj?le a useless ei-ii)ple, such a traiisfurmatioii 
is to be witnessed oidy at st‘a. 



The howling of the wind became more and moi'e frightful. A 
huiTicane has terrible lungs; it makes unceasingly mournful additions 
to darkn(!ss which cannot be intensified. Th(^ bell on the sea rang 
dispairingly, as if tolled by a weird hand. 

The Mufntma drifted like a cork at the mercy of tho wjives. She 
sailed no longer—she merely floated. Every moment she seemed about 
to turn over on her back, like a dead fish. Tim goo<l condition and 
porfecily water-tight state of the hull, alone saved her from this dis¬ 
aster. Below the water-line not a plank had started. There was not a 
cranny, i*hink, nor crack; and she had not made a single di*op of water 
in the hold. This was lucky, as the pump, being out of ordei’, was 
useless. 

The hooker pitched and rolled frightfully in the seething billows. 






TUB MAN WHO LAUGHS. 


TJio vossol had throes as of sicku(‘ss, and seoiiUMl to be trying to Ijelcli 
forth tlie unhappy crow. 

Helpless they clung to the standing I'igging, to IIkj ti’aiisoins, to tlie 
shank painters, to tlie gaskets, to tln^ liroken planks, the pr(»truding 
nails of which tore tiieii' hands, to the warped riders, and tn all the 
rugged projections of the stumps of the masts. J^^rom time to lime 
they listened. The toll of tin? bell came over the waters faintci' and 
fainter; one would have thought that it also was in distress. Its ring¬ 
ing was no more than an inheanittent rattle. Then this rattle died 
awav. A\Tier(‘ were tln‘V ? At what distaiKM* from the Inatv? The 
sonml of tin* bell ha<l frightened them—its silence icrrilied them. The 
north-wester drove them forwanl in, i»erhaj»s, a fatal c<mrsc. They felt 
themselves wafted on by inadd(‘ned and (‘vei-reeiirring gusts of wind. 
The wreck sped forwar«l in tlje darl<iM*ss. There is nothing more 
feaiTul than ludng hurri<‘d forward blindfold. Thev felt the abvss 
befori* them, ov«m* them, under them. It was no longer a run, it was a 
I'ush. 

Suddenly, through the* api)alling density of the snow'-storm, there 
IoohumI a red light. 

“ A light-house!” <'rhMl the ci’cw. 



(aiAl^TKK Xr 


TITF. CASKETS 


r was, tli<' Caskets 

liglit-lumso of the iiiiiet<‘(M»tli <*(‘nliny is a liiu'li cvl- 
iii<l(T of nuisoiuy, snniioiiiited by s<*ientifically <'0?ist!TU't('<l 
maobiiieiy for thvowiiijj: li^lit. Tlie ('askot li^lil-liousc in 
l)ai'ticiilai' is a triple wliite towt'i* heariuj; three li«»ht-roo>ns. These 
three ehamhers revolve on eloek-work wln'els, with siieh preiMsitni that 
the man on wat<’h who sees tlnnn from sea, eaii invariably take ten 
ste]*s «lnrin»;‘ their irradiation, ami tw(‘idy-fiv(‘ ilni'inji; tln*ir eclipse. 
Kverythinj; is hastMl on 11m focal plan, and on the rotation <)f the 
octa.i^on drum, foniied of eijjht wid(‘ simi)h'i lenses, in ranj^e, haviiiu: 
tihov'e ami below it two s(Ties of dioptric rin^s; an alj^ebrai<'. ^ear, 
seciir(*<l from the effects of the beating of winds and waves by j»;lass a 
millimetre tlii<*k, yet soni(‘times brok<m by tlm sea-tMjiles, wliich <lash 
themselves lik<.‘ j^reat moths ajjainst these gigantic lanterns. The 
l^iiilding whkdi encloses and sustains this iinvlianism, and in which it 
is set, is also mHth<'mati<'ally eonstruch‘d. Kverything about it is plain, 
exact, bare, j)r(‘('ise, <M)rreet. A light-house is a innthomatieal tigiin'. 

In the s<’ivent<.*<‘iith century a light-lu^use was a sort of plume of the 
land on the sea-shore. The architecture of a light-house tower was 
inagnifieont and extravagant. It was covered with balconies, balusters, 
lodges, alcoves, weather-cocks. Nothing but masks, statues, foliage, 
volutes, reliefs, ligures large and small, medallions with inscriptions. 
Fax hi hdlOj said the Eddystono light-house. Wo may as well observe, 
by the way, that this declaration of peace did not always disarm the 
ocean. Winstanley repeated it on a light-house wliich he construc;te<l 
at his own expense, on a wild spot near Plymouth. The tower being 
finished, he shut himself up in it to have it tried by the tempest. The 
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storm (*{iino, ciud oarnod off tlio lijiflit-lioiiso, aiid Wiiistaidoy in it. 
Such oxccssivo adonimont j^avo too great a liold lo the hurricane; as 
gonorals too brilliantly equipped in battles, draw tJio enemy’s tire. Be¬ 
sides whimsical designs in stom*, they were loadjp<l with whinisi<‘al 
designs in iron, copper, and wood. The iron-work was in relief, the 
wood-work stood out. On the si<l<js of the light-hous(^ ther^' 'jutted 
out, clinging to the walls among the arahesques, (uigines of ewc'rv 
des(M*iption, useful and useless, wimllasses, ta<*]flcs, pulleys, <'ounrei- 



poises, ladders, cranes, grapnels. On the pinnacle around the light, 
<lelicately wrought iron-work Indd grt'at iron chan<l(‘liei-s, in which t\^‘re 
placed pieces of roj)e steepe«l in resin; wicks which burned doggedly, 
and which no win(1 extinguished; and from top to bottom the tower 
was covere<l by a complication of sea standards, banderoh's, banners, 
flags, lamnons, coloi-s which rose from stag<‘ to stage, from story to 
story, a medley of all hiu*.s, all shapes, all heraldic devices, all signals, 
all confusion, up to the light, chamber, making, in the storm, a gav riot 
of tatters about the Idaze. That insolt*nt light on the brink of the abyss 
showed like a defiance, and inspired shipwrecked uieu with a siurit of 
daring. But the Casket light was not after this fashion. 
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It was, at that period, inoreJy an old barbarous light-house, such as 
Heiiiy 1. had built it after the loss of the \Vhit(^ Ship —a flaming pile of 
wood under an iron trellis, a brasitn* beliiinl a railing, a head of hair 
flaming in the wind. 

The only im]>rovement niad«‘ in this light-house sinee the twelfth 
century was a 2 >air of forg(‘-bellows worked by an indentetl j)einlulum 
and a stone weight, which had been ad«led to tlio light chamber in 
IfllO. 

The fate of the sea-bin Is who ehan<*,ed to fly against those old light¬ 
houses was moi’e tragic than those of our days. The birds dasluHl 
against theju, attracte<l by tlu‘ light, and fell into the brasim*, Avhere 
they could be seen struggling like black spirits in a hell, and at times 
they would fall back again between the railings ui)ou the rock, rc<I hot, 
smoking, lanu*, blind, like half-burnt flies out of a hinii>. 

To a fnll-rigg(‘d sliij) in good tj'iin, answ('ring readily to the jhlot’s 
handling, the Caskets light is useful; it cries: Jjook out; it warns her 
of till' shoal. To a disabletl shii» it is sinudy terrible. The hull, 2 »ar- 
alyzed and iiau'l, without resislam'c, without defense against th<‘ inii)iilse 
of the storm, or the mad heaving of the waves, a lish without tins, a 
bird without Avings, can hut go when‘ the Aviiid wills. The light-house 
shows th(5 end—^2)oints out tho s2»ot where it is doomed to disaj>i)eaj*— 
throws light iukui the burial. It is the toivh of the s(‘puh*hn*. 

To light U2> the inexorable chasm—to vVarn against the inevitable 
—what more tragic mockery! 



OHAPTEH XII 


PAOE TO PAOK WITir THE KOCK 



HE wretched peojdo in distrt'ss on board th<^ MafnUtitf inid<*r- 
stood at oijco the inysterions derision wliich iiiocke<l thoir 
shipwreck. The ap]>earaiice of the lij^ht-honsi* I'aised their 
spirits at lirst, 1 lien overwhelmed thmn. Nothin‘S could be 
<lone, nothings attem])t(‘d. What has been said of kings, we may say of 
the waves—we .nr(' their peojih*, wo are their ]>rey. All that they rave 
ninst 1 m‘ bonu'. Th(‘ nor’-wester was driving the liooker on tln^ (.baskets. 
They were nearing tlann; no <*vasion Avas possible. They drifted rapidly 
toAvards the reef; tla'y f<‘lt that tiny Avere getting into shallow waters; 
llu'! lead, if they <*onld liaA'^e thrown it to any purpose, Avonld not haA’o 
shown more than three or four fathoms. Tln^ shipAvreeked peojile heanl 
<h<5 dull sound of tlie Avav’^es being siK'ked within the submarine ea\’es 
of the steep ro<*k. They made out, uiuler the light-house, like a dark 
cutting betAV'een two plates of granite*, the nairow passage of the ugly, 
AAuld-looking litthi liarbor, supposed to bo full of the skeletons of men 
and carcasses of ships. It looked like the mouth of a ca\'ern, rather 
than the entram*e of a port. They «*o^'Vl hear the era<*kling of the pile 
on high Avithin the iron grating. A, ghastly purple illununate<l the 
storm, the collision of the rain aud4:ail disturbed the mist. The bla<*k 
cloud and the red flame fought, seii)eiit against serpent; live ashes, reft 
by the Aviiid, fli3W from the lire, and the sudden assaults of the sparks 
seemed to <lriA’e the snoAV-flakes before them. The breakers, blurred at 
first in outline, now stood out in bold relief, a medley of rocks with 
peaks, crests, and vertebrje. The angles were formed by strongly 
marked red lines, and the inclined planes in blot.)d-like streams of light. 
As they neared it, the outline of the reefs increas<3d and rose—sinister. 

One of the women, the Iiishwoman, told her beads wildly. 
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lu pltiee of the skipper, who was the pilot, reinaiuetl the chief, who 
was the (*aptain. The Bas(pit‘s all know the mountain and the sea. 
They are bold on the precipiet', and inventive in catastrophes. 

They neare<l the cliif. They were about to strike. Suddenly they 
W(irc so <*lose to the great north rock of the Caskets, that it shut out the 



■light-house from them. They saw nothing but the rock and the red 
light behind it. The huge rock looming in the mist, was like a gigantic 
black woman with a hood of fire. 

That ill-famed rock is called the Biblet. It faces the north side 
the reef, which on the south is faced by another ridge, L’Etacq-aux- 
giulmets. The chief looked at the Biblet, and shouted: 
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“A man with a will to take a rope to the roek. Wlio <!an swim ?” 

No answer. 

No olio on hoard knew how to swim, not <n'en tlie sailors. An 
ignoi’aneo not mn^ommon among sea-faring people. 

A beam nearly free of its lashings was s^vinging loose. The ehief 
clasped it with both hands, crying, “ Help me.” 

They nnlashod the beam. They ha<l now at their disposal tlie veiy 
thing they wanted. Fi’oin the defensive thej^ assunie<l the offensive. 

It was a longish beam of heart of oak, sound and strong, useful 
either as a support or as an engine of attack, a lover for a buriUui, a 
ram against a tower. 

“ Kesady! ” shouted the chief. 

All six getting foothold on the stump of tlie mast, threw their 
weight on the spar projecting over the side, straight as a lance towar<ls 
a projeiding of the cliff. 

It was a dangerous maiueuvn?. To strike at a mountain is audac¬ 
ity indeed. The six men might well liave ]»een thrown into the water 
bv the shock. 

There is variety in struggles with storms. After the hurri<*ane, 
the shoal, after the wind, tlie rock. First the intangible, then the 
immovabh‘, to be encountered. 

Some minutes passed, such minutes as whiti*n men’s hair. 

The rock and tin* vessel weri* about to (*om(* in collision. The rock, 
like a cul])rit, awaited the blow. 

A resistless Avave rushed in ; it ende<l the r<*spite. It caught the 
v<‘ssel underneath, raised it, and swayi‘d it for an instant as the sling 
swings its jirojectile. 

“ Steady! ” cried the chief, “ it is only a rock, and we are men.” 

The beam was couched, the six men were one with it, its sharp 
l:olts tore their arm-pits, but they did not feel tlum. 

The wave dashed the hooker against the rock. 

Then came the shock. 

It came under the shapele.ss cloud of foaniAvhich always hides such 
catastrojihes. 

When this clou<l fell back into the sea, Avhen the waves rolled back 
from the ro(*k, the six men were tossing about the deck, but the Main- 
fina Avas floating alongside the rock,—cl(*ar of it. The beam had stood 
and turned the vessel; the sea was running so fast, that in a few 
seconds she had left the C’askets behind. 

Such things sometimes occur. It Avas a straight stroke of the boAv- 
sprit that saved Wood of Largo at the mouth of the Tay. In the Avild 
neighborhood of Cape Wintertoii, and under the command t)f Captain 
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Ilninilton, it was tlio appliaiu^o of such ii lover against tho (lang<n’()us 
rock, Jh*anodu-uiii that saved the Koifal Marij from shipwreck, although 
she was Init a Seot<*li built frigate, ^riie force of the waves can b<.‘ so 
abruptly discomposed, tliat changes of direction can be easily managed, 
oi* at least are possi])le oven in the most violent (*ollisions. There is a 
brute in th<^ tempest. The hurricane is a bidl, and can bo turned. 

Tho wliole secret of avoiding shipwreck, is to try and pass frcnu 
the secant to tho tangent. 

Such was t)»e servu'o nanlered by tln^ beam to the vt‘sscl. It had 
done the work of an oar, had taken the placi‘ of a ruddej*. Ilut the 
manonivre once ptuformed (*ould not be rt*peat(‘d. The beam was over¬ 
board; tho sliock of tho collision had wrenched it out of the men’s 
hands, and it was lost in the waves. To loosen another beam would 
have been to <lislocate tlu< hull. 

Tho hurricane carried off the Matuthia. Presontlv the Caskets 
showed as a harmless encumbrance on tlu* horizon. Nothing looks 
more out of countcnaiu'c than a ro<'f of nx'ks uiahM* such cir<*umstances. 
There are in nature, in its obscure asj)ecis, in whi<‘h tlui visilde bhuids 
ivith tho invisible, cortam motionless, surly jirotiles, which seem to 
express that a prey has ('scap(‘d. 

Thus glowere<l tho (’askets whih^ thi‘ Matuthia tied. 

The light-house i>aled in distance, fa<led, and disaj)]>ear(Ml. 

There was something mouniful in its extinction. Ijayersof mist 
sank doAvn upon the ]iow unccilain light. Its rays died in tin* waste of 
waters, tho flame floated, struggled, sank, and lost its buan. It might 
have been a dri)wniiig creaturt*. Tho brasier dwindltMl to tlu* snuft‘ of a 
candle; then nothing more but a weak, uncertain flutter. Around it 
spread a circle of extravasated glimmer; it was like the (jnenching of 
light in the pit of night. 

The bell which had threatened was dumb. The light-house which 
had thrtiulened had melted away. ^Vud yet it \ras more awful now that 
they had ceased to threaten. One was a voice, the other a torch. There 
was something human about them. 

They were gone, and nought )-emaiiied but the abyss. 



(CHAPTER Xill 


FACE TO FAt'E WITH NIOHT 



GAIN was tlio Jiooker miming? with tlieshadow into immeas- 
urablo <larkfioss. 

Th(* MnfHfuKiy t*s(*apoil from tho Caskets, sank and rose 
from billow t<) billow. A respite, but in eliaos. 

Spun round by the wind, tosse<l by all the thousand motions of the 

wave, she retlecti'd every ma<l oseillatiou of th(‘ sea. She s(*areelv 

* « 

])it<*hed at all, a terrible symptcnn of a shij»’s distress. Wrecks merely 
roll. Piteliiiif? is a eonvmlsion of the strife. Tlai helm alone can turn 
a vessel to the wind. 

in storms, and more esi>ecially in tlu* meteors of snow, sea and 
nij^ht end by melting into anialiLj:aniatif)n, re.solvinj^ into nothing but a 
smoke*. Mist.s, whirlwinds, gales, motion in all directions, no basis, no 
shelt(*r, no stoj>. Constant reeommen<*ement, one gulf su<‘C<‘eding an¬ 
other. No horizon visible; intenseblackne.ss for baekgronnd. Through 
all these the hooker drifted. 

To have got free the Caskets, to have ehnled the ro(*k, was a 
victory for tin* .shijovrei'ked men ; but it was a victory which left them 
in stupor. They had rais(*d no (*heer; at s<‘a such an impruden<*e is not 
repeated twice. To throw down a cliallenge where they could not cast 
the load, would have been too serious a jest. 

Th(' repulse of the rock was an impossibility a<*hieved. They were 
petrified by it. By degrees, liowever, they began to hope again. Such 
an^ the insubmergable mirages of the soul! Theiv is n«> distiH'ss so 
complete but that (*ven in the most <*ritical moments the inexjdicable 
sunrisi* of hope is seen in its depths. These poor wretches wer«^ ready 
to acknowledge to themselves that they were saved. It was on tlu'ir 
lips. 
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But suddenly something terrible appeared to them in the darkness. 
On the port bow arose, standing stark, cut out on the background 
of mist, a tall, opaque mass, A'crtical, light-augled, a tower of the abyss. 
They watched it open-mouthed. 

The storm was di’iviug them towards it. 

They knew not what it was. It was tlio Ortaeh rock. 



CHAPTER XIV 


OllTAC.'JI 



TIE roof vo-a,pppaml. AftortlioTaskots oomos Ovtaoli. Tlio 
storm is no artist; ijriital and all-j)oworfnl, it novor varios 
its applianoos. Tlio <larkiu‘ss is iiioxliaustiblo. Its snares 
and porlidios novor eonio to an end. As foi* man, lu* soon 
ooiTM^s to the bottom of liis resonives. Man oxponds his str(.‘iii;th, tlio 
abyss never. 

The sliip^mn'kod men tiinied towards the ehiof, llieir hoi»o. He 
could only slirug his shoiildei's. Dismal contempt of helplessness. 

A pavomont in the midst of the ocean, such is the Ortach rock. 
The Ortacli, all of a i»iece, rises up in astraij»;ht lino tt> eij^hty feet above 
the anj?ry boating of the waves. Waives and .ships break against it. An 
imraovablo cube, it plunges its rectilinear planes apeak into tin* num¬ 
berless serpentine curves of tlie sea. 

At night it stands an enormous block resting on the folds of a huge 
black .sheet. In time of storm it awaits tin" stroke of tin* axe, whi<*h is 
the tliuuder-clap. 

But there is never a thundor-clai» during the snow-storm. True, 
the ship has the bandage round Inn* (*yos; darkiie.ss is knotted about 
her; she Ls like one pre])ared to be led to the scaffold. As for the 
thunderbolt, wliich makes quick ending, it is not to bo hoped bn*. 

The Matntmn^ nothing better than a log upon the water.s, drifted 
towards tliis rock, us she had drifted towards tin*, otln*!*. The poo?* 
wretches on board, who ha<l for a moment bolit*v^d themselves saved, 
relapsed into their agony. The do.struction tln'v ha<l left b«*hind faced 
them again. The i*oef re-appeared from the bottom of the .si*a. Nothing 
had been gained. 

The Caskets are a goffering iron with a. thousand comi>ai*tments. 
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Tho Ortaoli is a wall. To be wrecked on the Ckskets is to be cut into 
ribbons; to strike on tlio Ortach is to be crushed into powder. 

Nevertheless, there was one chance. 

On a straight frontage such as that of the Ortach, neither the wave 
nor the cannon-ball (»au ricochet. Tho operation is simple; first the 
flux, then the reflux; a wave advancs, a billow returns. 

In such (rases the (luestion of life and death is balanced thus; it* 
tho wave cariacs tlur vessel on the rock, she breaks on it and is lost; if 
tho billow retires before the shii> has touched, she is carried back, sin* is 
saved. 

It was a monienf. of great anxiety; thos(‘ on board saw through 
the gloom the great decisive wave b(‘aring down on them. How far 
W’^as it going to drag them? If the wave broke upon the ship, tluw 
were (rarried on the rock and dashed to piec(\s. If it i)assed under the 
shii. 

The wave did pass undm-. 

They breathed again. 

Hut what of the recoil? What W'ould the surf do with them t Tin' 
surf can-ied them back. A f<‘W minutes later the Mntidtm was fre(‘ of 
the bivakers. Tlur Ortach faded from their vi(*w, as tin* Caskets had 
done. It was their st‘cond victory. For the second time the hook(*r 
had viM'ged on destruction, and had drawn back in time. 



OIIAPTEE XV 


roUTENTOSUM MARE 


EANWmijE a thickoniiij; mist had descended on tlie drift- 
kmy/Mj ing wretches. They w(‘i*e ignojvuit of tlicir wliereal)outs, 
could scarcely see a cahl«*’s leiigtli around. Despite a 
furious storm of hail whicli for<*ed them to beial down their 
heads, the women had obstinately refused to go below again. No one, 
however hopeless, but wishes, if shi]evre<*k lu* inevitable, to meet it in 
tlie opim air. A\ lien so near death, a ceiling above one’s head seems 
like the iirst outline of a <‘ollin. 

They were nowin a short and chojipingsea. .Vtnrgiilseaindieates 
its eonstraint. Even in fog the entraiKM* into a strait maybe known 
by the boiling-like ajijiearanee of tlie wav<‘s. And thus it was, for they 
were unconseiously (•ousting Aldern»‘y. Hetwe«*n the west of Ortacli 
and the ('askets and tlu‘ east of Alderm'v the sisi is h»*mnu‘d in and 
cramped, and the um‘asy position d(‘tei*mines locally tlu‘ condition of 
storms. The sea suffers like others, and when it suffers it is irritable. 
That ehanm‘l is a thing to b'ar. 

I’he Matutiua was in it. 

Imagim* undtM* the sea a tortoise shell as big as Hyd(‘ Park (*r the 
Oham])s Elyse<*s, of which every striature is a shallow, and every em- 
bossnnmt a reef. Such is tin* western ajiproaeh of Alderinw. The sea 
(•overs and conceals this shipwrecking apparatus. On this conglomer¬ 
ation of submarine breakers the cloven waves leap and foam—in calm 
weather, a chopping s(*a; in storms, a ehacxs. 

The shipwv(*cked men observed this new couiidication without 
endeavoring to explain it to themselves. Suddenly tln*y understood it. 
A pale vista broadened in the zenith ; a wan tinge ovt'rspread the sea; 
the livid light revealed on the port side a long shoal stn‘tching eastward, 
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towards which the power of the rusliiiig wind was driving the vessel. 
The shoal was Alderney. 

AVhat was that shoal ? They shinldored. Th(»y would have shud¬ 
dered even more hail a voice lanswered them—Alderney. 

No isle so well <lelV*iuliMl against inan^s approach as Alderney. 
Below and abov'c wat(T it is jn’otected hy a. savage guard, of which 
Ortach is the ontpest. To the west, Bnrhon, Sauterianx, Aiifrocpu', 
Niangb', Fond dn (^roc, Les Jnnudles, La (rrosse, La Olainpie, Li‘S 
Eguillons, Le A^rae, La Fosse-Alaliere; to the east, Sanqnet, IToimneau 
Floreaii, La Brinebetais, La C^neslingue, (U“ 0 (pielihou, lia Fonrcho, Le 
Sant, Noire Pute, Conpie, Orbue. These are hydra-monsters of the 
species r(M*f. 

One of these reefs is (‘ailed Le But, the goal, as if to inqtly that 
everv vovage ends th(‘re. 

This obstruction of rocks, simplilied by night and sea, appeared to 
the shi])wrecked iiieii in th(^shai)eof a singh' dark band, a sort of bla(‘k 
blot on the horizon. 

Shipwreck is the ideal of Imlplessness ; to be nt'ai* land, and unable 
to reach it; to float, yet not to be able to do so in any desiriMl direction; 
to rest the f(^ot on Avhat seems firju and is fragile; to bo full of life, 
wlum o’ershadow(vl by (h'ath; to Ix^ the prisoiun* of space ; to 1 m' •walled 
in Ixdween sky and oc(‘an; to have the infinite overhead like a dungeon; 
to be (*nconij)ass(xl by the (.‘hiding elements of wind and waY(?s; and to be 
s(‘ize(l, bound, paralyz(?(l;—such a load of misfortune stup(*li(*s and crushes 
us. W(i imagine that in it we catch a glimjKse of the siu'i'r of the opj)o- 
nent who is beyond our rea(;h. That which holds you fast is that whi(*h 
releases the birds and s(‘ts the fishes fi*e(\ It appears nothing, and is 
everything. AV^e are (h'jxmdent on th<‘ air which is rufilc(l by our 
mouths; we are (h-qxmdent on the water wliich avo catch in tin* hollow 
of our hands. Draw a glassful from tlie storm, and it is but a cup of 
bitt(*r!i(*ss—a mouthfid is nausea, a wav(.‘ful is ext(‘rmination. The 
grain of sand in the des(‘rt, the foam-flake on th(< sea, are fearful 
symptoms. Omnipotence takes no care to hide its atom, it chang(‘s 
weakness into strength, fills naught with all; and it is Avith the infi¬ 
nitely little that tlui infinitely gr(‘at (‘rushes you. It is with its drops 
the ocean dissolves you. You f(?(‘l you are a plaything. 

A plaything; ghastly (Epithet! 

The Matutina was a little above Ald(?rney, whudi was not an UJi- 
favorable position; but she was drifting towards its northern ]Joint, 
whicdi Avas fatal. As a bent bow discharges its arrow, the nor’-wester 
was shooting the vessel towards the northern cape. Off that point, a 
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littlo beyond the harbor of Coi^bnlols, is that whicdi tin* s<.‘unn‘ij ot* the 
Norman archipelago <‘all a “ mitjv” 

The “ suu/e,^ or race, is a furious kind of current. A wreath of 
funnels in tins shallows prodin;es in the waves a wreath of whirlpools. 
You escape one to fall into another. A ship caught hold of by the race, 



winds round and round mitil some sharp rock cleaves her hull; then 
the shattcretl vessel stops, her stern rises from the waves, the stem 
<‘ompletes the revolution in the abys.s, the stem sinks in, and all is 
sucked down. A circle of foam broadens and floats, and nothing more 
is soon on the surface of the wav(‘s but a f(»w bubbh's here and there 
rising from the smothei*ed breathings Inflow. 
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Tho throo most <ljingorous races in the whole Chanuel are, one 
close to the well-known (linller Siiuds, one at Jersey between the 
l*ignonuct ami the I*oint of Xt)irnioiit, ami the rat^e of Alderney. 

Had a lo(*al pilot Immmi tni board the MaUdina^ he could have warned 
them of their fi*esh peril. Tn })laee of a. pilot, they had their instinct. 
Ill situations of extreim‘danger men an' endowed with second sight. 
High conttn'tioiis t>f foam were dying along the coast in tlu* fn*nzied 
raid of the wind. It was tin* spitting of the race. Many a bark has 
been swaiui)('<l in that snare. Without knowing what awaited tlu'in, 
they apjiroacht'd tin; s])ot with horror. 

How to double that capt' ? Tliere were no means of doing it. 

Just as they had s(‘on, first tin' ('askets, then Ortach, rise before 
them, the}' now saw the point of Alderney, all of steei) rock. It was 
like a ninnber of giants, rising up one after another—a series of fright¬ 
ful duels. 

(Miarybdis and Scylla ar«‘ but tw«); th(' (’askets, (Irtach ami .\lder- 
m*v art' three. 

The pht'noinenon of the horizon being invatled ]>y tht"! rocks, was 
thus rt'pt'ated with the grand monotony of tln^ abyss. The battles 
of the oct'an haA'ti the saint' sublime tautology as the combats of 
Htuner. 

Each wave, as they neared it, addt'tl twenty cubits to the oajie, 
awfully magnilied by tin' mist; the fast decreasing distanci' seemed 
moreimwitablo—they Avere touching the skirts of the race! The first 
fold AA'hich seizetl them Avould tlrag them in—another wave sunnonntcil, 
and all would lx? oA’cr. 

Sndtlenly tin' hookt'i* was driven back, as by the bloAV of a Titan’s 
fist. The AvaA'e reared n}» under tin* A'cssel and fell back, throwing the 
AA’aif back in its iiuirn' of foam. The Alatatina^ thus impelled, <lrifted 
awaA’ from AhlernoA’. 

She Avas again on the o]>en sen. 

Whence had «rome the succor ? From the Avind. The breath of the 
storm had changed its direction. 

The wuA’G had playeil Avith them, noAV it was the wind’s turn. 
They had saved themselves iivnn the C-askeds. Off Ortach it aa'us the 
Avave which hail been their friend. Now it was the Avind. Tin' wind 
had suddenly A'eerod from north to south. The sou’-wester had suc¬ 
ceeded the nor’-wester. 


The cuiTent is the wind in the waters; the wind is the current in 
the ah’. Thi'se tAvo forces had just counteracted eacli other, ami it had 
been the wdiid’s will to snatch its prey from the emrent. 

The sudilen fantasies of ocean are uncertain. They are, perhaps, 
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au einbodimont of the i)eri»etual; when at their inerey man must neitlnu* 
h()i»e nor ilespjiir. Tliey do and they undo. Tln^ oeean amuses itsiOf. 
Every shade of wild, untamed feroeaty is phas(‘d in the vjislm^ss of that 
cunning s(‘a, which dean Bart used to call the “ great )>i*ute.’’ To its 
claws and tlieir gashings succeed soft intervals of velvet i)aws. Some- 
tiimes the storm hurries on a wreck, at others it works out the proldeni 
with care; it might almost be said that it cai'ess<‘s it. Tlio sea eaii 
afford to take its time, as num in their agonies find out. 

We must own that occasionally thes(‘ lulls of tin* torture announce 
deliveranet‘. Such cases are rare. TIowev<n* this mav be, men in 
extr(Mn<‘ jHTil are quick to b(*liev(? in rc'Scue; the slight(*st ])ause in tlie 
storm’s tlireats is .suihch'ut; tlnw tell thenisclv<*s that they are out of 
danger. After Isdieving themselves buried, they d(‘('lare th(‘ir resurre<*- 
tion; they feverisldy embrace what tliey do not y<*t ]»ossess; it is clear 
that the bad luck has turned: thc*v declare themselvi‘s satisfied; they 
are say(‘d; they cry quits with (io<l. They should not be in s<» great a 
hurry to giv<‘ r«*ccij>ts to tin* riiknown. 

The sou’-wester set in with a whirlwind. Bhiiiwrecked iin*n haye 
iieviT any but rough helpm’s. Tin* dfn/afh/rt was dragged rapidly mit 
to s(*a by the remnant of her rigging—like a dead woman ti*ailed by tin* 
hair, ft was like tin* enfranehisi'inent granted by Tiberius, at the pri<M^ 
of violatiou. Tln^ wiinl tr(*at<*<l with brutality those whom it sayed; it 
rendered service with fury; it was ln‘lp without pity. 

The wreck was breaking up under the severity of its deliv«*rers. 

Hailstones, big and hard enough to charge a blundei'buss, smote 
the vessel; at every rotalitm «)f the waves these hailstones rolled about 
the deck like marbles. The hookt‘r, whose d(*ck Avas almost flush with 
the Avater, Av^as being beaten out of shape by the rolling masses of Avater 
and its .sheets of sjiray. On board it each man Avas for himst*lf. 

They clung on as best they couhl. As each sea sAA^ept over them, 
it was with a s(*nso of surjirise they saAV that all Avt*rt* still theiA*. 
SeAwal had their faces torn by splinters. 

Happily desjiair has stout hands. In teiTor a child’s hand has the 
gra.sp of a giant. Agony makes a vise of a Avoman’s fingers. A gii'l in 
her fright can almost bury her rose-colored fingers in a }»iece of iron. 
With hooked fingers they hung on somehoAv, as the AvaA’es dashed on 
and passed off them; but oA^ery wuA^e brought them the fear of being 
swept aAvay. 

Suddenly they Avere riilieved. 



CHAPTER XVT 


THE PROBLEM STDOEXLY WORKS TN SILENCE 



HE hiiiTicaiic had just sto]^]>o(l sliort, TIum'o was no loii^oi* 
ill till* air sou’-woster or iior’-wostor. The fiorci* clarions of 
space were mute. The wlioh* of the water-spout liad jioured 
from the sky without any warning of diminution, as if it 
had slided perpondi<*ular]y into a gulf beneath. None knew wliat had 
become of it; flakes replaced the hailstones, th<^ snow began tcwfall 
slowdv. No more swell: the S(‘a flattened dow'u. 

Such sudden cessations are peculiar to snow-storms. The <de<*tric 
oflluvium exhausted, all becomes still, even the wave, which in ordinary 
storms often remains agitated for a long time. In snow-storms it is not 
so. No iirolonged anger in the <l<*ep. Like a tired-out worker it b(‘comes 
drowsy dire<‘tly, thus almost giving the lie to the laws of statics, but 
not astonishing old seamen, who know that the sea is full of unforeseen 
surprises. 

The Sana* ])heiiomeiioM takes place, although very rarely, in onli- 
nary stoi-ms. Thus, in our tina*, on the occasion of the memorable 
hujTicaiK' of duly 27th, IHflT, at dersi^y the wind, after fourteen hours’ 
fury, suddmily relai>sed into a dead (‘aim. 

In a few minutes the hook(*r was floating in sleeping waters. 

At tlm same tiim‘ (for th(‘ last phasic of these storms resiunbles tlie 
first) they could distinguish nothing; all that had hoen madi* visible in 
the <*onvulsions of the m(^teorie <*loud was again dark. Pale outlines 
were fuse<l in vague mist, and the gloom of infinite space closed about 
the ves.sel. The wall of night—that circular occlusion, that inteiior of 
a cylinder the diamet**!* of which was lessening minute by minute— 
enveloped the Matutmciy and, with th(^ sinister deliberation of an en¬ 
croaching iceberg, was drawing in dangerously. In the zenith nothing 

120 







Till'] J/A.V wni) LA rolls. 


1*47 


—a lid of closiiij? down. It was as if tlin Ijookoi* w«ro at, the l)ottoia 

of the well of the abyss. 

In that well the sea was a puddle of li^juid lea<l. No stir in the 
waters—ominous immobility! The ocean is never less tamed than 
when it is still as a pool. 



All wa.s silein*e, stillness, bliinlness. 

Perchance the silence of inaiiiniate ol\lects is tiKutnrnity. 

The last i-ipples ,£flidod alonjx the hull. The de(*k was horizontal, 
with an insensible slope to the sides. Some broken planks were shifting? 
about irresolutely. Tlie l>lo<*k on which they had lijjhted the tow steeped 
in tar, in place of the signal light which had been swept away, swung 
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no longer at tlio prow, and no longer let fall burning drops into the sea. 
AVliat little breeze remained in the elouds was noiseless. The snow fell 
thiekly, softly, with scarce a slant. No fc^ani of breakers could bo heard. 
The peace of shadows was over all. 

This repose succeeding all the past exaspm’ations and paroxysms 
was, for the poor ci’eatures so long tosse«l about, an nnspeakabb^ com¬ 
fort. It w^as as though the punishment of the rack had cc‘ased. T}u*y 
caught a glimpse about tliom and above them of something wliich 
seemed like a consent tliat they shouM be sa ved. They regaimal con- 
iidence. All that had been fury was now trainpiillity. It app«*ared to 
them a pledge of pea<*t‘. Tlieir wr(‘t(‘hed hearts dilated. They wi're 
able to let go the end of rope or lM‘am to which they ha<l clung, to rise*, 
hold themselves up, stand, walk, move about. Th<*y felt im^xjn-essibly 
(•aimed. There are in the depths of darkness sucih phases of paradis<‘, 
l>reparatioiis for other things. It was clear that they were delivered on1 
of the storm, out of the foam, out of the wind, out of the upj-oar. 

Henceforth all the chances AvertMu their favor. In three or four 
hours it would 1 m^ sunrise. They Avould Ixi seen by some passing ship; 
they would bt‘ rescued. The Avorst Avas o\’ei*, tlu^yAA'ero re-tmtei’ing life. 
The important feat Avas to hav'e been able to keep afloat until the cessa¬ 
tion of tli(‘ tem]>est. They said to tliemsehvs, It is all oA’cr this time.” 

Suddenly they found that all Avas indeed oA't*r. 

One of the sailors, the northern Basipie, (iraldeazun by name, Avent 
doAvn into the hold to look for a rope, tlnm cartie abo\'e again and 


said: 

“The hold is full.” 

“ Of what ? ” asked the chii^f. 

“Of Avater,” answered tlio .sailor. 

The (diief cried out: 

“ What does that mean ?” 

“It means,” r(‘plicd Oaldeazun, “that in half an hour Ave shall 
founder.” 



CHAPTKU XVII 


THE LAST llESorilCK 


was {I holo in tlio koel. A loak had l)oon sprung. 
Wlnni it liiippoiio<l no ouo could luivo said. Was it wlicu 
they touchc<l the (^askots ? Was it off Ortacli ? Was it 
wdicn they W('rc whii’led about lh(‘ shallows west of Alder¬ 
ney I it was most probable that they had touched some rock there?. Tln'y 
bad struck against some hidden buttress whi(*h tln;y had not felt in the 
midst of tlio convulsive fury of the wind whicli was tossing them. In 
tetanus who would feel a prick ? 

Tli(' other sailor, tlie soutlnmi Ihisciue, whos<? name was Av(^ Maria, 
wiMit <lown into llie hold, too, came on d(‘ck again, and said : 

“ There arc t'vo varus of water in the hold.” 

About six feet. 

Avc Maria added: 

“ In less than forty minutes we shall sink.” 

Where was thi’i leak ? They couhln’t find it. Tt was hi<hien by the 
water whicli was filling up the hold. The vessel had a hoU* in her hull 
somewhere under the water-line, quite forwar<l in the k(*el. Impossible 
to find it—impossible to check it. They had a wound Avhich they could 
not staunch. Tlu’i water, however, was not rising very fast. 

^J^he chief calhMi out: 

We must work the jmmp.” 

Oaldeazun I’eplicd: “ We have no iminp left.” 

“ Then,” said the chief, “ wo must make f<Ar laud.” 

“ Wh(n*e is the laud f ” 

“ I don’t know.” 

“ Nor I ” 

“ But it must be somewhere.” 



Vi\> 
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Tni(> oiiouf*;]!.’’ 

“ Lot some one steer tor it.” 

“ We have no pilot.” 

“ Stand to tin* tiller yonrselt’.” 

“We have lost the tiller.” 

“ Let’s rig one out ot' the first beam we ean lay hands on. Nails— 
a hammer—(piiek—some tools.” 

“The earpent(‘r’s box is overboar<l; we have no tools.” 

“ We’ll sh‘er all the same; no inatter when*.” 

“ Tlu^ rudder is lost.” 

“ Where is tin's boat ? Wig’ll get in and row.” 

“ The boat is lost.” 

“We’ll row the wreck.” 

“ We have lost the oars.” 


“Well sail.” 

“We have lost tiie sails, and the mast.” 

“ We’ll rig one up with a ])ol(' and a tarpaulin for sail. Let’s get 
eh‘ar of this ainl trust in the wind.” 

“ There is no wiiul.” 

The wind, indee<l, luul left tluan, the .storm had lied, and its de¬ 
parture, whi<*h they had believed to mean .safety, meant, in fact, «lestrue- 
tion. Had tln^ .sou’-wester eontinued it might ha\n* driven them wildly 
on some .shore, might have beaten the hvik in speed—might, perhaj>s, 
have eari'ied them to .some ])ro])itious .sandbank, find ca.st them on it 
before the hooker foundercid. The swiftnes.sof the storm, bearing them 
away, might have enabled them to roach land; but no imm^ wind, no 
more hope. They were going to die be<!ause the hurrieane was ov'<*r. 

Th(^ end was near! 

Wind, hail, the hurri<*ane, the whirlwind—these are Avihl combatants 
that may be overcome; the storm ean be taken iti the weak point of its 
armor; theiH* are re.st)urces against the violence which continually lays 
it.self o])en, is off its guard, and often hits wide. But nothing is to be 
done against a<*alm; it offei-.s nothing to the grasp, of which you <fan 
lav hold. 

a. 

The winds are a charge of Co.ssacks; stand your ground and they 
disperse. Calms arci the i)incers of the executioner. 

The wat(‘r, deliberate and sure, irrepressible and heavy, ro.se in the 
hohl, and as it rose, the vessel sank—it was happening slowly. 

TlK)se on board the wre<*k of the Matutina felt that most hox>elpss 
of c*atastro}»he.s—an in(*rt catastrophe undermining them. The still and 
sinister (certainty of their fate jxitrifitMl them. No stir in the air, no 
moveinejit on the sea. The motionless is the inc^xorable. Absorption 
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was siK'kiujj: thorn down silently. Tlirou^?h the depths of tin* dumb 
waters—without {iiij^er, without passion, not willing, not knowing, not 
caring—the fatal centre of the globe was attracting them downwards. 
lloi*)*or in repose anialganialing tlnnn with itself. It wms no longer the 
wi<le open mouth of the sea, the double jaw of the wind and the wav(', 
vicious in its threat, the grin of the watin-spout, the foaming appetite of 
the breakers—it was as if the W)‘i*tched beings had under them the 
black vawu of the infinite. 

Thry felt lluansclves .^inking into Death's pca«*eful dejnhs. Tin* 
liciight between the v'cssel and the water was l(‘sseniug—that was all. 
They couM calculate her disappearance to the moment. It was tlie 
exact revtu’st^ of submersion by tlui rising tide. Th(^ water was not 
rising towards them, they were sinking towards it. Th(‘y wm'o <ligging 
their own grave. Their ow’ii W4aght was tlnfir sexton. 

^riiey were b«‘ing (‘xecntcid, not by the laAV of man, bnl by the law 
of things. 

The snow was falling, and as the wreck was now motionless, tliis 
whit(‘ lint mad(* a cloth ov(T the <UM‘k and <‘Over('d the vess(‘l as with a 


winding-sheet. 

Tln^hold w'as becoming fuller and deeper—no nn‘ans (d’ getting at 
tlie l(‘ak. They strin‘k a light and fixed three or four torches in holes 
as ])est they could, (raldeazun brought some old leathei’ii buckets, and 
tln\v tried to bale the hold out, standing in a row to pass them from 
hand to hand, but the biu'kets were past use, the leath(*r of souk* was 
unstitched, there wt're holes in the bottoms of thci others, and tin' 
buek(‘ts emptied themselv(*s on the way. The <lifferenee in <piantity 
between the water Avhich was making its way in ainl that Avhich they 
r(‘tui‘n».Ml to tin? sea was linlicrous—for a ton that enlere<l a glassful was 
baled out; lh(*y did not im]n’ov«? tlieir condition. It was like tin* 
exjtonditure of a miser, trying to exhaust a million, half-penny by half¬ 


penny. 

Tin* chit‘f said, “ Let us lighten the wre<*k.” 

During tin? storm they*^ had lashed tog(*ther the few chests whi<*h 
w<*re oil deck. These remained tied to tin* stump of the mast. They 
undid the lashings and rolled the (*hests ovt*rboard through a breach in 
the gunwale. One of these trunks belonged to the Ikiscjue w'oman, who 
could not repress a sigh. 

“Oh, my new cloak lined with s<*arlet! Oh, my jioor stockings of 
bir<*hc*n-bark lace! Oh, my silver ear-rings t«> wear at mass on ^lay- 
da v ! ” 

The de(*k cleared, there remained the cabin to be seen to. Tt was 
greatly encumbered; in it w'ere, as maybe remembered, the luggage 
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bcloiiginpj to tlie passoiigoi*s, ainl the bales belonging to the sailors. 
They took the luggage, and throw it over the giuiwale. They eaiTied 
up the bales and east them into the sea. 

Thus they emptied tin* cabin. The lantern, the cap, tin* barrels, 
tin* saeks, the bales, and the wjiter-butts, the ])ot of son]), all AV(*nt over 
iiitt> the waves. 

They unscrewe<l the nuts of the iron stove, long since extinguisln*d; 
they pulled it out, hoist<*d it on dock, dragg«‘d it to the side, ami threw 
it out of the vt'ssel. 

They <‘ast overboard everything they <miu1<1 pull out of the deck— 
chains, shrouds, and torn rigging. 

bh’oni time to time the chief took a torch, and throwing its light on 
the figures painted on the prow to show the draft of water, looke<l to 
see how deep the wrec.k had settleil tlown. 



CHAPTER XVI n 


TIJK UKiKEST KESOUliCK 



HE wi*0(‘k boiii.i^ was siiikiii.iif jiiorc slowly, Init iioiio. 

tlu’! less surely. 

The hopelessness of their situation was without resource 
—without luitijration; they had exhausted their last ex¬ 
pedient. 

“ Is tluu'o anything (‘ls(‘ wt‘ <*au thi*ow overhoard 

Tli(‘ doeto]*, whom every one had forii^otteii, rose from tla* (.'om- 
paiiioii, and said: 

“Yes.” 

“ What ?” asked the chief. 

The doctor answered, “Our (Vime.” 

They shuddere<t, and all cried out : 

“ Aimm.” 

The doctor staiidinj'* up, ]>ale, raised his hand to heaven, saying: 

“ Kneel down.” 

They Avavered—to waver is the pr(d‘ae»‘ to kneeling <lown. 

The <loetor Aveiit on; 

“Let us throw our erinies into the s<'a, they Aveigh us cloAvn ; it is 
th(‘y that aiu sinking the ship. Let us think no inor(‘ of saf(*ty—let us 
think of salv^ation. Our last crime, ahoA’e all, tin* <*rime Avhieh avc (‘om- 
mittod, or ratlun* completed, just uoav; oh, Avretehed beings Avho are 
listening to me, it is that which is oA’erw'holmiiig us. For those who 
h*ave intended murder behind them, it is an impious insolence to temid 
the abyss, lie wlio sins against a child, sins against Ood. True, avc 
Avere obliged to put to sea, but it aa'us certain perdition. The storm, 
Avarned by the shadow of our crime, came on. It is Avell. Regret 
nothing, however. Inhere, not far otf in the darkness, are tln‘ sands of 
Vauville ainl (^aj)e La Hogue. It is France. There Avas but one pos- 
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jsiblo slu*lt(M* for us, wlii<*h "was Spuiii. Franco is no less dangerous to 
us than Englaiul. Our delivcnu-nce from the sea would have led but to 
the gibbet. ilango<l or drowiHMl—wo bad no altornativo. (lod has 
<*hosen for ns; lot us give him thanks. IFo has vouchsafed us the grave 
which eleaiises. llretJiron, the inevitable hand is in it. Reniemljer that 
it was we who just now did our best to send on high that child, and 
that at this very monuMit, now as 1 speak, there is, perhaps, above our 
heads, a s(ml accusing us before a .Iiulge whose eye is on us. Let us 
make the l)(‘st use of this last r(‘spit(‘; let us make an effort, if we still 
may, to repair, as far as Ave aiv* able, tin' <‘vil that we have wi’ought. IF 
tlu‘ <‘hild survives us, let us come to liis aid; if he is <h‘ad, h“t us seek 
his forgiveness. Let us <‘ast our crime from us. Lc't ns t‘as(^ our con- 
.s<‘ioncesof its weight. Let us strive that our souls be not swulh)wed up 
before (tod, for that is the awful shipwreck. Ilodit's go to the fishes, 
souls to the <levils. llav<* pity on yourselves. Kneel down, 1 tell you. 
Rei)entance is tln^ bark Avhich never sinks. You hav(^ lost your com¬ 
pass! You ai*e wrong! You still lum* prayer.” 

Th(‘ Avolves became lambs—sindi ti’ansformations o<'<*ur in last 
agonies; tigers Ih'k th(‘ cnudfix; wluMi the dark poi*tal opens ajar, 
b(‘lief is difficult, unbelief impossible. However imi>erfect niay be the 
dift\‘rent sket(*h(*s of religion essayed by m.-m, (‘ven when his belief is 
shapeless, evtm when the outline of the dogma is not in harmony with 
the lineaments of tin* (‘ternity In* fores(‘(‘s, there <M)mes in his last hour a 
trembling of tin* soul. There is something Avhich Avill begin when life 
is ovt'r; this thought impresses the last pang. 

A man’s dying agony is the (‘X])iration of a term. In that fatal 
si'coud he feels W(‘ighing on him a diffused responsibility. That whhdi 
has b(‘en (•om])licates that Avhieh is to be. The jaist returns and enters 
into tin* fntuiH*. What is known becomes as much a-n abyss as the un¬ 
known. And the two chasms, the one which is full by his faults, the 
f)tln*r of his anticipations, mingle their reviirberations. It is this con¬ 
fusion of the two gulfs wli*ich terrifies the dying man. 

They had sp<Mit 1ln*ir last grain of lio])e on the dir(‘c.tion of lif(^; 
hein'C they turned in tln^ other. Their only remaining chance was in its 
dark sha<low. They understood it. It came on them as a lugubrious 
flash, followed by a r(*lapse of hori*or. That whicdi is intelligible to the 
dying man is as Avhat is p<'rceived in the lightning. Everything, then 
nothing; you see, tlu*n all is blindness. After death the eye will 
re-open, ami that Avhich was a flash Avill Ix'come a sun. 

They cried out to the doctor: 

“Thou, thou, there is no one but thee. Wo will obey thee; Avhat 
must we do f speak.” 



‘‘CAST YOXTR (’RIMES INTO THE SKA.” 
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The doctor answered: 

“The question is how to pass ov<‘r tlie unknown })r(M-ipi(M‘, and 
reacli the, other bank of lite, wlii<*]i is beyond tin? tomb. the one 

w'lu) knows the most, my danger is fn’reater tlian yours. You do well to 
leave the choice of tin; bridj^’c- to him whose burdtm is the licav- 
iest.” 

11(5 a<lde(l: 

“ Knowledge is a weight added to <*onsciem'e.” 

He <*oJiiinmHl: 

“ How much time have we still ?” 

(Jaldea/iim looke<l at tin* watin'-mark, and answered: 

“A little mori^ than a (piarter of an liour.” 

“Hood,” said tin* do<*t(H’. 

The low hoo<l of the companion on whi<*li In* h'ant his (‘Ibows made* 
a sort of table; the doctor took from his pocket his inkhorn and [M*n, 
ami his j>o(*.kel-l)ook out of which In* dr<*w a. parchment, tln< same one 
on tin* back of which In' had writt(‘n, a few hours In'toro, some twenty 
craniiH*(l ami crooked line's. 

“A light,” In* said. 

The snow, falling like the spray of a cataract, had extinguislu**! the 
torches one after another; there was but om* left. Avt* ]\Iaria to<»k it 
out of the i)lace when* it had l)een stuck, and holding it in his haml, 
<*am(* and sto«)d by the doctor’s shle. 

Tin* doctor replaced his po(*ket-book in his ]»ocke1, put down tin* 
p(*n and inkhorn on the hood of the companion, unfolded the i»ar<*liment, 
and said: 

“ Listen.” 

Then in the midst of the sea, on the sinking deck (a sort of shml- 
dering flooring t>f the tomb), the doctor ))egan a solemn reading, to 
which all the shadow's s(*emed to listen. The doomed men bow'<*d their 
heads around him. The flaming of the torch iiit(‘usified their pallor. 
What the doctor read was w'ritten in English. Now' and then, when 
one of those w'oe-begone looks seemed to ask an <‘xplanation, the doctor 
w'ould stop, to repeat—whether in French, or Spanish, Basque, or Italian 
—the passage he had just r(*ad. Stilled sobs and hollow^ beatings of the 
breast were heard. Tin? w'reck w'as sinking more and more. 

The reading over, the <loctor jdactMl the parchment flat on the com¬ 
panion, seized his pen, and on a clear margin W'hitdi he had carefully 
left at the bottom of wdiat he had written, lui signed himself; 

Gerhadits Geestemunde : DOCTOR. 

Then, turning towards the others, he said: 

“ Come, and sign.” 
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Tlio l3asquo woman ap|>roa(*liO(l, took tlie pen, and signed liors<*lt*, 
Asitncion, 

Sh<) lianded tlio pim to the Trisli woman, who, not knowing how to 
write, made a cross. 

^riie doctor, hy the side of tliis cross, wroh*, TiAnruiiA FKJtituw, of 
Tffrnf T.shntdf in tlir Jlchrif/es. 

Then lie handed tlie p(‘n to the chief of tlio band. 

Tlio chief signed, (iaizdoriia: Captal. 

The fhmoese signed himself umlei’ the cliii'fs name, (iIANcuiate. 

The Lauguedocian signed, Jacques Quautourze: a/h/.s, the Nur- 
honnats. 

The Provencal signed, Li c-PrERRE (' apgaroure, of the OuUcij.s of 
Mahon. 

Thider thesis sigiiatur<‘s the doedor add<‘d a not<‘: 

‘‘Of the* crew of thn‘e men, the skipper having been washed over¬ 
board by a s(‘a, but two ivinnin, and they liaA'o signed.” 

The two sailors aflixed their names underneath the note. The 
northern Rasjjue signe<l liimself, (Ialokazun. 

The sontheni Ihisijue signeil, Ave Maria : Thief 

Then tlie doctor said: 

“ (Vipgaroupt'.” 

“Here,” said the Pr<.)venial. 

“Havi* you Hardonaiionne’s flask f” 

“ Yes.” ‘ 

“ (.five it me.” 

(kipgaroupe drank off the last mouthful of brandy, and handed thi‘ 
flask to the doctoi*. 

The Avater was rising in the hold; the Avreifk was sinking deeper 
into the sea. The sloping edges of the ship were (‘overed by a thin 
gnawing wave, which was rising. All were crowded on the centre of 
the d(*ck. 

The <loclor (hi(‘<l the ink on the signatures by the heat of the torch, 
ami folding the parchment into a uanower compass than the diameter 
of tlm ne<*k, put it into the flask. He called for the cork. 

“ I don’t know where it is,” said Capgaroupe. 

“ Ileni is a piece of rope,” said Jacqm^s Quartoui'ze. 

The <loctor liorked the flask with a bit of rope, and asked for some 
tar. Cfahh^azun went forward, extinguished the signal light Avith a 
piece of toAv, took the A’^essel in which it was contained from the stern, 
and brought it, half full of burning tar, to the doctor. 

The flask holding the parchment which they had all signed, was 
corked and tan*cd over. 
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“ It is dono,’^ said the doctor. 

And from out all their mouths, vaj^iudy stammered iii eveiy Imi- 
jljfiuijro, came the dismal utteraiiCM‘s of the cjitacomljs. 

“ // hisi soit- 'd ! ” 

“ Mm culpa! ” 

“yl/'o mi/” 

“ Amen ! ” 

It was as thou,ii;li the sr)ml)re voices of Bahel were scattered throujjli 
the shadows as JItv'iveii uttered its awful refusal to hear tluun. 

The do<d,or turned away from his companions in crime and distress, 
and took a few steps towards the gunwale, lieachiiig the side, he 
looked into space, and .said, in a deep voiisi: 

“ Hist da hci m'n'/” 

PtM'chuiKM-! he was addivssing some ]»]uiiitom. 

The wreck was sinkijig. 

Behind tin? doctor all the others were in a dream. Prayer mastered 
them hv main force. Thev did not bow, they Avere bent. Thei’o Avas 
something iim)luutary in tlieir contrition; they Avavered as a sail Haps 
Avlien the bi eeze fails. And the haggard group took by <legrc;('s, AAuth 
clasping of hands and prostration of foreheads, jittitudes various, yet of 
humiliation. Some strange rellectiouof the deep .seemed to softtm their 
villainous features. 

The- doetm* returned toAAnrds them. AVliateAxi* had been his past, 
the old man was gjvat in the presence of the c*atastropho. 

The d(‘ep i*“serve of naturt^ which eiiA'eloped him preoccupied 
Avithout dis<*oncerting him. Tie was not one to be taken umiwares. 
Over him AV'as the calm of a silent horror: <^>11 his countenance the- 
majesty of God’s will <*ompn!hended. 

This old and thoughtful outlaw unconsciously assumed the air of a 
pontiff. 

He said; 

“Atttmd to mo.” 

He contemplated for a. moment the Ava.ste of wafer, ainl added: 

“Now we are going to die.” 

Then he took the ttmfli from the hands of Aa^c Maria, and Avaved it. 

A spark broke fi-om it and floAV into the night. 

Then the doctor (‘-ast the torch into the st‘a. 

The t(m*h Avas extinguished: all light ilisappcared. Nothing left 
but the huge, unfathomable shadoAv. It Avas like the filling up of the 
grave. 

In the darkness, the doctoi* was heard saying: 
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“ Let us pray.” 

All knelt down. 

It was no longer on the snow, but in tlie water, that they knelt. 
They had but a Tew minutes inoi'e. 

The doctor alone ivinained standing. 


4 




> 




The flakes of sirow falling on him had sprinkled him with white 
tears, and made him visible on the ba(fkgi*ound of darkness. He might 
have b(H?n the speaking statue of the shadow. 

The doe.tor made the sign of the (toss and raised his voice, while 
beneath his feet he felt that almost imperceptible oscillation which pref¬ 
aces the moment in which a wreck is about to f()under. He said: 

“ Pater noster qui es in ccclis.” 
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Tho Pi’ovenviil rep(»iito(l in Fi-eucli: 

“ Notre Pere <pii etes aiix (tieiix.” 

Th(i Irishwoiuaii reptnited in (laelie, understood hy tin* P)as<iue 
woman: 


“Ar natliair ata. ar n(*amh.’’ 

Tlie doctor (*ontinue<l: 

“ Sanctificotur ]ionK*n tuum” 

‘‘Quo votre noni soit sandifie,” said the Provonval. 

“Naoinhthar l>ainni,” said the [rishwoman. 

“Adveniat vejrnuni luuni,” <M)ntinin‘d tiic dortor. 

“Quo votn^ rejoin'! arrive,” said thci Pi*oveii<;al. 

“Ti}^oa<Ui do rioi^liachd,” said the Irishwonian. 

As they knelt, tho waters had risen to their sliouldiM-s. Tlie dcn-tor 
wont on: 

“Fiat voluntas tiia” 

“Quo votrc' volonte soit faite,” staninieri'd the Provencal. 

And the Irishwoman and Hastpie woman cried: 

“ Deuntar <h> tlioil ar an inialamh.” 

“Sieut in e<elo, sieut in terra,” said the »loetor. 

No voice answered Jiim. 

lie lfK)ked down. All their heads AVere iimh*r Avater. Tliey lunl let 
themselves ho droAA’nt*d on their knees. 

Tho doctor took in liis right hand tlie flask Avhieh In^ had placed on 
tho (‘ompanion, and raised it al)o\"e his ln*ad. 

Tho wr«‘ek Avas going <lo\vn. As he sank, tlie do<*t<n‘ murmured the 
rest of tin* ])rayer. 

For an instant his shonldiTs Avere above water, then his head, then 
nothing remained but his arm holding up the flask, as if he were shoAV- 
ing it to tho Infinite. 

His arm disappeari'd; there was no greater fold on tin* ileep sea 
than there would have been on a tun of oil. The snoAv continued 
falling. 

One thing floated, and was carried i)y the AA'aves into the darkness. 
It was the tarre<l flask, kept atloat by its osier cover. 



BOOK III 

TnE (JlIILD IN THE SHADOW 



CHAPTER [ 


CHESIL 


jlHB storm was no loss sovere on land than on sea. 
The same wild enfranchisement of tlio elements 
had taken pla(ie around the abandoned child. The 
weak and innocent become theii* sport in the ex¬ 
penditure of the unreasoninf? rage of their blind 
forces. Shadows dist^ern not, and things inan¬ 
imate have not the clemency they are suiiposcd 
to possess. 

On the land thertj was but little wind. There 
was an inexplicable dumbness in the cold. There 
was no hail. The thickness of the fulling snow was fearful. 

Hailstones strike, harass, bruise, stun, crush. Snow-flakes do 
worse; soft and inexoi'able, the snow-flake does its work in silence, 
touch it, and it melts. It is pure, even as the hypocrite is candid. It 
is by white particles slowly hen,pe(l upon each other that the flake 
becomes an avalanche and the knave a criminal. 

The child continu(‘d to advance into the mist. The fog presents 
but a soft obstacle; hence its <langer. It yields, and yet persists. Mist, 
like snow, is full of treacbeiy. The child, strange wrestler at war with 
all these risks, had succeeded in reaching the bottom of the descent, and 

U2 
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had gained (Jliesil. Without knowing it ho was on an isthmus, with 
the ocean on each side; so tliat he could not lose his way in the fog, in 
the snow, or in the darkness, without falling into the deep waters of the 
gulf on the right hand, or into the raging liillows of the high sea on tlie 
left. He was traveling on, in ignorau(?e, l>etw(‘(‘n those two abysses. 
The tsthinus of Portland was at this period singularly sharp aiul 



nigged. Nothing remains at this date of its past configuration. Since 
the idea of manufactui’ing Portland stone iiito Homan cement was first 
seized, the whole rock has been subje<ded to an alteration which has 
completely cliango<l its original appearance. Calcareous lias, slate, ami 
trap, are still to be found there, rising from layers of conglomerate, like 
tec^th from a gum; but the ])ickaxe has broken up and levtM4'(l those 
bristling, rugged peaks which were once the feai*ful i)erches of tin* ossi- 
frage. The summits exist no longer where the labbes and tlu‘ skua 
gulls used to flo<*.k together, soaring, like the envious, to .sully high 
places. In vain might you seek the tall monolith called Oodolphin, an 
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old British word, sijj:uityii)j? white. vMftcy hi sumnior you may still 
j^atlier on thoso surfaces, piorctMl ami p(*i‘t'orated like a sponge, rosemary, 
pi'iinyroyiil, wild liyssi)}*, ami sca-femiel, wlii(3h when infused makes a 
good cordial, and that herh full of knots, whicJi grows in the saml and 
from whi«‘h thc^y make matting; Init you no longei* lind gray amher, or 
hla<*k tin, or that triple sp(‘cies of slate—one sort ginsMi, one blue, and 
the third tin* color of sago-h‘aves. The foxes, tlie badgers, the ottei's, 
and the- martens liave taken tluanselves olf; on the clitfs of Portland, as 
Avell as at the extremity of (N)rnwall, where thoi*e w(*re at one time 
chamois, none r(‘main. They still fish in some inlets for plai(*e and pil- 
chanls; but th«‘ scare<l salmon no longer a.si'cnd th<‘ Wey, lietwe«*n 
Atichaelmas and (■hristmas, to spawn. No mon* are secai there, as 
during tlM‘ reign ol’ Klizalieth, those old unknown birds as large as 
hawks, who <‘ut an apph* in two, but at»‘ only tin^ pips. You nevMwmeet 
those ci*ows with yellow beaks, called Pornisli choughs in Bnglish, jiifr- 
roeoru.r in Latin, who, in their mischiof, would drop burning twigs on 
that«*hed roofs. Nor that magic bird, the fuhnai*, a wamhwer from the 
Kcotlish archiiK'lago, dropjiing from his bill an oil which the islanders 
us<*d to burn in their lamps. Nor do you <^ver find in the es’cning, in 
the i»lash of the ebbing tide, that am*i(*nt, h'gemlary mfitse, with th<‘ fi‘Ot 
of a hog ami the bleat of a <*alf. The tide no longtT throws u|> the 
whisk(‘red seal, with its curled ears and shar[> jaws, dragging itst'lf 
along on its naille.ss paws. On that Portland—nowadays so chang(*d as 
scarcely to bii riMMignized—the absen<'<‘ of forests j>re<*ludt‘d nightingal(‘s; 
but now the falcon, the swan, and the wild goose have fl(*d. The sheet) 
of Portlaml, nowadays, an* fat ami have fine wool; the few scattered 
<*wes which nibbled the salt grass there two cimturic's ago, were small 
and tough and <‘oai*se in the fleeco, as became (.‘«dti<‘ flocks bi'ought there 
by garlic-ciiting shi‘[>herds, who lived to a liiindrtMl, and who, at the dis- 
tam*e of half a mil<‘, could pier<*e a cuirass with their yard-long arrows. 
Uncultivated laml malo’s <‘oarse wool. The (Jhesil of to-day resembles 
in no ]>articnlar the (fiiesil of the past, so niu<*h has it been disturbed by 
man and by those furious wimls which gnaw the very stones. 

At prest'iit this tongue of laml beai's a railway, terminating in a 
pretty s<piare of hous<*s, called (fii(‘silton, and tli(‘re is a Portland station. 
Railway carriages roil wh(*ro seaxls used to crawl. 

The Isthmus of Portland two Imndred years ago was a back of 
sand, with a V(‘rtebral spino of rock. 

The chilifs danger chaiigo<l its form. What he had had to fear in 
the descent was falling to the bottom of the precipice; in the isthmus, 
it was falling into the holes. After dealing with the precipice, he must 
deal with the jutfalls. Evoiything on th(3 sea-shoi‘o is a trap—the rock 
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is slippery, the strand is quicksand, liostiug-placos are but snares. It 
is walking on ice which may suddenly <;rack and yawn with a fissure, 
through which you disappear. The ocean has false stages below, like a 
well-arranged theatre. 

The long backbone of gi*anile, from wliich fall away both slopes of 



the isthmus, is awkward of access. It is difficult to find there what, in 
scene-shifters’ language, ai’e termed pradieahlcs. Man has no liospitality 
to hope for from the ocean; from the rock no more than from the wave. 
The sea is provident for the bird and the fish alone. Isthmuses are 
especially naked and rugged; the wave, which wears an<l mines them 
on either side, reduces them to the simplest form. Eveiywhere there 
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were sliarp relit'f ridgt's, ciittiiii»:s, friglitt'ul fragments of torn stone, 
yawning with inaiiy points, like the jaws of a shark; hreakneeks of w(*t 
moss, rai)i<l slopes of roek tnuliiig in the sea. Whosoev’ei* nmlertakes to 
])ass oV(*r ai) isthmus meets jit <‘V(M‘y step misshap^i hhwks, as large jis 
houses, in tin* forms of shin-bones, shoulder-blades, and thigh-bones, 

the hideous anatomy of dism(*mbered rocks. Tt is not without n*ason 

« 

that these strife of the sea-shore are called ribs. 

The wayfarei* must get out as h(^ best can from the confusion of 
these ruins. It is like journeying over the bones of an enormous 
skeleton. 

Put a j'hild to this labor of ILn’cnIt's. 

Broad daylight mighty have aidcnl him. it was night. A guide 
was necessary. He was alom*. .Ml tln^ vigor of nianhoo<l would not 
have l)een bio much. He had but tin* fcel»le strength of a child. In 
default of a guide, a footpath might have aided him; tln*ro wfis 
none. 

By in.stinet he avoid(*d tlie sharji ridge of the. rocks, and kept to 
the .strand as much as iiossible. It was there* that In* m(*t with the pit- 
fall.s. Tin‘V were multiplied before him nn(h*r three* forms : the pitfall 
of water, the jiitfall of snow, and the pitfall tif sand. This last is the* 
most dange'rons of all, be*caus(‘ the nmst illusory 'I’o kimw the peril we* 
fae.*(* is alanning; tee be igiieu’ant of it, is teMTible*. The* <*hileI was fight¬ 
ing against unknown elangers. He was gi’oping his way through sonjt> 
thing which )night, perhaps, be tin? gi’ave*. 

He did not h(‘sitate. He went round the rocks, avoieleel tin? cre?v- 
ie;es, guessed at the jiitfalls, e)b<‘ye*d tin* twistings and turnings eansi*el 
by sin'll obstacle's; yet he we*nt on. Tlnmgh unablo to aelvance* in a 
straight line, he walked with a tirm step. Wln'ii m*c(‘ssary In* dr«*w 
ba<*k with cm'rgy. lb? knew how tei tear himself in time* from the 
horrid birel-linie of tin* (|uicksanels. He shook tin? snow freem about 
him. He entered the water more than once up to the knees. Hirec 
that he left it, his wet knees wen? frozen by the intense coM of the 
night. He walked rajihlly in his stitfein*d garments; yet be took care 
to ke(*p his sailor’s coat <lry and warm on his che.st. He was still 
torm(?nted by liung<?r. 

The chances of the abyss are illimitable. Everything is ]w)ssiblo in 
it, even salvation. The issue may be found, though it be invisible. 
How the child, wraiipeil in a smothering winding-sh(*et of snow, lost on 
a naiTow elevation between two jaws of an abyss, managed to cross the 
isthmus is what he could not himself have explained. He had slippeil, 
climbed, rolled, searched, walked, persevered, that is all. Such is the 
secret of all triumphs. At the end of somewhat less than half an hour 
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lio Mt tliul- tho j<i*<niii<l wns Tisiiijjf. Il(‘ lisul rcuclu^d Iho oIIkt sIioih^. 
Loaviijj^ (diosil, Ji<< liud tomi lirina. 

T1u 3 l)i-ulge which now unites Saialfonl ('astle, with Smalhnouth 
Sands did not thou oSst. It is })rohahlo that in liis intelligent groping 
lie had re-aseeiided as far as Wyke Kegis, when} tliere Avas tlieii a 
t<nigue of saiiil, a natural road crossing Kast Fleet. 

Ho was saved fn>ni the isllimns; hut he found himself again face 
face witli tin} tempest, witli the <*old, wdtli llio night. 

Heforo liim oin'<^ men} lay the plain, shapoh‘ss in the density of 
imi>enetral)le sha<low. IL} examiinMl the ground, seeking a footpath. 
SuddtMily ho i)eiit down. Ih* had diseoverc'd, in the snow, something 
which seemed to him a tra<‘k. • 

It was ind<*ed a track—the, ]»rint of a foot. The print was cut out 
clearly in tin} whitein*ss of the snow, whi<‘h rend(‘n*<l it distinctly 
visil)h‘. 11(5 examiinMl it. It was a nak(Ml fool; too small for that of a 
man, too larg(‘ Jhr tha.t of a child. 

It was prohahly the foot of a woman. Beyond that mark was 
anolln'r, lin}n another, then another. The foot-priiits folloAved (*ach 
other at tin} distance of a step, and struck acr(5ss the plain to tho right. 
Then* w(‘re still fresh, and slightly covenMl with little snow. A woman 
had just pass(}d that Avay. 

This woman Avas walking in the direction in which the (thild had 
s(M*ii tin} sniokt}. AVith his cy(‘s fixed on the foot-prints, he s(‘t himself 
to follow them. 
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TJIK EFFECT OF SNOW 



K journoyed sonio tinio aloiij? tliis c()urs<\ TTufortniuitely lli<^ 
foot-prints wore hoconiinj? l»*ss and loss distiiiot. Denso .‘ind 
fearful was tlie falling of tlu^ snow. It was the tinio when 
the hooker was so dlstresse<l by the snow-storm at sea. 

The child, in distress like''the vessel, but aftm* anotlier fashion, 
had, in the inextricable inbn'seetion of shadows which ros(‘ up b<‘for<‘ 
him, no resource but the footsteps in the snow, and he held to it as the 
thread (►! the lalmliith. 

Suddenly, whether the snow had filled them up or for some otli<*]“ 
reason, the fool steps ceastMl. All beeanu* even, h*v<‘l, smooth, without 
a stain, without a <letail. Th<‘r<^ was now nothinj^ but a white cloth 
drawn over the earth, and a bla<*k one over th(‘ sky. It seenuMl as if 
the foot-passenger had flown away. The child, in desj>air, bent down 
and search(‘d; but in vain. 

As he arose he had a S(‘nsation of hearing some indistinct sound, 
but he c<nild not be sure of it. It resembled a voice, a bri'ath, a shadow. 
It was more liuman than animal; more sepulchral than living. It was 
a sound, but tlie soiiml of a dr(‘am. 

lie looke<l, but saw nothing. 

Solitude, wide, naked and livi<l, was before him. He listened. 
That which ho had thought he heard ha<l faded away. Perhaps it Inul 
been but fancy. H(^ still listeni'd. All Avas silent. 

There was illusion iu the mist. 

He went on his Avay agnin. He walked forward at random, with 
nothing thenceforth to guide him. 

As he moved away the noise began again. This time lie (‘ould 
doulit it no longer. It was a. groan, almost a sob. 

He turneil. Ilii sear<*hed the ilarkness of sjiaius with his eyes. Hi'- 
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saw nolliiug, Tlio souinl aroso oikm* iiior(‘. It’ limbo <*()iiM cry out, it 
would ciy in sucli a tone. 

Nothing so j>cii(‘tvating, so jaorcing, so feeble as tlie voice— for it. 
was a voice. It aj*ose from a soul. There was juilpitation in the mur- 
Tuur. Nevertlieless, it s(‘eui(‘d uttered almost unconsciously. It was an 
appeal of suff<*ring, not knowing that it suffered or that it appealed. 

The cry,—perhaps a first bi’eath, })erhaps a last sigh,—^^vas equally 
distant from (he rattle which closes life and the wail with wlihdi it <‘.om- 


menc(*s. It In-eathed, it was stilhid, it wept, a gloomy supplication from 
the depths of night. The child fix(‘<l his attention everywhere, far, 
near, on high, Ixdow. Th<‘r<‘ was no one. Thei'(‘ was nothing, lie 
listened. The voice ar(»s(* again. He per(;eiv(‘d it distinctly. Th<^ 
sound sonuiwhat resembl(*d the bhsiting of a. lamb. 

Then he Avas frightened, ainl thought of flight. 

The groan again. This was the foui’th time. It was strangely 
miserable and plaintive. One felt that after that last «‘ffort, more 
mec'hanical than v<»luntary, the cry Avonld probably be extinguished. 
It was an expiring exclamation, inslinctiA'cly api»ealing t<> the amount 
of aid held in susjmmisc in space. It nvas some muttering of agony, 
a<hlressed to apossibh^ Providen<*e. 

The child approached in tin* dir<‘ction from whence the sound 


<*ame. 

Still he saw nothing. 

He advancr'd again, watchfully. 

The complaint continued. Jnarticuhit«* and confused as it Avas, it 
had become <*h .ir—almost vibrating. The child was near the A^oice; 
but Avhere Avas it ? 

He Avas clos»* to a complaint. Tlu' trembling of a <u*y }»ass(‘d by his 
si<le, into space. human moan floated away into the darkness. This 
was what he had met. Such at least aa'us his impression, dim as the 
dense mist in which he Avas lost. 

While ln‘ hesitat<‘d betAveen an instimd Avhich urged him to fly, and 
an instiiK'f. which commanded him to remain, he perceiA’«‘d in the sdoav 
at his feed, a fcAV steps befoi*(> him, a sort of undulation of the dimen¬ 
sions of a human body—a little (miinein'e, low, long, and narroAv, like 
thc» mouhl oA'er a graA'C—a sepuhdire in a white church-yai“<l. 

At the same time the A’oice cned out. It Avas from beneath rhe 
undulation that it ])ro(‘eeded. Tlie child bent down, crouching before 
the undulation, and Avith both his hands began to clear it aAA'ay. 

Beneath the siioaa' whi(.di he remoA^ed a. form grew under hi.s 
hands; and suddenly in the hollow he had made there appeared a pale 
face. 
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Tho oiy hjifl not pro(*oe<hMl iVoiii Hint faiM'. Its lyos \v»n*o shut, and 
tho inoutli open hut full of snow. 

It remained nuhionless; it stirred not uiuler the hands of tlie ehild. 
Tlierhild, whose finj;ers were nuiuhed with frost, shiuldered when he 
toueh(‘d its eolduess. It Avas that of a woman. Her disheveled hair 
was inin^*'led Avith the show. The woman atus d('ad. 

Again th(‘ ehild s(‘t hims(*lt' to sw<‘ep aAvay tlie snow. The ne<*k of 
the dead woman ai>peared; then lier shoulders, elothed in rags. Su<l- 
♦lenly lu‘ felt something move fe<‘hly umler his tou<*h. It was some¬ 
thing small that Avas hurie<l, and whieh stirred. The ehild swiftly 
eleared aAvay tlie sjiow, diseoA’ering a Avretelual little laxly—thin, Avan 
Avitli <*old, still aliv(‘, lying nakiMl on the dea<l AVO]nan’s naked ])reast. 

It AA'as a. littU^ girl. 

It hatl he*‘U sAA'ad<ll(‘d u[), hut in rags so scanty that in its .struggh'S 
it had freed itself from its tatters. Tuder it, its attenuated limhs, and 
ahoAV it, its hreath, lia<l somewhat melt(*d the siu)W. A nurse aa’ouM 
have said that it Avas five or six months old, hut jxTluips it might he a 
year, for groAvth, in iM)r(*rty, sntfm's heart-hreaking riMliietions AV’hieh 
soimdimes eveji ]>r(Mluee rachitis. Wlnm its fae(“ was exposed to the 
air, it gave a cry, the eontiniiation of its sohs of distress. For th<‘ 
mother not to liaA'e ln‘ard that s<»h, pi'oA'e<l Ina* irreA’^oeahly di‘ad. 

The ehild took tin* infaid in his arms. 


The stiffem‘<l Ixxly of the inotluM* AVas a f(.*arful sight; a sjxMdral 
light i»ro<'etMlod from her faee. Tin' mouth, apart and Avithout hreath, 
seemed t<) form in the indistinct language of shadoAvs lu'i* ansAAn'r to tin' 
<pn*sti(nis |)ut to the dea<l hy tin' JuA'isihle. The ghastly relleetion of 
tin* h'y jdains Avas tm that <'ountenane<‘. There AA'as the youthful foiA'- 
head uinh'r tin? hrowu hair, tin; almost indignant knitting of the eye- 
hroAA's, th<‘ pinehe<l nostrils, the elosed ('yi'lids, the lashes glued togelln'i* 
hy tin* rime, and from tin* corners <»f lln^ (*y(‘S to tin* <'orin'rs of the 
mouth, a deep channel of tears. The suoaa' lighted u]> tin* e«)rps('. 
Winter and the tomh are not adA'(‘rs(*. The corpse is the i<*icle of man. 
The nakedness of her breasts AA'as pathetic. Tln*y had fiiltilled their 
purpose. On them Avas a suhlinn* hlight of the lite infused into otie 
U'ing hy another from AV'hom life has fled, and maternal majesty AA'as 
there inst(*ad of A'irginal purity. At the jxnnt of one of the nipples Avas 
a Avhite ]x*arl. It AA'as a drop of milk frozen. 

Let us explain at oinx*. On the fdains o\'<m‘ Avhich the d<*s(n*ted 
hoy AA'as passing in his turn, a Ix'ggar AA'oman, nursing her infant 
and searching for a lA'fuge, had lost her AA'ay a feAV hours hefoi'e. Be- 
numlx'xl with cold she had sunk und(*r the temix^st, and could not 


rist< again. 
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The falling snow had <*()vor4^(l her. So long Jis .sln> was nhlo she had 
elaspcMl her littlo girl to lu‘r hosoni, and thus died. 

The infant had trit‘<l to suck tla; marhh? hreast. Blind trust, 
iiispirefl l)y nature, for it st^ems that it is p(jssihle for a woniaii to suckh* 
her child evini after her last sigh. 



But the lips of the infant had Ikhmi unahle to find the hreast, where 
the drop of milk, stolon by <leatli, had frozen, whilst undm* the snow the 
child, more accustomed to the cradle tlian the tomb, had wailed. 

The doseited child had heard the cry of the dying child, 
lie disinterred it. 

He took it in his arms. 
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When slio felt liOTself in his arms she ceased <*Tyiiig. The faces of 
tlic two children touched each other, and the purple lips of the infant 
sought the <*heek t)f the hoy, as it liad been a breast. The little girl 
had nearly reached the nionieiit when the congealed blood stops the 
action of the heart. Her mothei* had touched her with the cliill of her 
oNNm death—a corpse conimunh'ates death; its nuinbness is infectious. 
lb‘r feet, hands, arms, knees, socukhI f>aralyzed by cold. The boy tVdt 
the terrible (‘hill. He ha<l on him a garimud tlry aiul warm—Jiis pih)t 
jack(‘t. !!(' 2 >lact‘d the infant on the breast t>f the corpse, took off his 
jacket, wrapi>od the infant in it, took it up again in his arms, and now, 
almost naked, undt'r the blast of the north wind wliich covere<l liim 
with eddies of snow-tlakes, carrying the infant, ho iuirsue<l his journey. 

Tlu^ littJt^ one having succeedcMl in finding the boy’s cheek, again 
applied lu‘r li])s to it, ami, soolhed by flic warmth, she slept. First kiss 
of those two souls iii the darkness. 

The mother lay there, licr back to the snow, lu*r face to the night; 
but perhaps at the moment when the little, boy stripped himself to 
<*lothe the little girl, the mother saw him from the depths of infinity. 



CHAPTEU HI 

A lUIltDEN MAKES A liOirOH HOAD HOrCtHER 

T was little more than four hours sineo the hooker had sailed 
from the creek of Portland, leaving the boy on the shore. 
During the long hours siiie<i In^ hud been desei‘le<l, and hu<l 
been journeying onwards, he Innl nud but three i)ei*sons of 
that human society into which lie was, jx'rehance, about to enter. A 
man—the man on the liill—ii woman—the woman in the snow —and the 
little girl whom ho was carrying in his arms. 

He Avas exhausted by fatigue and hunger, yet advanced more reso¬ 
lutely than ever, with less strength and an a<lded burden. Tb' Avas doaa' 
almost naked. The fcAV' rags Avhhh remained to him, hardened by the 
frost, Avero sharp as glass, and cut his skin, lie became colder, Imt the 
infant aa’hs AA^'arraer. That Avhieh he lost AA^as not IhroAvn aAvay, but Avas 
gained by her. lie found out that the poor infant enjoy^^l the <‘omfort 
which was to Ikt the renewal of life. He continued to advance. 

From time to time, still holding her securely, he bent down, and 
taking a liamlful of snoAV he rubbed his feet Avith it, to prevent their 
being frost-bitten. ^Vt other times, his throat feeling as if it were on 
fire, he put a little snow in his mouth and sucked it; this for a moment 
assuaged his thirst, but changed it int») fcA^er—a relief AAdiieh aa’us an 
aggravation. 

The storm had become shaiieless from its violence. Deluges of 
snow are possible. This was one. The paroxysm scxmrged th('» shore at 
the saine*timo that it up-tore the depths of ocean. This was, perhaps, 
the moment when the distracted hooker Avas going to pieces in the 
battle of the tireakers. 

He traveled under this north wiiul, still toAvards the cast, over Avide 
surfaces of snow. He knew not Iioav the hours had passed. For a long 
time he had ceased to see the smoko. Such indications art', soon effacetl 
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ill tlio niglit; bosidos, it Avas past tho hour when fires ai*o put ont. Or 
he hud, perliaps, made a mistake', and it was possildo that neither town 
nor village existed in the direedion in whiedi he was traveling. Douid- 
ing, h(^ yet persovere'd. 

Two or three time's the little infant cried. Then ho adopteel in his 
gait a rocking inove'meiit, ainl the cliild Avas sootln'd and silem'cel. Hlie 
ended by falling into a sound sh'e'p. Shivering himself, ho tV'lt Ik'I* 
Avarm. He fre'ejuently tighte'iied thc! folds of tla^ jae'ked round tin' balM'‘'s 
neck, so that the tVost should not g(*t in through any opening, and that 
no melted snoAV should drop between the garment and the child. 

The j)lain Avas uiu'ipial. In 1ln> dedivitii'S into whi<‘li it sloped, tin' 
snoAV, driv«'n by thi' Avind into tin' dips of the ground, was so d<'e[», in 
comparison with a <diild so small, that it almost engulf<'<l him, and he 
ha<l to struggle through it, half buric<l. He walked <m, working aAvny 
the snoAV Avith his km'es. 

Having clean'd the i-aviiu', he I’l'ached the high lands swept by the 
Avinds, wlu're the snow lay thin. Then he found tint surface a sheet of 
i<‘c. The little girl’s lukt'Avarm breath, t»layingon his fact*, Avarmed it 
for a moment, tln'ii lingered, and froze in his hair, stiffening it into 
i(*iclcs. 

He felt the aj)[)roach of another danger. He could not afford to 
fall. Hc! kncAV that if he did so, he should never i*is(t again. He aa'us 
oA'crcome by fatigue, and tin* Av<*ight <ff the darkness Avould, as Avith the 
dead woman, luiAe held him to the grouml, and the i<*e ghu'd him aliA’c 
to tin* earth. 

He had, tripped U])on tint slopes of jn>M‘ii>ices, and had i-ecovercd 
himself; la'h.-al stumbled into holes, and had got out again. Thence¬ 
forward tint slightest fall Avould be d(*ath; a false step o[»ene<l for him a 
tomb. He must not slip. Ih' had not strength to rise even to his 
knees. Noav ('V(‘rything A\'as slip]>ery; <}A'<‘ryAvhere tlu're aa'us rime and 
frozen snoAV. Tin' litth' creature whom Int carrit'd made; his progress 
fearfully diffi<mlt. She was not only a biirch'ii, Avliich his Aveariness and 
exhaustion made <'xc(‘ssive, but A\'as also an embarrassment. Sin* o<'cu- 
jnt'd both his arms; and, to him A\dn> Avalks oAvr ice, both arms jire :i 
natural and necessary balancing-]>ole. 

He was obliged to do without this balance-pole. 

He did Avithout it and adA^anced, bending undt'i* his liurden, not 
kijowing Avhat woukl become of him. 

Thi.s little infant was the drop causing tho (uip of <listress to over¬ 
flow. 

He advanced, reeling at every ste]), as if on a spring-board, and 
accomplishing, without spectators, miracles of ecinilibrium. Jjet us 
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ivp<?at that ho was, ])oi*h.'ips, followed on lliis juith of pain by eyes un- 
sloopiiij? in the distances of the shadows — tin'! ey<‘S of the inotlujr and 
the ey<*s of (rod. He staggered, slii)jM*d, r(‘eovered himself, took eare of 
the infant, an<l, gathering tlio jacket about her, ho covered iip her In'ad; 
stagger(‘d again, jwlvau<*e<l—slipped—then drew himself up. Tlie cow¬ 
ardly wind drovi^ against him. Apparently, hci mado much mor«i Avay 
Ilian was ni'c.essaiy. He was, to all appearane<‘, on the plains when*. 
Ihncleaves Farm was afterwards established, betwcjcn what are now 



<‘alled S]>ring (lardens ainl the Parsonage House. Homesteads ami <*or- 
tagi's occupy the pla<*o of waste lands. Sometimes loss than a eentury 
s(‘parates a stcjipe from a city. 

Suddenly, a lull having occnrr<'<l in the icy blast whicli was bliniling 
him. Ik’S i^erceived, at a short distance in front »>f him, a cluster of gablos 
and of chimneys shown in relied' by the snow. The reverse of a silhouette 
—a city painted in white on a black horizon, sonudhing like what wo 
<*all nowadays a negative proof. Roofs—dwellings—shelter! He Jiad 
arrived somewhere at last. He felt tln^ ineffable encouragement of hope. 
The watch of a ship which has wandered from her course, feels some 
such emotion when he cries, “Land ho!” 
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Ho }iuiTie<l his steps. 

At length, then, he was near mankind. He would soon bo amidst 
living ereutnres. There was no longer anything to fear. There glowed 
within him that sudden warmth—security; that out of which he was 
emerging was over; thenceforward there would no longer be night, nor 
winter, nor tempest. Tt seeme<l to him that In'! had left all evil 
chances behind him. The infant was no longer a burden, lie almost 
ran. 

His eyes were fixed on the roofs. There was life there. He never 
took his eyes off them. A dead man might gaze thus on what might 
appear through the half-opened lid of his sepulchre. There were the 
chimneys of whi(*h ho had seen the smok(\ 

No smoke arose from them now. T1 ci was not long before he reached 
the houses. Ho came to the outskirts of a town—aii open stn‘et. At 
that ]»e]*iod bai*s to streets were falling into disust‘. 

The street began by two hous(‘s. Tu those two houses neither 
candle nor lamp was to be s(‘en; nor in the whole street; nor in tlu^ 
whole town, so far as eye could rea<*h. The house to the right was a 
roof rather than a liouse—nothing could be more mean. The walls wei‘e 
of mud, the roof was of straw, and there was more thatch than wall. 
A largo nettle, springing from the bottom of the wall, reached the roof. 
The hovel had but one door, which was like that of a dog-kennel; and 
a window, which was but a hole. All was shut up. At the side an 
inhabited pig-sty tohl that the house was also inhabited. 

The house on the li'ft was large, high, built entirely of stone, with 
a slated roof. It was also closed. It was the rich man’s home, opposite 
to that of the pauper. 

The boy di<l not hesitat(5. Ho approached the gi*eat mansion. The 
double folding-door of massive oak, studded with large nails, was of the 
kind that leads one to expect that behind it there is a stout armory of 
bolts and locks. An iron knocker was attached to it. He raised the 
knocker with some difficidty, for his benumbed hands were stumps 
rather than hands. Ho kiio(;ked once. 

No answer. 

Ho struck again; and two knocks. 

No movement was heai’d in the liouse. 

He knocked a third time. 

There was no sound. He saw that they were all asleep, and did not 
care to got up. 

Then he turned to the hovel. He picked up a iiebble from the snow, 
and knocked against tiie low door. 

There was no answer. 
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He raised himself on tiptoe, ami knocked with his pebble against 
the pane too softly to break the glass, but loud enougli to be heard. 

No voice was heard; no step moved; no oamlle was lighted. 

He saw that there, as well, they did not care to avrake. 

The house of stone and the thate.hed hovel were e<iually deaf to the 
wretched. 

The boy decided on jmshiug on farther, and penetrating the strait 
of houses which stretched away in front of him, so dark that it seemed 
more like a gulf between two clilfs than the entrance to a town. 
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ANOTHEll KTXP OP DKSEIJT 



T Nvns AV<*yTiKmth Avhi<*h lu' lia<I just outoroM. Woymoiith 
tliPii was uot the r(‘s|M*t*tal)lp and fino VVcyinoutli oJ’ to-day. 

Aiicioiit AWyniouth did not present, like tin* [»ri-sont 
on(‘, an irrei>roa<.*lial)lo rectan^>:nlar ipiay, witli an inn and a, 
statue ill honor of Ueorj^e Ill. This resulted ft'fuu- th(‘ fa<‘t tliat 
(foorf^e III. hud not yet heen horn. For the same r«‘ason, tln^y Iiad not 
yet di'sigjied on the slope of tlie i«fre(*n hill towards the east, fashioned 
flat on the soil hy eiilting away the turf and l(*avdnjjj tlie hare chalk to 
tlu‘ vi(<w, the 117//7c Ilorup, an acre long, hearing the king upon his hack, 
an<l always turning, in honor of freorge III., his tail to the city. Tln'se 
lionoi“s, however, were desei*v<Ml. (leorge III., having lost in his old 
age the intelle<‘t In? had in‘ver possessed in his youth, was not respon- 
sihle for the calamities of his reign. He was an imnicent. Why not 
erect statues to him ? 

VWymouth, a huinlred and eighty years ago, was about as sym¬ 
metrical as a game of spillikins in confusion. In legends it is said that 
Astaroth traveled over the vv'orhl, cari’ying on Inn* hack a walhd. which 
containe<l everything, even good women in their Iiouimb. A pell-mell 
of slieds thrown from her devil’s hag Avoidd give an hlea of .that irreg¬ 
ular AVeymouth—the goo<l wonum in the sheds include<l. The Music 
Hall remains as a specimen of thos/? huildiugs; a confusion ; 
dens, carved, and eaten hy worms (which carve in another 
shapeless, overhanging huildiugs, some with jnllars, leaning oi^HPRPst 
the other for supiK)rt agtidnst th(? s/'a wind find letiving between them 
awkward spaces of narrow and winding channels, lanes, and passages, 
often flooded by the equinoctial tides. A heap of old grandmother 
houses, crowded rouml a grandfathei* church, such was Weymouth; a 
sort of old Noi*mau village throwji lip on the coast of England. 
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Thi* traveler wlio oiitenMl tlio tavmi, now repUaw'd l)y tlu* liotel, 
instead of iiayiuj:: I’oyally his twonty-flvo franes for a fried sole nud a 
bottle of wine, had to suffer tln^ Imniiliation of eating a pennyworth of 
soup imwlo of fish,—whieh sout), by the bye, was very j^ood. Wjvtehed 


The deserte<l <*hild, eniTyinj*’ the foundlinji:, pass(Ml llirou‘;h tlie lirst 
street, thou the seeond, tlien fhe third, lie raised liis eyos, sc'ekiiiij: in 
the Jiiji^her stories and in llie roofs a lii^litisl window-i»ane, but all W(T0 
<*1os(m1 and dark. At intervals In*. kin)<*k(‘<l at flu*. <looi*s. No one an¬ 
swered. Xotliin^ n»ak(‘S tin* heart so like a stoiu' as beinij warm b(*t w«‘«‘ti 
slioets. The noise and the shakinjif had at J(‘n,i»:1h awakened tin* infant. 
1I(‘ knew this beeausi* he felt h<‘r suck his ehe«*k. Sin* did nof rry, 
l»eli(*vinii: him her inotlier. 

ll(* was about to turn and Avander Ion”-, porhaps, in tin* iniersi*<*lions 
of tin* Serambridji^e lanes, where fln*re won* then mon; ••ulfivati*d plots 
than dwellin.i»;s, more thorn h(‘<l^t*s than houses; but fortunately in* 
stiaiek into a passaj^e whi<'h exists to tliis day near Trinity sehools. 
Tliis passage led him to a water-brink, wln*r«* there was a roughly built 
quay with a ])ara]>et, and to tlui right In* nnnle out a bri<lge. Tl was the 
bridge ov(*r the Wey, eomn*eting Weymouth Avith ^leleombe lvt*gis. and 
under the an*ln‘s of AA'hieh the llaekAvater joins tin* harbor. 

W(*ynn)ulh, a, hand(*t, was thc'ii tin* suburb of MeU*ombe lb*gis, a 
(*ity and i)ort. Mow 3Ieh*ombe Regis is a parish of W4*ynn»uth. Tin* 
village has absorb(*d tln^ eity. It was the bridge whieh did tin* work. 
Bri<lges are strange* vehi('l(*s of suction, whieh inhale the po])ulation, ami 
sonu*1imes swcdl one river-bank at. tin* exjiense of its opposite in*ighbor. 

The boy AV(*nl to the bri<lge, Avhieh at that jieriod A\'as a. <‘overed 
timber struetun*. lie crossed it. Thanks to its roofing, tln*i-e Avas no 
snow on tin* ]»lanks. His bare* feet Innl a moment's comfort as tln*y 
(Tossed tln*m. Having passetl over the bridgt*. In* was in 3b'lcombe 
Regis. Tln*rt' '^^‘e f(*Aver Avooden houses than stoin* oin*s, tln*re. He 
was no longer hi tin* village, In* was in tln^ eity. 

The biidgo opened on a ralln'i* fine str(*(*t call<*d St. Thomas’s Str(*et. 
HajQU!lHl|||y.t. Hort' and there av(T(* high earAa‘»l gabh*s and slnqi-fronts, 
Woking at tin* doors again: In* had no str(*ngth h*ft to call 



At M^coinbe Rt‘gis, as at W(*ymouth, no pile Avas stirring. Tin* 

doors Avere all earefulh" doiiblo-lookt'd. The wiiidoAvs Avere eoA'(‘red bv 

• 

their shutters, as the (‘yi's by their lids. Every jireeaution had bei'n 
taken to avoid being aroused by disagr(‘eable surpris(*s. The litth* A\*an- 
derer Avas sulf(u*ing th^ indefinabh* depression made by a sleeping tOAvn. 
Its silence, us of a ])aralyzcd ants’ nest, makes the head swim. .Vll its 
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letharj^ies miiiglo thoir iiiglitmaros, its slumbers aro a crowd, and from 
its human bodies lying prone, tlu're arises a vapor of dreams. Sleep 
has gloomy associates beyond this life: the deeompos(‘d thoughts of the 
sleepers float al)ove them in a mist which is botli of <leath and of life, 
and combine with the Possible, which has also, x)erhaps, tlio power of 
thought, as it floats in spa(*(‘. Hence arise eiitanghmients. Dreaitis, 
those clouds, interjios(^ their folds and their ti*iinsi)ar€‘iicies ovct that 
star, the mind. Above those closed eyelids, wIumv vision has taken the 
place of sight, a soj)ulchral disintogi’atioii of outlim's a,ml apx)earances 
dilates itself into impalpability. Mysterious, diflust*d cxistem'es amal¬ 
gamate themselves with life on that border of death, which slcof) is. 
Those larvae and souls mingle in the air. Even he who sleeps not, b'els 
a me<liuni j)ress upon him full of sinister life. Tlie surrounding chimera, 
ill which he susi)e(*ts a reality, imi)ed(*s him. The Avaking man, wending 
his way amidst the sh‘ep }>hantoms of others, unconsciously jmshes ba<*k 
j>assing shadows, has, or imagines that he has, a vague fear of a<l verse 
conta(*t with the invisi]»l(*, and feels at. every moment the obscun' x>ress- 
ure of a hostile encounter which immodiat(‘ly dissolves. Ther<^ is some¬ 
thing c»f the effect of a forest in th(i nocturnal diffusion of dreams. 

This is what is calle<l being afraid without reason. 

What a man fe(‘ls, a child feels still more. 

Th(i uneasiness of nocturnal fear, increase<l by the spe!<‘tral houses, 
incr<‘ased tlu^ weight of the sad burden under Avhich he was struggling. 

He (altered (.Vmycar Lane, and ]>eiv.eived at the I'lid of that x»assage 
the Backwater, which he took for the o<*ean. He no longer knew in 
what direction the s(‘a lay. Ih; reti'a(*ed his stejis, struck to the left by 
Maiden Street, and r(‘turned as far as St. .Mban’s Kow. 

There by (chance and without selection, he knocked viohmtly at any 
house that he hap])ened to pass. His bloAVS, ou which he was exptmding 
his last energies, Avere ji'rky and without aim; uoav ceasing altogether 
for a tiim^, jioav ivMioAved as if in irritation. It AVas the Auolenco of his 
f(‘vei* sti'iking against the doors. 

One voice answ(‘r<Ml. 

That of Time. 

Thr(‘e o’clock tollcid slowly behind him from the old belfry of St. 
Niclmlas’. 


Then all sank into silem'e again. 

That no inhabitant should have ofiened a lattice, may a|)X)ear sur¬ 
prising. N(‘vertheless that silence is in a great measure to be oxiilained. 
We must romtnnber that in January, 1790, they were just OA^er a some- 
Avhat severe outbreak of the iflaguo in London, and that the fear of 
receiving sick vagabonds caused a diminution of hospitality ovciy- 
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where. People would not even open tli(‘ir Aviiidows for fear of inlialiiig 
the poison. 

The child felt the coMnoss of men more terrible than the coldness 
of night. The coldness of men is intentional. He felt a tightening on 
his sinking heart which he Juul ]iot known on the open plains. Now he 
Innl (Mitered into tlie midst of life, and remained alone. Tliis was tlic 
summit. <(f misiuy. Tlni pitih‘ss desert he had uinhM'stood; the unre¬ 
lenting town was too miudi to bear. 

Th(‘ hour, the strokes of whiiOi h(‘ had just counted, had Ikmiii 
another Idow. Nothing is so freezing in certain situations as the voice 
of tlie liour. Tt is a declaration of indift'eronco. It is Eternity saying, 
“ What does it mattiM* to me ?” 

lie stopped, and it is no1 ciM’tain lha,t, in that miserabh^ minuti;, ho 
did not ask hinis(.‘lf wlietluM* it would not bo easier to Tn* down tluM’o 
and ili(‘. However, the litth*. infant leaned Ikm- head against his shoulder, 
and fell asl(‘(*p again. 

This blind contichMice set him onwai‘ds again. He whom all .sup- 
poi‘ts were failing f(*lt that he was himsidf a basis of supjiort. Irresist¬ 
ible summons of duty! 

N(‘ith<M‘ such ideas nor such a situation belong(Ml in liis ag(‘. it is 
l>robabh‘ that he did not unchu’stand tlnmi. It Avas a. matter nf instinct. 
H(‘ did what he chanciHl to do. 

lie s(‘t out again in the direction of Johnstone Row. Ihit now he 
no long(M' walked; h(‘ draggixl himself along. H(^ left St. Hary’s Str(‘et 
to the h‘ft, made zigzags through lanes, and at the end of a winding 
passage found himsc'lf in a rather wide, open spaciM It Avas a ])i(‘c(‘ of 
waste land not built upon; probably the spot aaIumv (^liesbn’fiidd Plac(‘ 
now stands. Th(‘ hous(»s endc'd th(M*e. Ih* t»ereeived the simi to the 
right, and scarcity anything more of the toAvu to his left. 

What was to become of him ? H(m*o Avas the country again. To 
the east great inclined pianos of suoav markc'd out the Ande slopes of 
Kadipoh‘. Should he continue this journey? Should he advance a)id 
re-(Miter the solitudes? Should he r»‘turn and i*(V(Mit(M‘ the stiwts? 
What was ho to do botAiv'eou those tAvo siltMux-s—the mute ])lain and the 
deaf city ? Which of the two refusals should In^ choos(‘ ? 

There is the anchor of mercy. There is also the look of piteoiis- 
n(‘ss. It was that look which the poor little despairing Avanderer throAV 
around him. 

All at once ho hoard a menace. 
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MTSA N'I’II lUU’Y PLAYS ITS PllANKS 



STKAN(fE and alaniiiiiji: j^rindinj^ ot‘ ivaclvtMl him 

llironj^h the darkness. 

It was onoiiajh to drive oik^ back: he advain'ed. To 
those to Avhoin sileneo has become dreadfid, a. howl is 

comt'ortiiig. 

That lieret* jxi'owl r<'-assnred liini—that tlirt^at was a jn’ornise. Tln're 
was th(*ro a Ixdng alive and awake, thoujujh it inijrht l)t‘. a Avild Ixsist. 
TTe a<lvaneed in the dir<.*etion wheiufe ennio the snarl. 

He turned the eorner of a Avail, and, behind, in the vast sepulchral 
light niad(^ by the r(‘tlecti(»n of snoAV and sea, ho saw a thing j)lae('d as 
if for shell<M‘. It AV'as a cart, unless it was a 1x^01. It ha<l wlands,—it 
was a CfUiTiage. Tt had a roof,—it was a <iwolling. Fi’oni the roof ai’oso 
a funnel, and out of the funnel smoke*. This smoko AA’^as red, and se^mied 
to imply a good tire in the interior. Behind, ])rojectmg hinges iiidi- 
c.ated a door, and in the (rent re of this door a square opening shoAV<*d a 
light insidi’! the caravan. 

lie approached. 

Whatev(M' had growled perceived his approach, and became furious. 
Tt AA’as no k)nger a groAvl which ho had to moot, it was a roar. He 
heard a shai*p sound, as of a chain violently pulled to its full length, 
and suddenly, under the door, betAvecn the hind wheels, two rows of 
sharp white teeth ai)i)eared. At the same time as the mouth between 
the Avheels, a h(*ad Avas i)ut through the Avindow. 

“ I’eace there! ” said the head. 

The mouth wsis siU'iit. 

Th(} head began again : 

“ Is any one thei’o ? ” 

The child answered: 
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a n 

“Who?” 

“ I 

“ You ? Who aro you ? wheii(*o <h) you coui(‘ ? ” 



“ 1 aui woavy,” said the <‘hil<l. 
“ What o\‘lo«'k is it ? ” 

“ [ am cold.” 

“What aro you doiiijr thero 
“ I am Imufcry.” 

Tlie head rc'pliod: 
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“ Every one (•ainiot be as hap]>y as a lord, (to away.” 

The bead was withdrawn and the window elosc'd. 

The child bowed his forehead, drew the sleeping infant closer in 
his arms, and collected his strength to resume his journey; he had 
taken a few steps, and was hurrying away. 

However, at tlie same time that the window closed the door had 
oi)ened; a step had been let down, the voice which had spoken to the* 
<*hild cried out angrily from the insi<le of the van: 

“ Well! why do you not tmler ? ” 

The child turne<l lawk. 

“(Jome in,” resumed the voice. “AVlio has sent me a fellow like 
this, who is hungry ami cohl, and who does not (anno in ? ” 

The child, at once reiuilsed and invited, remained motionU‘ss. 

The voi<*e contiiim'd: 

“Yon are told to (‘ome in, you young rascal.” 

He ma<le up his mind, and jdaced one foot on tlui lowest steia 

There was a great growl under the van. He tlrew back. The 
gaping jaws api)eared. 

“Peace!” cried the voice of tln3 man. 

The jaws retreated, the growling c(‘ased. 

“ Pome up !” continued the man. 

The child with difliculty climbe<l up the three steps. He avus im¬ 
peded by the infant so benumbe<l, rolled up aial envelope<l in the ja<‘kct 
that nothing could be distinguished of her, ami that she Avas luit a little 
shapeless mass. 

He pass<Hl ()V(*r the thn‘<' steps; ami having reached the tlii‘t‘sliold, 
stopped. 

No candle was burning in the cara\"an, probably from tln‘ economy 
of want. The hut was lighttnl only by a red tinge, arising from the 
opening at the top of the stove, in which sparkled a peat fir<‘. On the 
stove Avas smoking a porringei* and a saucepan, containing to all 
appearanc(3 something to eat. The savory odor Avas percejitible. The 
hut was furnishe<l with a chest, a stool, and an unlighted lantern Avhich 
hung from the ceiling. Besides, to the partition were attached s»>me 
Ixiards on brackets and some liooks, from which hung a variety (►f 
things. On the boards, and nails, were rows of glasses, coppers, an 
ahmibic, a A^essel ratlier like those used for graining wax, Avhich are 
called granulators, and a confusion of strange objects of Avhi(?h the (‘hild 
understood nothing, ami Avhich AV(*re utensils for cooking and (*heuiistry. 
The caravan was oblong in shape, the stove being in front. It Avas not 
even a little room; it was scarcely a big box. There was more light 
outside from the snow than inside from the stove. Everything in the 
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caravan was indistinct and misty. Nevoi-tlicloss, a reflection of the fu*< 
on the ceiling (Jiiahled the spectator to read in large letters: 


TJiisrs, I’liTLosopnEn. 


Th<‘ <*hild, ill fact, was entering the Jiouse of Homo and Ursiis. 
The one he liad jnst luwd gi'owling, the other speaking. 

The child having reacheil tln^ threshold, perceived near the stove a 
man, tall, smooth, thin, and old, dressed in gray, whose head, as he 
.stood, reached the roof. The man could not havii rai.se^l himscOf on 
tiptoe. The (;aravan was just his size. 

“ (/ome in! ” .said thti man, who was IJrsns. 

The child enlmvil. 

“ Put down ycuir Imndli'.” 

Th<* child placM'd liis burden car«‘fully <»n the lop of tin* cljest, f»)r 
fear of awakmiing and tcTrifying il. 

The man coutiinuid: 

“How gently y<ui ]uit it down! You «‘Ould not be more eari'fn! 
were it a case of ri'lic.s. Is it that you are afraid of teai’ing a hoh* in 
your rags? Worthless vagabond! in the stre*‘ts at this hour! Who 

are vouf Answer! But no. I forbid vou t<> answer. There! Von 

•- • 

are cold. Warm yoursidf as (piick as you can,” and he shoved him hy 
the shouldcirs in front of the tire. 

“ How wet you are ! You’r(>frozen through ! A ni(*e state to e(»me 
into a house I Come, take otf those rags, you villain !” and as with one 
hand, and with feverish haste, he dragged off the boy’s rags, whi<*h tt>re 
into shreds, with the other he took down from a nail a man’s shirt, and 
one of those knitted jackets which an* up to this day <*alled kiss-mc- 
quicks. 

“ Here are clothes.” 

He chose out of a heap a woolen rag, and «*hafed before the fli*e 
the limb of the Cixhausted and bewildered child, who at that moment, 
warm and naked, felt as if he were seeing aiul touching heaven. The 
linihs having been rubbed, he m'xt wiped tin* hoy’s f(M*t. 

“Come, j'ou limb! you hav'e nothing frost-bitten. 1 was a fool to 
fancy you had something frozen, hind-legs or fore-paws. You will not 
h^se the use of them this time. Dress vourself! ’’ 

The child put on the shirt, ami the man slipjieil tin* knitteil jacktd 
over it. 

“ Now.” 

The man kicked the stool forward and made tin* little boy sit down, 
again shoving him by the shoulders; then he pointed with his linger to 
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the i)on*insr(n’ which was smokiiifi^ upon tln^ stove. Wliat the child saw 
in tin* ])OTi*iiij?or was again heaven to him—namely, a potato and a hit 
of hacon. 

“ You arc Iningry—(‘at! ” 

Th(^ man took from the shelf a<‘rust of hard hr(*ad and an iron fork, 
and handed them to the (diild. 

The boy hesitat(*d. 

“ Pei'haps 3"on (‘xp(*(*t me to lay the cloth,” said tlu3 man, and he 
placed tlio poiTing(‘i‘ on the child’s laj). 

“ trobble that u]).” 

ITimger overcame astonishment. Tin* child began to (^at. The 
j)oor boj' d(*vour(*d ratln*!* than ate. The glad sound of the crumbling 
of bread filled the hut. The man grumbl(*d : 

“Xot so (piick, you horrid glutton ! Isn’t he a gr(*(‘dy s<*oundr(‘l ? 
\Vln‘n such scum are hungiy, they eat in a revolting fashion. You 
shouhl SCO a lord siij). In my time*, 1 have s(‘en dukes eat. ^Phej’' don’t 
(3at; that’s nobh*. Tin*)'driiik, howev(‘r. Como, you pig! stuff your¬ 
self!'’ 

Tlie abseiKM* of ears, whi<‘h is the <*oucomitant of a hungry stoirnn*!), 
cans(*d the child to take little he(HI of these viohmt (;pithets, ternpeu'edas 
the\' were by chailty of a<*Iion involvi?ig a contradiction ivsulting in his 
lM‘in*fit. For the moment he was absorbed by two exig(*ncies ainl b^" 
two (‘cstasies—food and Avarmth. 

Ib'sus <'Outinin*d his imprecations, muttering to hims(*lf: 

“ I have s(*(m King Jam(‘s supping in propriaprrsoud, in the Ban- 
(pn*ting riouse, wln*re ai*<* to be adminal the paintings of the famous 
Iiub(*ns. His Majc'sU" baiched iiothing. This beggar ln*re, browses— 
browses, a word dei*iv(‘d from brut(A. What put it into my head to come 
to this Wejmiouth sevt‘n times devot(*d to the infernal deiti(*s t I have 
sohl nothing sin(.*e morning. 1 have liarangu(*d th(< snow. I have pla vaal 
the flute to the hurricane. I ha.ve not pockc^ted a farthing; and now, 
to-night, beggars drop in. Horrid jdace! There is batth*, struggle*, 
competition between the fools in the stn^et and m 3 \self. Tin*}'' tiy to 
give nui nothing but farthings. 1 tiy to give them nothing but drugs. 
Well! to-day I’ve made nothing. Not an idiot on the highwaj\ Not a 
penny in the till. Eat away! Ilell-bomboy! Tear and crunch ! We 
have fallen on limes when nothing can (Hpial the cynicism of spnngers. 
Fatten at my (*xpens(3, pjirasite! This wivtched boy is mor(3 than hun¬ 
giy; he is mad. ft is not appetite, it'is f(‘rocit 3 ^ lie is carried away 
by a rabid virus. Perhaps he has the plague. Have you the plagium, 
you thief'? Suppose ho were to give it to Homo! No, never! Let the 
populace die, but not my wolf. But, by the bye, I am hungry myself. 
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I declaro that this is all vci'y <lisaj^rtH\ihlo. I liavo workcjd fur into tin* 
nif^ht. There are seasons in a man’s IIIh when In^ is hard pressed. I was 
to-iiiji;ht, hy hunjjjer. 1 was uhme. 1 ma<le a lire. I ha<l but one potato, 
Olio crust of bread, a mouthful of liacoii, and a <li-oj> of milk, and 1 put 
it to wai’in. I said to myself, ‘j^oocl.’ I tliiuk I am ^Aoinir to (*at, and 
baiij?! tliis crocodile falls upon me at llie V(iry moment. He, installs 
himself clean between my hnnl and mysidf. Behold! how my larder is 
devaslat<*d ! Kali ]>ik<‘, eat! You shark! hoAV many teeth have you 
in your jaws'? (Ju/./.h*, wolf-cub; no, I withdraw that word. 1 r(*sj)e<*t 
wolves. Swallow up my food, boa. I havt* work<Ml all day, ami far 
into the ni^^ht, on an (‘Uipty stoma<*h; my throat is son'!; my pancreas 
ill (list rt‘ss; my entrails torn; and my rt^ward is to s<‘e another (‘at. 'Tis 
all one, though! W(^ will divide, lie shall have the br(*a,d, tln^ potato, 

and the ba.<‘on, but T will have the milk.” 

dust then a wail, tomdiing and prolongt‘d, aros(( in tin* hut. Tlui 
man listened. 

“ You cry! sycophant 1 AVhy do you (!ry ? ” 

The boy tiiriu'd towards him; it was <*vident that it was not he who 
cried, rie had his mouth fidl. 

The cry continued. 

Th(i man went to the chest. 

“So it is your bundle! that wails! Yale <.)f dehoshaphat! Ihdiold 
a vociterating parcel! AYhat tln^ d(‘vil has your biindh* got to croak 


about ? ” 

M(‘ unrolh'd th(( jacktd, an infant’s head a])pear<*d, tin* mouth o]K*n 
and crying. 

“Well! Wlio goes tluTe?”said the man. “Here is another of 
them. YYlien is this to end ? AYho is there ? To anus I corp(.)ral! call 
out the guard; another bang! What have you brought me, llii(‘f? 
Don’t you see it is thirsty? 

“ Ooine! the little one must have a drink. So now I. shall not, have 
even the milk! ” 

lie took down from the things lying in disonh'r on the shelf a 
bandage of linen, a sponge, and a idiial, inutteriiig savagely; 

“ What an infernal tdace! ’’ 

Then he lookial at the little infant. 

“’Tis is a girl! one can tell that by her scream, and she is drein'hed 
tis well.” 


He (.Iragged away, as he had done from the boy, the tatters in 
which she Avas knotted up rather than dressed, and swathed her in a 
rag, which, though of t;oarse linen, was clean and dry. This rough iind 
sudden dressing made the infant angry. 
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“ Slic' mews I’oleiitlessly,” said lie. 

lie bit off a long pio<.*e of sponge, tore from the roll a square piece 
of linen, drew from it a bit of tlirea<l, took the saucepan containing 
the milk from the stov(', filled ilio phial with milk, drove down the 
•Sponge half-way into its neek, (‘overod the sponge Avith linen, tied this 
<*ork in with Iho thread, applied his cheeks to the phial to be sure that 
it was not too hot, and ►seized under his left arm the bewildered bundle, 
which was still crying. “ (%)ni(‘! take your supper, creature! Let mo 
suckle you,” and he put the neck ol! the bottle to its mouth. 

The little infant drank greetlily. 

He held the phial at the neces.sary incline, grumbling: 

“ They are all the sa.me, the cowards! Wlien they hav’^e all they 
want they are silent.” 

The child ha<l <lrank .so raveuou.sly, and had seized •so eagerly this 
breast offered by a cross-grained Pi'ovidenco, that she was taken with a 
fit of coughing. 

“You are going to choke !” growle<l T h’su^s. “A fine gobbler this 
one, too! ” 

He drew away the sponge which she Avas sucking, allow(Hl the 
cough to .subside, and then rephwH'd the phial to her lips, saying: 

“ Suck! you little wi’etch! ” 

In the meantime the boy had laid doAvn his fork. Seeing the infant 
drink had made him forgot to oat. The moiiKUit before, Avhile he at(», 
the cxx>ression in his face was .satisfaction—now it Avas gratitude. He 
Avatched the infant’s renoAval of life; the completion of the resurrection 
begun l)y himself filled his eyc's Avith an ineffable brilliancy. Hrsus 
went on muttering angry Acords betAveeu his teeth. The little boy uoav 
and then lifte<l toAvards Ursus his eyes moist with the unspeakable 
emotion Avdiich the j)oor little being felt, but Avas unable to express. 
Ursus addressi‘d him furiously: 

“Well, AA’ill you eat?” 

“.Viid you?” said the child, trembling all oA'er, and with tears in 
his eyes. “ You will liaA’^e nothing! ” 

“ AVill you be kind enough to eat it all ui>, you cub! There is not 
too much for you, since there was not enough for me.” 

The child took up his fork, but did not cat. 

“ Eat,” shouted Ursus. ‘‘ What has it got to do with mo f Who 
sx>eaks f>f me ? Wi’otched little barefooted clerk of Penniless Parish, I 
tell you, eat it all up. You are here to eat, drink, and sleej)—eat, or 
I AV'ill kick you out, both of you.” 

The boy, umler this menace, began to oat again. He had not much 
trouble in finishing what was loft in the porringer. Ursus,muttered: 
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‘‘This building is badly joined. The eold comes in by tlie window 
])auo.” 

A pane had imloed l)een broken in front, either by a jolt ot the 
caravan or by a st<nie thrown by some niischievtais boy. Ursus liud 
phiced a star of paper over the fracture, whh^h had btHtonie unpastcMl. 
The blast onterecl there. 



He w'as half seated on the chest. The infant in liis anus, and at 
the same time on his lap, wns smoking raj>turously at the lK)ttle, in the 
happy somnolency of cliorubim before their (^reator, and infants at 
their mothers’ breast. 

“She is drunk,” said Ursus; and he continued, “ Aft<‘r this, ]>reach 
sermons on temiwrance! ” 

The 'NWnd tore from the }>ane the plasttn* of paper, which Mew 
Jicross the hut; but this w'as nothing to the clnldren who were entering 
life anew; whilst the little girl drank, and the little l>oy at»‘, l.rsus 
grumbled: 














ITO 


THE AfAX WHO L All (7 Ills. 


“ Druiikonness Logins hi tbo infant in swaddling clothes. What 
useful trouble Bishop Tillotson gives himself, thundering against excess¬ 
ive drinking. What an odious draught of wind! And then niy stove is 
old. It allows puffs of snioki? to escape enough to give you trichiasis. 
One has the inconvenience of cold, and the inconvenience fire. One 
cannot see clearly. That being over there abuses my hospitality. Well! 
1 hav'e not been able to distinguish the animal’s fiu*e yet. Oomfort is 
wanting here. By Jove! 1 am a groat luhniror of exquisite banquets 
in well closed rooms. I have missed my vocation. 1 was born to be a 
sensualist. The greatest of stoics was Pliiloxenns, who wishe.d to pos¬ 
sess the neck of a (*rane, so as to be longer in tasting the pleasures of 
the table. Keceipts to-day, naught. Nothing sohl all day. Inhabitants, 
.s(‘rv{ints, and tradesmen, h(‘re is the doctor, here are the drugs. You 
are losing your time, old friend. Pack up your physic. Every one is 
well down hen*. It’s a (uirsed town, where (‘very om^ is well! The 
skies alone have diarrh(.ea—what snow! Anaxagoras taught that the 
snow was black; and he was right, cold being blackness. Ice is night. 
AVhat a hurricane! I can faiu'y the delight of those at s(‘a. Tin* hur¬ 
ricane is th(‘ i)assag(i of demons. It is th(i row of the tempest fi(mds 
galloping and rolling h(*ad over heels abov’e our bone-boxes. In the 
<doud this one has a tail, that on(3 has horns, another a flame for a 
tongue, another claws to its wings, another a lord chancellor’s paunch, 
another an academician’s pate. You may obseiwo a form in every 
.soninl. To (?very fresh wind a fresh demon. The ear h(*ars, the eye 
sees, the crash is a face. Zounds! There are folks at sea—that is cer¬ 
tain. My friends! get through the storm as best y<3n can. I have 
(‘uougli to do to get through life. (Vmio now, do I k('(q> an inn, or do I 
not ? AYliy should I trade with these travelers. Th(' universal distress 
sc'iids its spattorings even as far as my }(Ov'eriy. Into my cabin fall 
hideous drops of the far-spr(‘ading mud of mankind. 1 am given up to 
the voracity of travelers. I am a prey—the prey of those dying of 
hunger. \Yint(U’, night, a pasteboard hut, an unfortunate friend below 
and without, the storm, a potato, a fire as big as my fist, parasites, the 
wind iienctrating through eveiy ci’anny, not a half-penny, and bundles 
which set to howling. 1 optm them and find beggars inside. Is this 
ffiir ? Besides, the laws are violated. Ah! vagabond with your vaga¬ 
bond (diild! Mischievous pick-pocket, evil-minded abortion, so you 
walk the streets affijr ciiriew? If our good king only knew it, would he 
not have you thrown into the bottom of a ditch, just to teach you bet- 
t(ir! ^ly gentleman walks out at night with my lady, and with the 
glass at fifteen degrees of frost, bare-headed and bare-footed. Under¬ 
stand that such things are forbidden. There are rules and regulations. 



THE .IM.V WHO JjAUfJHK 


1 


you lawless wret<‘heK. Vagabonds arc punished, honest folks who have 
houses arc guarded and [>rote(U(*<l. Kings are the fathiM-s of theii* 
people. I have my own hous(‘. You would have Ihmci whipped iu 
the public street laid you ehaiieed to have been met, and (piite right, 
too. Th(*re must Im (mhn’ in an establisluxl city. Foj* my own laii’t, I 
did wrong not to denounce you to the <*onstable. Ibit 1 am sindi a fool! 
I understand wliat is right an<l do wliat is wri)ng. Oh, tlu* runian ! t«> 
come here in such a stat<‘! T did not see tlie snow up<m them wla*n 
they eanio in; it had melted, ami here’s my wliole liouse swam}»ed. I 
have an inundation in my lioiiu*. I shall Imve to burn an iiien‘«lible 
amount of coals to dry up this lake—coals at twelve farthings, the 
miners’ standard I lb>w am I going to manage to tit thi’ce into this cara¬ 
van f N<ov it is over; I enter the nursery; I am going to liavc in my 
}ions(^ the weaning of tlu‘ futur** beggar<lom of England. 1 shall have 
for (Mnidoyimmt, ollh'e, and function, to fashion the mis<'aiTicd fortunes 
of that colossal Prostitute, ^lisery, to bring to perfection future gallows’ 
binls, and to give young tiiieves the forms (jf philosophy. The tongue 
of the wi»lf is tin* warning of (lod. And to think that if I had not been 
(‘ateii up by creatur«‘s of this kind for the last thirty y<‘ars, 1 shouM 1m‘ 
rich ; Homo Avould be fat; I should have a medicine-chest full <>f rarities; 
as many surgical instruments as l)«>ctor Limu're, surgeon to King Henry 
VIIL.; divers animals of all kinds; Egyptian mummies, ajid similai* 
curiosities; I should lai a member of tin'' Polh'ge of Physicians, and have 
the right <»f using the library, built in by the cel(*brated llei-vey, 

and of stmlying iu the lantern of that dome whence you <*an see the 

whol<* of liondou. J <*ould continue mv observations of solar obfusca- 

% 

tion, ami ])rovo that a <*aliginous vapor arises from the }>lam‘t. Such 
was the o])inion of John Kepler, who was born the year before the Mas¬ 
sacre of St. Barthohnnevv, ami who was mathematician to the (‘mjxu’or. 
The sun is a chininev which sonietimes smokes; so does mv stove. Mv 
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stove is no better than the sun. Y<‘s, 1 should have made mv fortune: 


my part would have been a ditferent one—1 should not l»e the insignili- 
cant fellow I am. F should not <legra«le s<‘i(‘nce in the highways, for 
the crowd is not worthy of the doctrine, tln‘ crowd being nothing bettiT 
than a confused rai.xture of all sorts of ages, sexes, humors, and condi¬ 
tions, that wise men of nil periods have not hesitated to despise, and 
whose extravagance and passion the most moderate men in their justice 
detest. Oh, 1 am weary of existence! .iVfter all, one does not live long! 
This human life is soon done with. But, no—it is long. At intervals, 
that wo should not become too discouraged, that we may have tin* stu¬ 
pidity to consent to beair our being, and not profit by tin* magnificent 
opportunities to hang ourselves which cords ninl nails afford, nature 



7’ H E M vi *V WHO L .1 I ’ O H S. 


]>iits on ail ail* of taking? a littlo caiv iiuiii—not to-nifjfht, tliougli, Tlie 
rognt' oansos tlu* AvJioat to spring up, ripoiis tlio grape, gives her song to 
the nightingal(‘. From time 1o timi* a ray of morning or a glass of gin, 
ainl that is what we call happiness! It is a narrow liorder of good 
round a hngi' winding-slieet of evil. We have a destiny of whieh the 
devil has woven tin* stuff, and (lod has sewn the Inun. In the niean- 
tinn\ you have eaten my snjipiM*, yon thief!” 

Tn the nn*antinie the infant, whom he was holding all the time in his 
arms very tenderly whilst In^ was vituperating, sliut its eyes languidly; 
a sign <»f repletion. Ursus examined the phial, and grumhled: 

“ She has drunk it all uj), the iinjmdent er«'ature !” 

He arose, and sustaining llu* infant Avith his left arm, Avith his right 
he raised the li<l <>f tin' chest and <lroAV from heneath it a heai-skin, the 
one h«* called, as will be r<‘memb«‘red, his rtsd skin. Whilst he Avas 
doing this he heard the other <*hild eating, ami looked at him side- 
AA^ays. 

‘‘ It Avill be something t(» do if, Inmceforth, I have to iced that 
groAving glutton. It Avill la* a worm gnawing at the vitals of my 
industrv.” 

lb* sprt‘a<l <nit, still with om* arm, tin* b<*ar-skin on the. chest, work¬ 
ing his clboAA' and managing his moveimmts so as not to disturb tin* 
sl(M‘j) int«> whhdi the infant Avas Just sinking. 

Then he laid her doAvn on the fur, on tin* sidt* next the lire. IbiA'- 
ing «lou<‘ so, lie placed tin* phial on tin* stoA’e, and ex(*laimed : 

“ Pm thirstA', if vou like ! ” 

lie looked into the j)ot. Tln*re Avere a few good mouthfuls of milk 
left in it; he rais(*d it t<» his lii>s. Just as In* Avas about to drink, his 
<*ye fell on the little girl, lli* rejilaeed the pot on tie'! stovi*, took the 
l>hial, uncorked it, poured int(> it all tln^ milk that remained, Avhieh Avas 
Just siilTi<*i«‘ni to till it, repla<*ed tin* sponge and the linen rag over it, and 
tied it round the neck of the botth*. 

“All th(* same, I’m hungry and thirsty,” In* observt*d. 

And he ailded; 

“When one cannot eat bread, one must drink water.” 

Behind the stoA^e there aa'us a Jug Avith the sjiout off. lie took it 
ami handed it to the boy. 

“ AV'ill you drink ? ” 

The child drank, and tlien went on eating. 

Ursus si'ized the pitcher again, and ifonveyed it to his mouth. The 
temperature of the Avater Avhieh it (jontained had been unequally modi¬ 
fied by the proximity of the stove. 

He sAvalloAvoil some moutlifuls ami made a grimace. 
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“ Wnt(^r! proteiulinj? to bo pure, tliou ros<*mblost fals(j ^'rioiuls. 
Thou art warm at the top Jiiul cold at bottom.” 

Ill tho meaiitimo tho boy had finished his suppfM*. The jM>rruiger 
was more tliaii ompty, it was (flcaiied out. FL; pi('kcd up aial ate peii- 
siv(‘ly a few cnimlis caiif'ht in thc! folds of tho knitted jairket on his la[). 
XJrsiis turned towards him. 

“That is not all. Now, a word with you. Tho mouth is not ma<le 
only for eating, it is made for speaking. Now that you are warnie<l 
ainl stuffed, you beast, takci care of yourself. You are going to answoj* 
my ipiestioiis. Whoiico do you <*ome ?” 

The child replied : 

“ 1 <lo not know.” 

“ How <k» you mean, you don't know ?” 

“T was abandoned this (‘V<*ning on the sea-shore.” 

“ You littl<‘ seam])! what’s your name ! He is so giMMi for nothing 
that Ills relations ilesert him.” 

“ I have no relations.” 

“ (xiv'e in a little to inv tastes, and observe that 1 <lo not liki* tho^e 
who sing to a tun<‘ of libs. Thou must have? relatives sinc<‘ you liav«.‘ a 
sister.” 

“It is not my sister.” 

“ It is not your sister 
“No.” 

“ Who is it then ?” 

“ It is a baby that I found.” 

“ Found i ” 

“ Yes.” 

“ What! (lid you pick Inn* up ? ” 

“ Y(‘s.” 

“ Where f If you lie 1 will ext(*rminale you.” 

“ On the breast of a woman who was dead in the snow.” 

“ WIk'U f ” 

“ All hour ago.” 

“ Where ? ” 

“ A league from here.” 

The arched brow of Ursus knitti'd and took that ])oint4Ml sha]i(* 
which chanictorizes emotion on the brow of a i)hiloso])her. 

“Dead! Lucky for her! AVe must leave h(?r in the sn*>w. Sla* is 
well off then?, hi whicli direction f ” 

“ In the direction of the sea.” 

“ Did you (;ross the bridge ! ” 
a Yes.” 
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Ursiis opened tlie window at tlie back and examined the view. 

The weather had not improverh The snow was tailing thi<*kly and 
mournfully. 

Ho shut th(‘ window. 

He went to the broken glass; ho tilled the hole with a rag; he 
heaped the stove with peat; ho spread out as far as ho eoiihl tin? bear¬ 
skin on the chest; took a large hook whii^h he had in a corner, placet I 
it under the skin for a pillow, and laid the head of the sleeping infant 
on it. 

Then lit' turnt*d to the boy. 

“ Lie down there.” 

The boy olieyetl, and strett'hetl liinist'lf at full length by the side of 
the infant. 

Ursus rolletl tln‘ bear-skin t)ver the two cliililrtMi, an<l tucked it 
under their feet. 

He took down from a shelf, anti tied roiintl his waist, a lint*n belt 
with a largt* ]K)tket containing, no dould, a case of instrunuMits and 
bottles of restoratives. 

Then he took the lantern from when‘ it hung to tht‘ «M‘iIing and 
lighted it. It was a dark lantern. When lightt‘d it still left the oliil- 
dr<‘n in shadow. 

Ursus half oj>ened the door, ami said : 

“ I am going out; do not be afrahl. 1 shall r<*turn. Go to slc»‘p.” 

Then letting down th(‘ steps, he call(*d Homo, lie was answ(*red 
by a loving growl. 

Ursus, holding the lantern in his hand, deseemled. Tin? steps w(‘i*e 
replaced, the door was reclosed, ^riie <*hildren remained alone. 

Fi*om without, a voice, the v'oice of Ursus, said: 

“You, boy, who hav(‘ Just <*aten uj) my supper, are you already 
asleep ? ” 

“ 1 ^ 0 ,” replied the <*hild. 

“Well, if she <*ries, give* hei* the rest of the milk.” 

The clinking of a chain being undone was heard, and the sound of 
a man’s footst(?ps, mingled with that of the pads of an animal, died 
in the <listance. A few minutes aft<?r, both children slept [)rofoundly. 

The little boy and girl, lying naked side by side, were Joined through 
the silent hours, in the seraphi(; jn’orniscuoiisness of the shadows;, such 
dreams as were possible to their age floated from one to the otlnu*; 
beneath their closed (iyelids there shone, perhaps, a starlight; if the 
word marriage were not inappropriate to the situation, they were hus¬ 
band and wife after the fashion of the angels. Such innocen<*e in such 
darkness, such purity in sucdi an embrace, such foretastes of heaven 
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are possible only to childhood, and no imniensity apin’oaches the gr('at- 
ness of little children. Of all gulfs this is the deepest. The fearful 
perpetuity of the dcuid chained beyond life, the mighty animosity of 
the o(*,ean to a wreck, the whitem^ss of the snow over buried bodies, do 
not cHjual in palhos two children’s mouths meeting divinely in sU'cp, 
and the meeting of which is not (‘V’cn a kiss. A betrothal ]M*rchancc, 
])erchanct^ a catastrophe. Th(‘ unknown weighs down upon their juxta¬ 
position. It charms, it territies; who knows which t It stays the pulse. 
Lun(M*t*uee is higher than virtue. Innocence is holy ignorance. They 
slept. They vveni in pea<^e. They were warm. The nakedness of theii* 
bodies, cmbrace<l each in each, ainalgamate<l with the virginity of their 
souls. They were there as in the nest t>f the abyss. 



CHAPTER VI 


THE AWAKING 



|IIE bc^inniiif? of <luy is sinistpv. A sad palo poiu*trat«*(l 
tin* liut. It was tiio fro/<‘ii dawn. Tliat wan which 

throws into relief the nioni’nfiil reality of ohJ»‘cts Avlii<*h art* 
bhuTod into sj)ectral forms by the nij^^lit, did not awakt* llto 
children, so soundly wei'e they slee])ing. Tho caravan was Avarin. Tln*ir 
breathirifjs nlternatetl like tAVo ]i(*act*fnl wa\'es. There was no lon^jer a 
hurricane Avithont. The lij^lit of tlaAvn Avas slowiy taking jtossession of 
the horizon. The constellations were beinj^ t‘xtinj^nish<‘d, like candles 
bloAvn out one after the oth(‘r. Only a few larjije stars rt'sisted. 'Fin* 
deep-ton(*d son^ of th<i Infinittj Avas eominj^ from tin* sea. 

The lire in the stoA’t* AA'as not. (piite out. The tAvilifyht, brokt*, tittle 
by little, into daylijjjht. The boy slept less h(‘avily tlnin the girl. At 
length, a ray brighter than the others broke through the ]>ane, and he 
opened his eyes. The sleep of childhood einls in forgetfulness. He lay 
in a stat<^ of stuni-stupor, Avithout knoAving where he Avas or Avhat Avas 
near him, without making an <*ffort to remember, gazing at the ceiling, 
and setting himst*lf an aimless task as he gaze<l dreamily at the l<*tt<u‘s 
f)f the inscription— /^hlh.sophfT —which, being unable to rea<l, he 
examined Avithout the poA\'(u* of deciphering. 

The sound f)f ji key turning in the lotik caused him to turn his head. 

^Phe door turned on its hinges, tlui steps were let d<>AVji. Ursus Avas 
retuniing. He ascended tho steps, his extinguished lantern in his hand. 
At tho same time tho pattering of four paws fell upon the steps. It was 
Homo, following Ursus, who had also returned to his home. 

The boy awoke Avith somewhat of a start. The wolf, having prob¬ 
ably an appetite, gave him a morning yawn, showirig two rows of A'ery 
white toeth. He stopped Avhen he had got half-way up the stej)s, and 
placed both forepaws within tho caravan, loaning on tho threshold, like 
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a pmielicn* with his olbows on tho (mIjjjo of tho i»nli)it. He tlie 

<iliest from afar, not being in the hai>it of iimling it occiii»ie<l as it tl)en 
was. His wolfino form, framed by the doorway, was designed in Idaek 
against tho light of morning. He made np his mind, and entor«^d. Tlie 
b(>y, seeing the wolf in tla^ earavan, got out of the Ixw-skin, ami, stand¬ 
ing up, pla<.'ed himself in front of the little infant, who was sloei)ing 
more soundly than ever. 

Ursus had just hung the lanh'ru up on a nail in the coiling. 
Silently, and with mechanical <lelibcration, he unbuckled the bolt in 
which was his case, and replaced it on tlie shelf. He looked at nothing, 
and seinned to see nothing. His eyes w<m*c glassy. Something was 
moving him deejdy in his mind. His thoughts at length found breath, 
as usual, in a i*apid outflow of words, lie exclaim(‘d: 

“ Happy, doubtless! l)ea<l ! stoiKi <lead ! ” 

He bent down, and ]nit a shovelful of turf mould into thc! stov<.*; 
ami as he poked the peat, he growled out: 

“ I had a deal of trouble to find her. Thci mischief of the unknown 
had buri(‘d her umler two feet nf snow. Had it not been for Homo, who 
sees as clearly with his nose as Christopher (\)lumbus did with his 
iniml, T slanild be still then*, scratching at the avalanche, and placing 
hide and seek with Death. Diogenes took his lantern and sought for a 
man; I took niy lantern ami sought for a woman. He found asanaism, 
and I hniiid mourning. How cold sin* was. 1 touched her hand—a 
.stone! What sile.mM* in her eyevs. How can any one bci such a fool as 
to di*? and leave a (*hild behind! It will not be convenient to ])ack 
three into this box. A pretty family I havt* now! A law and a girl!’’ 

Wliilst Ursus was speaking, Homo sidled up <d<ise to the stove. 
Tho haml of the sleeping infant was hanging down between tho stovi* 
and the chest. The wolf s<*t to licking it. He licked it so softly that 
lie did not awake the little infant. 

Ursus turned round. 

“Well <lone, Homo. I shall be father, and you shall be unch*." 

Then he betook himself again to arranging the fire with jiliilosoph- 
ical care, without intemipting his asidi*. 

“Adoption! It is settled; Homo is willing.’’ 

He drew himself up. 

“ I .should like to know who is responsible for that woman’s <leath? 
Is it man I or.” 

He raised his eyes, but looked beyoml the ceiling, ami his lips mur¬ 
mured : 

“ Is it Thou ? ” 

Then his brow dropped, ns if under a burden, and he continue<l: 
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“T]io night took till) troiiblo to kill tlui woman.” 

Raising his eyes, tlioy im'st those of the boy, just awakened, who 
was listening. Ursus addressed him abruptly: 

“ What are you kmghing about If ” 

The bov answertMl: 

a 

“1 am not laughing.” 

Trsus felt a kind of shook, looke<l at him fixedly for a few minutes 
and said: 

“Then you are frightful.” 

The interioi* of the <»ai‘avan, on the ])revious night, had b<*en so dark 
that tarsus had not yet seen the boy’s facs*. The broa<l daylight reveal<Ml 
it. lie phuM'd the ]udms of his ha mis on tht' two shoulders of the boy, 
and, examining his e«)unteiiam‘(‘ more and mon? punvingly, exclaimed: 

“ Do not laugh any more!” 

“ I am not laughing,” sai«l the child. 

L^rsus was seize<l with a. slnulder from hea<l to foot. 

“You do laugh, 1 tell you.” 

0 7 a/ 

Tlam sei/.ing tin' <dii1<l with a grasp which would have been one of 
fury had it not been oin* (d‘ pity, he asked him, roughly; 

‘ “AVho did that to you?” 

The chihl replied: 

“ 1 don’t know' Avhat you m<\‘ni.” 

“IIovv long have you Innl that laugh ?” 

“I hayo always ])t‘en thus,” said tin* child. 

Ursus turiK'd tow'ar<ls tin* cln'st, saying in a low voice: 

“T thought that Avork w'as out of dat<*.” 

He took fi’om the top of it, very softly, so as not to awaken tin* 
infant, tln^ book whi<*Ji he had phwjcd there for a pillow'. 

“Let us see (Conquest,” he murmured. 

It was a bundle of paper in folio, bound in soft parchment. He 
turned tln^ pag(?s W'ith his thumb, stopped at a cei*tain one, opened the 
book wi<le on the stove, and read : 

“ ‘ l)e Dcnasatls^ it is here*.” 

And he continued: 

^^Ihura ^fissa nst/uc ad narcs^ f/rmfivis dmudatis^ nasoqm nnirdridafo^ 
masca cris, et rididds 

“There it is for certain.” 

Then In? replactxl the book on one of the shelves, growding: 

“It might not be wrholesome to inquire too tleeply into a case of 
the kind. We will l omuin on the surface; laugh away, ray boy! ” 

Just then tlie little girl awoke. Her good-day was a cry. 

“Come, nurse, give her the breast,” said Ursus. 
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The infaut sat up. [Irsus, taking the phial from the stove, gave it 
to her to suck. 

Then the sun m’ose. He was level with the horizon. His ro<l reys 
gleamed through the glass, and struck against the face of the infant, 
which was turned towards him. Her eyelmlls, fixed on the sun, 
reflected his purple orbit like two mirrors. The eyel)alls werii immov- 
abh^, the eyelids also. 

“ Se(‘! ” said Ursus. “ She is blind.” 
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CllAPTEK I 


LOKT) CLANCllAllLTE 


^HERE wus, ill tlioso days, an old trnilition. 

That tradition was Lord Linnanis Clancharlio. 
Liiina*as Baron (/lanclmrlic*, a (‘ontomporary 
of Oroniwell, was one of the poors of Enj?land, fow 
ill nimibor he it said, who acoeptod the vopnhlio. 
The reason of his aivoptaneo of it ini^ht, iiniood, 
for want of a bettor, bo foun<l in the fact that for 
the time being, the repiiblio w'as triumphant. Tt 
was a matter of ooui’se that Lord (^lanehai*lio 
should adhere to the republic, as long as the 
republic had the upper hand; but after the <*,lose of the revolution and 
the fall of the parliamentary government. Lord Olamjharlie had per¬ 
sisted in his fidelity to it. It would have boon easy for the iiobh' 
IiatrioAan to ro-ontei* the reconstituted up^ior house, ropentamie being 
ever well received on restorations, and Charles TT. being a kind prince 
enough to those who returned to their allegiance to him; but Lord 
Clancharlio had failed to understand what was due to events. While 
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the nation ovoi*\vh<*lTn(^<l witii ac^-laiiiation tli<* king, <*oiue to retake pos¬ 
session ot! England; wlule unaiiimity was recording its verdict, while 
the people were bowing their salutation to tJn‘ monarchy, while tin; 
dynasty was rising anew amidst a glorious and triumphant re<‘antation, 
at the moment wlien tin? j»ast was becoming the future, and the future 
becoming tin* t)ast, that nobleman remaiiKMl refruetorv. lie turiunl liis 
head away from all that joy, and voluntarily exiled hims(‘lf. While he 
could have, been a peer, lui j)refem‘<l being an <»utlaw. Years ha<l thus 
passed away. lie had grown old in his tnh'lity to the <lead republie 
and was therefoi'O ci‘owiie<l with tln‘ ridicule Avhich is the natural rewanl 
of siK'h folly. 

11(5 had retir(‘d into Swit7.(*rland, and dwelt in a sort <»f lofty ruin 
on the banks of the bake of(r<Mi(‘va. He had ehoseii his dwelling in 
th<‘ most rugg(‘d nook of th(5 lak<% between ('hilhm, wljen* is tlie dun- 
ge<»n of Honnivard, and Wvay, where is Ludlow’s tomb. The jMiggt'd 
Aljjs, filhsl with twilight, winds and clouds, w'ere around him: ami lie 
liviMl tluMv, hidden in tin* gicat shadows that fall from tin* niounl- 
ains. lb* was randv met bv anv passer-bv. Tin* man w^as out of his 
eountry, almost out of his eiMitury. At tliat linn*, to tho.^* who uinh*!- 
stood and W(‘ri* posb'd in the affairs of tin* ]>eriod, no r(‘sistain*o to e'<tab- 
lisln*d things was justifiabh*. England was haj>py; a restoration is as 
the reconciliation of husband and wife, jirinee and nation return to <‘aeli 
olln*r, no stati* can be more graeid’ul or more ]tleasaiit. t Ireat Britain 
beauK'd with joy; to have a king at all was a good deal—but furtln*r- 
moro, tin* king was a charming one. tharles II. was amiable, a man of 
]»leasure, ytd, abb* to gov(*rn, and great, if not after tin* fashion of 
Lcjuis XIV'. Ill*, w'as ('ssentiallv a gentleman. (’harl»*s II. was admired 
by his subjtads. Hi* had mad(*i w'ar in Hanover bn* r(*asoiis bi'st known 
to himself; at U'a.st, no one (*l.se kin*w' tln*m. He had sold Dunkirk to 
Frain*!', a mana'uvni of stati* policy. Tin* Whig peers, e(»ne(‘rning whom 
('hanilMM'laiii says, “The curst*d republic inteeted with its stinking 
breath sov(*ral of the high nobility,'’ liad had tin* good .sensi* to bow* to 
the inevitable, to conform to the times, and to resume tln*ir seats in 
the House of Lm*ds. To do so it sufficed that they should takt* tin* oath 
of allegiance to the king. Wh(*u these facts wert* considen'd, the glo 
rious reign, the excellent king, august princes given back by divine 
mercy to the jicople’s love; wdien it w'as r(*memb(‘red that persons of 
such consideration as Monk, and, later on, .Tetfei*ios, had rallii^d round 
the throne; that they hud been properly reward(*d for tlnnr loyalty and 
zeal by the most splendid appointments and the most luei*ative offices; 
that Lord Clamdnirlie could not he ignorant of this, and that it only 
depended on himself to be seated by their side, glorious in his honors; 
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that England liad, thanks to her king, risen again to the summit of 
prosperity; tliat Ijondon was all bancpiets and earousals; that every¬ 
body was rieh and eiithusiastie, that the t‘ourt was gallant, gay, and 
magnificent;—if by ehanee, far from these splendors, in soiiu‘ melan- 
eholy, indescribable half-liglit, like nightfall, that old man, clad iji tlai 
same garb as the ef>nimoii people, was obsei*v<'<l pale, absent-minded, 
bent towards tlie grave, standing on the shore of the lake, scarce h(*ed- 
iiig the stoiin and the wiuti‘r, walking as though at random, his eye 
fixed, his white hair tossed by the wind of the shadow, silent, pensive, 
solitary, who could forbear to smile ? ^ ^ 

It was the sket<*li of a madman. 

Thinking of Jjonl (^lan<*harli(‘, of what li<i might have been and 
what he was, a smile was indulgent; some laughed out aloud, others 
«*ould not resti’aiii their anger, ft is easy to undorstiind that men of 
sense wei'c much shocked by the insolence implied by his isolatioii. 

One (‘xtenuating circumstance: Lord (dancharlie Inul never ha<l 
any brains. Every one agrea'd on that point. 


11 


It is disagreeable to see one’s fellows practice obstinacy. Imita¬ 
tions of Jhigulus art* not iiojuilar, and public opinion holds tln^m in 
some tlcrisioii. Stubborn ])eoph* are like rttproac-hes, ami wt* hav»* a 
right to laugh at them. 

Besides, to sum up, are th<*st* ptwversitios, these nigged notcln*s, 
.virtiu‘s ? Is there imt in these (*xct‘ssive advertisements of sclf-abm*- 


gatioii and of honor, a good deal of ostentation ? It is all parade* more 
than anything else. Why such exaggeration of solitude and exile? to 
<*.arry nothing to extremes is the wise man’s maxim. Be in opposition 
if you choose, blame if you will, but decently, and crying out all tlio 
while, “Long live the King.” The true virtue is common sense—what 
falls ought to fall, what succeeds ought to suc<*eed. I^rovidi'iK'e acts 
advisedly, it crowns him who d(‘8erves the crown; do you pretend to 
know better than Providence ? When matters are settled—when one 


rule has replaced another—wlnm success is the scale in which truth ami 
falsehood are weighed, in one side the catastrophe, in the otht*r the 
triumph; then doubt is no longer possible, the honest man rallies to 
the winning side, and although it may happen to serve his fortune and 
his family, he does not allow himself to be influenced by that consider¬ 
ation, but thinking only of the publi<! weal, holds out his hand heartily 
to the conqueroi*. 

Wliat would become of the state if no one consented to serve it f 
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Would not everything eomo to a etandstill? To keep his place is the 
duty of a good citiz(ui. Learn to sa<*ritice your secret preferences. 
Appointnionts must be filled, and some one must ne(‘essarily stt(!rilicc 
himself. To be faithful to public fuucftioiis is time fidelity. The n^tirc- 
meiit of publi(‘ officials would paralyz<^ the state. What! banish yoiii - 
self!—^liowweak! As an example?—what vanity! As a defiaii<*e ?— 
what ixudaeity ! What do you set yours(‘lf up to be, T wonder ? Learn 
that we are ju.st as good as you. If W(i <*liose we too coul<l be intract¬ 
able and untamable, and do worse things than you; but wi* prefer to 
be sensible people. Because I am a Trimalcion, you think that I could 
not be a CJato! What nonsense ! 


TI I 


Nevek was a situation more clearly defin(‘d or more decisive than 
that of ItitiO. Never liad a course of conduct lu'cii more plainly indi- 
<*ated to a well-()rdere<l mind. Knglund was out of CroniAvell’s grasp. 
Lnder tln> republic many irregularities ha<l be<*n committed. Bntish 
pi*ej>onderance had been created. With the aid of ihe Thirty-Years’ 
war, tionnaiiy had been ovt*r<;omo; with the aid of the Fronde, France 
had been humiliated; with the aid of tin* Duke of Braganza, the power 
of 8})aiu had lM‘cn lessciUMl. ( ’romwell had tannsl Mazarin; in signing 
ti’eaties the Prott*<*tor of England wrote his iLame above that of the King 
of France. The Fnited-Provinc(*s Innl beim put under ai fine of eight 
millions; Algiers anal Tunis liaid beam aittacka‘d; daimaicai <*on({uered; 
Lisbon humlaled; French rivadry en<*ouragt‘<l in Barcelona, aiml Masa- 
niello in Naph\s; Portugal liaid been imuh* fast to Eiighiinl; the s<*as 
haid been swept of Bairbary piratt*s from Gibradtair to Prcte; mairitime 
domimition haxd banm foumleal uu(h*r two forms, Victory aind(Vnnmerca*. 
On the loth of August, l(i5o, the man of tliirty-thraa^ victories, the a»hl 
Admirail who called himself the saiilors’ gramlfather, Martin Haqipertz 
Tromp, who haul beaxten the Spainish, haul been alestroyed by the English 
fl<*et. The Atlantic had been chnired of the Spaini.^h nai.vy, tlie Pa<*ifi<* 
of the l)ut(‘h, the Mediterrainoaxn of the Venetian, axnd by the Naxvigaitiou 
Acts, Eiighind hud taiken possession of the seai,-coaxst of tlie world. By 
the ocean she (*ommanded the xvorld; axt seax tln^ Dutch fiaig hundily 
saxlutaid the British flag. France, in the person of the Ambassador Man- 
cini, bent the knee to Oliver Cromwell; and Cromwell playaxl with Cadaiis 
and Dunkirk as with two shuttlecocks on a battledore. The continent 
had been ttiught to tremble, peace haxd been diadaxted, war declared, the 
British Ensign raised on eveiy pinnatde. By itself the Protector’s regi¬ 
ment of Ironsides weighed in the fears of Europe against axn airiny. 
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(•roinwoll u.sod to sny, “ T wish the lirpiihlir of Knijimid to he respected, as 
was respeetcit the Itepahtie of Itonie" No loiijijor vvoro dolusioiis held 
sa<‘i‘od; spo(‘<*li was free, tli(‘ pivss was free. In the imhlic street men 
said wind they listed; they printed what they pleased without <*onti*ol 
or eensoi*sliij». Thei (M[uilil»riuni of thrones had been destroyt‘d. 1’ln^ 
whole order of European inonar<*hy, in wdih'h the Stuarts forniecl a link, 
had been ovei‘tnriu*d. But at last England had emerged trom this 
oilious order of things, and had won its ])ardoii. 

Tli(^ indulgent (^harh‘s 11. had granted the deelaration of Breda. 
Tie had <‘oneeded to Englaml oldivion of the ])eriod in which the son of 
the Huntingdon brewer ydaced his foot on tlie neck of Louis XIV. 
Phiglaiid said its med entpd, nwA breatluMl again. Thci cup of joy was, 
as we have just said, full; gibbets t\)r the regh'ides adding to the uni¬ 
versal <h‘light. A restoration is a smile; but a few gibl)ets ar(‘ not out 
of place, and siitisfac.tion is due to the conscience of th<‘ public. To ]>e 
goo<l subjects was thenceforth the people’s soh* aml)ition. The .spij’it of 
lawlessm‘ss had b(‘en (“Xp(*lled. Royalty was reconstituted. Men Innl 
re<'overed from the folli(‘s ef politics. They mocked at r(‘Volut ion, they 
jeered at the rcpiil)lic, and as to tliose times Avhen such strange words 
as /tiffht, fjiherti/j /*rof/rrss, had been in tlio mouth—why, tiny laughed 
at siicli bombast! Admirabh* was the return to common st'iise. Eng¬ 
land had be(‘n in a, dream. W'hat joy to be (jnit of smdi erroi-s! Was 
(‘V<‘r anything so mad ? Wliere should we bo if every onc! Innl his 
rights? Fancy <*very one’s having a hand in the government? Can 
you imagine a citv ruled by its citizens? Whv, the citizens an‘ the 
ti'ani, and the t(‘am <‘annot bo <lrlvor. To jmt to the vote is to throw to 
th(‘ wimls. Would you hav(‘ states <lriv'(MJ like clouds? Disorder can¬ 
not buihl up order. With <‘haos for an architect, the edifice would b(‘ a 
Babel. And, b(‘sid<‘s, what tyranny is this pvtdended liberty! As for 
me, 1 wish to <‘njoy myself; not to govern. It is a bore to have to v’ote; 
I want to danc(.‘. A princ(‘ is a providence, and takes care of us all. 
Ti’uly the king is gcuierous to take so much trouble for our sakes. 
Besides, he is to the manner born, lie knows wdiat it is. It’s his busi- 
n(‘ss. Pea(?o, War, L('gislation, Finance—what have the peoi)le to do 
with such things? Of <'ourse the peo])le have to ])ay; of course the 
j)eople have to serve; but tliat should suffice them. They liave a place 
in policy; from them come two essential things, the army ami the 
budget. To be liable to contribute, and to be liable' h) serve; is not that 
enough? What more should they want? They are the military and 
the financial arm. A magnificent rdk. The king reigns for them, and 
they must r(nvar<l him accordingly. Taxation and the civil list are the 
salaries paid by the peoples and earned by the prim.'C. The people give 
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tlioir l)loo<l jiiid thoir mouoy, in rotiivii for wliidi i]ioy{in‘ IcmI. To winJi 
to load thoiUHolves! wluit an al)surd id(*n.! Tlu*y ro((uir(^ n j^iiido; Ixduj? 
ignorant, tlioy aro blind. Haw not the; blind man liis dOg ? Only 11n' 
pooj)lo! havo a lion, Iho king, avIio oonsonts to }w;i tho dog. How kind 
of him I 

Hut why aro tho jm‘o]>1o ignorant ? bo(*aus(* it is good for tlumi. 
Tguorance is tho guardian of Virtuo. Wlnn'o tlun’o is no i)orspootivo 
there is iio ambition. The ignorant man is in ns(‘ful darkness, wdiieh, 
supiu’ossing sight, su])presses eov(‘tonsness: wbene(‘ inuoo*enee. lie who 
reads, thinks; wdio thinks, 7*easons. Hnt 7iot to 7'e7ison is <luty; {i7nl 
happiness as well. These truths ar<‘ incontestable; society is basi‘d on 
them. 

Thus had somid soc'ijil <loetrines l)een i-e-establislied in Ihiglaiul; 
thus had the inition bi‘e7i reinstated. At the sa77»e lime a <*ori‘ect taste 
ni lit(‘raturo wjis reviving. Slmkspeare was dt‘spis(*d, Drydcn a<l7ni7vd. 
“/M/dey* is the (jrcaUst port of hlnqlaud, and of the rrab/ 77 /,” said .\tt(‘r- 
bu7*y, the translato7* of “’.Vehitophel.” It wjis about the ti7n(^ wlum M. 
Hnet, Bishop of Av7‘an<'lu*s, wrol(‘ to Saumaise, who had done tin* {inthoi' 
of “Pju'iidise Host” the ho7i()r to 7*(‘fute Jind abuse liim,—“/Aar coh i/oa 
troahlr jfoarsrlf ahoaf so mraa a fhittff (ts that MUtoa .*■' 10v<'ry1hing 
Wiis falling i7ito its propetr place; Dryden above, Shaks]K‘ar<* below; 
Charh's IT, o7i the thro7U‘, (Voinwcdl 071 the gibbet. Kngland was I’aisnig 
herself out of the shanu' {iinl tin* (‘xcesses of th<‘ past. It is a gi'eat 
happuiess for initions to lx’s led iwick by 7no7iarchy to good o7‘der in iIn¬ 
state {in<l goo<l tiiste in letltu’s. 

That sindi benelits slnmld be 7nis7inderstood, is diflienlt to believe. 
To turn the eohl shoulder to (’buries II., to rewtird with ingralitmle the 
magnanimity whieh In* displayed in asceinling the tln'om*—was 7101 
sueh eotiduet abomnitible? Lord Lintiauis (^hmcliaiTie had inllictetl tliis 
vexation uixm honest men. To sulk at his <*ountry’s hapjjiness, alack, 
what jiborration! 

We know that i7i 3()50 Pai’liainotit had di*awn up this fo 7 *)jj of decla- 
7’ation :—I promise to remain faithfal to the repahlie, ivithoat hiofi^ sor- 
ereif/u, or lord” U7nler pretext of having taken this monstrous oath. 
Lord PlaiieliJirlie was livii7g rnit of the kingdotn, and, in the face of the 
general joy, thought that he lijid tin- right to be siul. Tie had Ji mo¬ 
rose (’isteem for that whieh was no mo 7 *e, and was al)surdly attachetl to 
things whieh Imd been. 

To exciiso him was imi) 0 ssible. The kimh‘st-hearte<i al){iinloned 
him; his friends had lotjg dotie him tho honor to l)eliev(‘ thsit he Imd 
entered the republican i*anks only to observe the 777ore closely the fhiws 
in the republican armor, and to smite it tho more siu'ely when the day 
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should ooine, for tlio suoivd oauso of tlie kiuf?. These lurkiiijjfs in 
{inihush for tlio oonvoiiiont hour to strike the enemy a death-hlow in 
the haek, are attributes of loyally. Such a line of conduct had been 
expe<*|ed of Ijord (lancliarlie, so stronj;^ was the wish to ,juds(^ him 
favorably; but, in llio face of his stranj^e p(‘rsisteiice iu republicanism, 
p«*(>ple w<*re oblijjfcd to lower their estimate. Evi<leutly Lord (Jhin- 
4‘harlie was confirmed in his convictions—that is to say, aii idiot! 

The <'Xplauatioii given by the imlnlgent, wavered between imerile 
stubbornn(‘ss and s<*nile obstinacy. 

The severe and llici just Avent further; they blighted the name of 
the renegade. P^)lly has its rights, but it has also its limits. A man 
may b<* a brute, but he has no right, to be a I’ebel. And, after all, what 
was this Jjor<l (Mancharli«‘f A <leserter. He had flcnl his camp, the 
aristocracy, for that of the eiumiy, the peophx This faithful man was 
a. Iraitor. It is tru<< that he was a traitor to tlai sti*onger, and faithful 
to the Avcak(‘r; it is tiMU‘ that the cairip repudiated by him was the con¬ 
quering camp, jind the camp adopte<l by him, the compiered; it is true 
that ))y his treason he lost oveiTthing—^liis i)oliti(*al j)revileges ami his 
dotuestic hearth, his title and his country. He gained nothing but ridi¬ 
cule, h(‘ attaiiMMl no lanudit but tixile. But what does all this prove ?— 
that 1 m‘ was a fool. (tranttMl. 

Plainly a dup(' and traitor in one. 

lict a man be as great a fool as he liktss, so that he does not set a 
IkuI »*xample. Pools iummI only b(‘. civil, and in consideration thereof 
lh<*\' mav aim at being the basis of monandiies. The narrowness of 
<'lauehai’lic’s mind was inconiprehensiblo. His t.'yes were still dazzled 
by the ])hantasmagoria of the revolution. He had allowed himself to 
be taken in by the republic.—y(‘s; and cast out. He was an affront to 
his <*ountry. The attitude ho assumed was downright felony. Absence 
was an insult. He held aloof from the public, joy as from the plague. 
In his voluntary banishment ho found s<»me indes<‘ribablo refuge from 
tin* national rejoicing. He ti’eatcd loyalty as a c,ontagion: over the 
Avidespreml gladness at the revival of the monarchy, denounced by him 
as a lazaretto, he Avas the black flag. What! could he look thus askance 
at or(l(*r I’cconstituted, a nation exalted, and a religion restored? Over 
such seiH'iiit.y Avhy cast his sIuuIoav ? Take umbrage at England’s coii- 
teutment ! IVlust he be the one blot in the clear blue sky? Be as a 
threat! I'rotest against a nation’s will! rofusii his Yes to the universal 
<‘onsent! Ft would bc^ disgusting, if it were not the part of a fool. 

t’lancharlie couhl not have taken into account the fact that it did 
not mutter if one had taken the wrong turn with Cromwell, as long as 
om^ found one’s way back into the right path Aivith Monk. 
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Tukti Monk’s caso. Ho (‘oniinands the rqmhlican army. Tharlos IL, 
having boon infonnodof liis honosly, wrilos to him. Monk, wiio imhh- 
bines virtue with taiot, dissim!diit(‘s ait first, tlum suddenly at the lusid 
of his troops dissolves the rebel parliaimeiit, aind re-esta]»lishes tlu^ king 
f)n the throne. Monk is created Duke f)f Albeniark*, lias the honor of 
having saived soei(*ty, bociomes very neh, sheds a glory ovt‘r Ids own 
lime, is created Knight of the (lartm-, and Inis the ]>ros]Kn‘t of ludng 
burieil in Westminster Abbey. Such glory is the rewaird of Dritish 
fidelity! 

liord Olamdiarlie could never rise to a sensi* of dutv thus carried 
out. He had the infatuation ami obstimK-y of an exih'. lie contenb'd 
himself with hollow phrases. lie was tongue-tied liy pride. Thewoids 
conscience and dignity are but words, after all. One must penetrate to 
the depths. These depths Loril Clancharlie ha<l not reaidu'd. His “ eye 
w'as single,” and before committing an m*l, he wished to obsel•^’(‘ il so 
(dosely as to be able to judge it by more senses than one. JIenc(‘ 
arose absurd disgust to the facts examined. No man can b(‘ a stab*s- 
man who gives way to such overstrained delicacy. Exci‘ss of con¬ 
scientiousness degenerates into infirmity. S<*ruplo is one-handed when a 
sceptre is to bo seized, and an eunuch when fortune is to be wivldod. 
Distrust scniples; they drag you too far. rnreasonable fidelity is liki‘ 
a ladder leading into a caveni—one step down, another, then anotluu*, 
and there you are in the dark. The clever ro-ascend; fools remain in 
it. (lonscionce must not beallowe<l to]>ractice such austerity. If it bo, 
it will fall until, from transition to transition, it at length reaches the 
deep gloom of political prudery. Tlum one is lost. Thus it was with 
Lord Clancharlie. 

Principles terminate in a precipice. 

He was walking, his hands behind him, along thc! short's of the 
Lake of Ueneva. A fine way of getting on ! 

In London they sometimes spoke of the exile. He was accused 
before the tribunal of public opinion. They pleathid for ami against 
him. The cause having been heard, he was acquitted on the ground of 
stupidity. 

Many zealous friends of the former republic, had given tlu'ir a<l- 
herence to the Stuarts. For this they deserve praise. T’hey naturally 
calumniated him a little. The obstinate are repulsive to the compliant. 
Mon of sense, in favor of good places at Court, weary of his disagreealile 
attitude, took pleasure in saying, “ Tf he has not rallied to the throae, if is 
because he has mt been sufficiently paid,^ etc. lie wanted the chaneelhn - 
ship which the king has given to Hgde.^ One of his old friends went st> 
far as to whisper, “ He told me so himself.” Remote as Avas tlu' solitude 
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of Liiniji'iis Chuiolwwlie, soinothiii*^ of tliis lalkAvonhl reH(.‘h him throiijjjh 
the outhnvs lio mot, suoli as old like ^Viidrow Ih’oughton, who 

lived at Lausanne. (Maiicharlie eoiiliiied hiins<‘lf to an imi>erooptible 
slirug of tin* shoulders, a sign of pvofouiul d(it(‘vioratioii. On one oeea- 
sion he add(‘d 1o tin? shrug these f<*w words, murmured in a low voice, 
“ 1 pti/i thoHC who hf'liei'c aack thbuis.^ 


I V 


(hrAiJLES If., good ma.n ! despised him. The happiness of Enghuid 
under (^harles ll. was more tlian hajjpiness, it Avas emOiantmeiit. A 
restoratioji is like an ohl oil painting, hlaekened hy tim(‘ and re-var¬ 
nished. All the past re-appeared, good old manners retuiMiod, lM>autiful 
Avomen reigned and gov'erned. Evelyn iioti<'es it. r(;ud it in his 

journal, “ Luxury, profaneness, contempt of (lo<l. I saAV the- king on 
Sunday- cwening with his courtesans, Portsmouth, (Meveland, Mazarin, 
and two or three otliers, all n(‘ii,rly naked, in the ganiiiig-room.” A\bi 
feid that lhei-<* is ill-natuns in this «l<*scrii>tion, for Evelyn was a, grum- 
hling Puritan, tainte<l with republican reveries. Ifei did not appreciate 
the prtditable examjde giv(m by kings in those grand Babylonian 
gayeties, which, aftei* all, maintain luxury. Ho di<l not understand the 
utility of vi«*e. Her<i is a maxim : Do not extirpate vice, if you want to 
have charming women ; if you do you ar<^ like idiots who destroy the 
chiysalis whilst they delight in tin? hntterdy. 

Oharles 11., as we have said, scarcely remembered that a rebel calhid 
(Jlancharlio existe<l; but James II. was more heedful. (^^harh‘s If. 
governed gently, it Avas his Avay; Ave may a<ld, thc'it he did not govern 
the Averse on that account. A sailor sometimes makes o\j a rope 
intende<l to baffle the Avind, a slack knot Avhi<*h he lea\’es to the wind to 
tighten. 8uc-h is the stupidity of the storm and of tlu^ i)eople. 

The slack knot very soon becomes a tight one. So <lid the govern¬ 
ment of (tliarh's IT. 

TTmler Jairies TL the throttling began; a necessary throttling of 
what remained of the I’OA'olution. James 11. had a laudable ambition to 
be an efficient king. The reign of (tharU^s IT. was, in his opinion, but a 
sketch of restoration. Janu's wished for a still more complete return 
to order. He had, in 16(i0, deplore<l that they had conlined themselves 
to the hanging of ten regicides. He was a more genuine i’e(*onsti*uctor 
of authority. He infused Augor into serious principles. Ho installed 
time justice, which is su])erior to sentimental declamations, and attends, 
above all things, to the interests of society. In his inotecting severities 
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wo reoof^iiizo tho fatlK^r of tlio .stale. He eiilrusltMl the liaiul of jiistiei 
to J<^fforie.s, ajul its sword to Kirke. Thai useful ('oloiK'l, oik* <iny, liuiij 
and reliiiuj^ tiio sanio man, a r(‘pul)li(rau, askin,i^ him each time: 

“Will you renounce tho repuhlic ?” 

The villain, havinj? each time .sahl “No,” was dispalehed. 



newal of executions is a great sign of power in the executive authority. 

Lady Lisle, who, though she had sent her son to tight against Mon¬ 
mouth, had concealed two rebels in her house, was executed; jinother 
rebel, luiviiig been honorable enough to declare that an anabaptist fc'iiiale 
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had ij:ivoii liiiri slielter, whs j)iirdoiitMl, aud tlio woman was Imrnod alivo, 
Kirko, on another occ^asiou, gave a town to understand that he knew its 
in’iiK'iples to re'publh'an, by hanging nineto(‘n burgesses. These 
reprisals were' e'ortaiuly legitimate, for it must be rememlxMed that, 
und(‘r Cromwell, tln‘y eut oil th(‘ nos(‘s and ears of the stone saints in 
the ehureh(‘s. Jaimes lb, wlio had liad tJn^ seaise to choose JetfeiMOs ami 
Ivirke, was a jn-iiKM^ imbued with trm‘ religion; he practiced inoi'titica- 
tioii in th<^ ugliness of Jus mistress(*s; he listened to le Pere la (’oloni- 
biere, a i»r(‘acher almost as unctuous as le Fere (yheminais, but with 
mori^ lire, who liad the glory of being, dining the first part of his lift*, 
tliti counselor of .Inni(‘s II., ami, during the latter, the inspirer of Marie 
Alacoquc. It was, thanks to lliis strong religious nouris]um*nt, that 
lat(*r on, James IT. was t*nable<l to b(*ar exile with dignity, and to (*xhibit, 
in Ids retirt‘ment at Saint (lermain, the si)octacle of a king rising sipM*- 
rior to advei'sity, calmly touching foi* king’s twil, ami conversing with 
Jesuits. 

It will be readily understood that sutdi a king would trouble him- 
s(‘lf to a ctrtain extent about such a rebel as Lord Linnams Clanchaiiie. 
Hereditary i)eeragt‘s liave a c(irtain hold on the future, and it was evi¬ 
dent, that if any precautions were necessary with regard to that lord, 
Jani(‘s M. was not the man to hesitate. 




LOUD DAVIJ) DIUUY-MOTU 



OKD LTNN.-T^A^S r7^AN(^HAl?LIE had not always hoeii old 
and proscribed; lu‘ had had his ]>hase of youth and ]»assion. 
Wo know from Harrison and IVi<lo lhat (’roniwoll, when 
young, loved women and pleasure, a taste whioh, at tijues 
(another r<*ading of the text “ AVoman”), })etrays a seditious man. Dis¬ 
trust the, I<u>sely-elasped girdh*. Male m itnu jnn ucu) rarrtc. Lord 
(’laiK'harlie, lik(‘ (Vomw<*ll, luul laid his wild hours and liis irregnlar- 
itii‘s. lie Avas known to have had a natural child, a son. This son 
was l>oru in England in the last days of the republic, just as his father 
was going into exili*. TTeuct* he bad ni‘V<‘r semi his father. This bas¬ 
tard of Lord Llancharlie laid grown up as page at the court of Cliarles 
II. Ilii was stvled Lord David Dirrv-AIoir: lie Avas a lord l»v cmirtesv, 
his mother being a Avomaii of <|Uality. The motluT, wliilo Lord Dlan- 
charlie Avas becoming an owl in SAvitzt'rland, madi' up lu‘r mind, being 
a beauty, to gi\’'e OA^er sulking, and was forgiA’en that (loth, her first 
loA'er, by oue undeniably polish(‘d and at tlu* same time a royalist, for it 
was the king himself. 

She had been but a short time the mistress of Charles 11., sufli- 
ciently hmg, hoAvever, to have madi' his majesty—Avlio aa^us delighted to 
have Avon so pretty a Avoman from the republic.—bestoAV on the little 
Lord David, the son of his eoiupiest, the office of keejxM* of the stick, 
w'hieli made that bastard officer, boariled at the king’s expense, by a 
natural revulsion of feeling, an ardent adhei’ent of the Stuarts. Lord 
David was for some time one of the hundred and seventA” Aveariug the 
groat sword, A\diile afterAvards, eiitoring the corps of jiensioners, he 
became one of the forty Avho bear the gilded halberd. He had, besiiles 
being one of the noble company instituted bj’ Henry AHII. as a body- 
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f^uard, the privilege of laying the dishes on tlio king’s taido. Thus it 
was that whilst Jiis fatlier was growing gi‘ay in exile, Lord David pros¬ 
pered under (’liarles U. 

After AV'hi(*h he pros])ered under dames II. 

The king is dead. Tjong live the king! Tt is the non defied altcr^ 
mirms. 

dt w'as on Iho aecession of the Duke of York, that ho obtained per¬ 
mission to eall himself David Jjord Dirry-Moir, fi'om iin estate which 
his mother, who hud just <lied, had left him, in that gi'eat fort^st of S(*ot- 
land, wlnM’e he found the Krag, a bird which scoops out a nest with its 
beak in the trunk of the oak. 


II 


Jamies TT. was a king, and afFec’tcd to be a general. Tie lov'^ed to 
surround himsdf with young ofli(*ei*s. He showed himself frecpiently in 
publhi on hoi’sebaek, in a helmet and euii’ass, with a huge ju'ojecting wig 
hanging below th<‘ lielm(‘t ami ov'er the cnii*ass—a sort of etjuestrian 
statu(‘ of ini])(M.‘il(5 war. lie* took a fancy to the graceful mien of the 
young Tjord David. IT»‘ liked the royalist for being the son of a rcipub- 
lican. The r<‘pudiation of a father does not damage the foundation of 
a. <*otirt fortum*. Tim king made Lord David gentleman of the bed- 
(‘luMubei*, at a salary of a thousand a year. 

It was a fine promotion. A genthiinaii of the bedchamber sleeps 
near th(‘ king every night, on a bed which is made up for him. There 
are twelve' gentlemen, who relievt^ each other. 

Lord David, whilst he held that i>ost, was filso head of the king’s 
granary, giving out corn for th<i lun*s(‘s and i*eceiviiig a salary of 260/. 
Under him were the five c(>achmen of the king, the five postilions of 
th<i king, tln> five grooms of the king, the twelve footmen of the king, 
ami the four chair-bearers of the king. He had the mamxgement of the 
race-horses which the king kept at Newmarket, and whicli cost his 
majesty 600/. a year. He worked his will on the king’s w'ardrobe, from 
whicli the kniglits of the garter are furnished with their robes of cere¬ 
mony. I le was saluted to the gi’ound by the usher of the black I'od, 
who belongs to the king. That usher, under James II., was the knight 
Dupi)a. Mr. Hakei*, who was clerk of th() crown, and Mr. Brown, who 
Avas (lerk of the Parliament, bowed low to Lord David. The court of 
Englanfl, Avliidi is magnificent, is a model of hospitality. Lord David 
])resided, as one of the twelve, at banquets and receptions. He had the 
gloiy of standing behind the king on offei'tory days, when the king 
gives to the church the golden hyzantiuni; on collar-days, when the 
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kiiif? wears the eollur of liis order; on coiiimunioii days, wlion no one 
takes the su(;ramoiit exeepting the king and the princes. It was he who, 
on Holy Thursday, intnxluced into his inajesly’s ]U‘csein*e tlie 1welv<‘ 
]K)or men to whom the kijig giv<*s as many silver pcaiee as tin* y«*ai‘s of 
his age, and as many shillings as the years of his r(‘ign. Tin* duty 
devolved on him, when th(< king was ill, to call to the assistanc(^ of his 
majesty the two grooms of the almonry, who are priests, and to ])roven1 
the a])}>roa<'h of doctors without permission from the conn<*il of stat«.*. 
Besides, he was lieutenant-eolonel of tlie Scotch llegiment of <}uai’<ls, 
the one whicli plays the Scottish march. As such, h<< made sev(*ral 
cam])aign,s, and with gloiy, for he was a gallant soldier. He was a 
brave lord, well-made, hainlsome, generous, ami maje.stic in look and in 
manner. His person was like his <iuality. lie was tall in statniH*, as 
well as high in birth. 

At one time ho stood a clnuice of being made groom of the stole, 
whi(*h would have givt'ii him the privih^ge of putting the king’s .shirt on 
his maj(*sty: but to hold that oHice it was necessary to be (‘ither j»rince 
or peel*. Now, to create a peer is a serious thing; it is to create a peer¬ 
age, ami that makes many people jealous. It is a favt>r; a favor whi<*h 
gives the king one friend and a hundred enemies, without taking into 
account that the one friend lu‘conies ungi*atefnl. .James II., from ]ioli<-y, 
was indisposeil to create jieoniges, but he transferred them freely. Tin* 
transfer of a peerage produces no kensation. It is sinijdy the continua¬ 
tion of a name. The order is littlcs atfe(*t(*d by it. 

Tin? good-will of royalty ha<l no objection to raise Lor<l J>avid 
Dirry-Moir to the upi>er house so long as it couhl do so by means of a 
substituted pe(*rtage. Nothing would hav<‘ ph*as(?<l his majt*sty l)ctt(‘r 
than to transform Lord David Dirry-^toir, lord by courtesy, into a loi*d 
by riglit. 


The opportunity oc<.*urred. 

One day it was announced that several things had happened to tln? 
old exile, Lord Clancharlie, the most important of which was that he 
was dtmd. Death does just this much good ti> folks: it causes a little talk 
about them. People related what they knew, or what they thought 
they knew, of the last years of Lord Linineus. What they sahl was 
probably legend and (jonjecture. If these random tales were to bi* cr(‘d- 
ited, Lord Olancharlie must have had his republicanism inteiisitied 
towards the end of his life, to the extent of marrying (strange obstinacy 
of the exile!) Ann Bradshaw', the <laughtt*r of a regicide; they were 
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in*ooi?«o about tlio naino. She had also died, it was said, but in giving 
birth to a boy. If these details sliould ])rove 1o b(^ correet, liis child 
would, of course, be the legitiimih' and rightful heir of Lord Clancharlie. 
Thes(^ repoi'ts, howov(T, W(M*e exlr(*niely vague in form, and were ruinoj's 
rather lhaii facts. C'ircumsta.nc<*s which liappened in Switzerland, in 
those days, W(‘re as remote fi*om the Kiiglarid of that ]>eriod as those 
Avhi<*h take place in China from the England of to-day. Lord Chin- 
charli(‘ must have been fifty-nine at the lime of his marriage, they said, 
and sixty at the birth of his son, ami must liavo dii'd shortly aft<T, leav^- 
ing Ids infant oi'])haned both of fatlu'r and mother. This was jiossible, 
perhaps, but improbable. They added that the <*hild was beautiful as 
the day—just as we r(*ad in all the fairy tales. King James put an end 
to these rumors, (‘vidently without fonndatioji, by declaring, one 
morning, Ijoj*d David Dirry-lNloir sole and positive Imir lit (irfanlt of 
le/fifiniatr. mv/c, and by his royal ph'asure, of Lonl Linmeus Clancharlie, 
his natural father, fJte ahsrurc of oil oljicr issue, and descent heing estah- 
lishcff patimts of Avhich grant were registered in tlui House of Lords. 
By these [latents th(‘ king instituted Lord David Diny-Moir, in tin; titles, 
rights, and pr(‘rogativ(\s of the late Lord Linmeus tUanclnu*li(‘, on the 
sole condition that Lord David should w(*d, wlnm she attaimvl a mar¬ 
riageable agi.‘, a girl who Avas, at that time, a m(‘r<^ infant a lew months 
old, and whom the king had, in hm* cradle, (U'eated a dmdn'ss, no on(‘ 
knew (‘xactly why; or, i*ather, eviny one knew Avhy. This little infant 
Avas (*all(‘d tlu^ Dmdicss Josiana. 

The English fashion then ran on Spanish names. One of (tharles 
n.’s bastards Avas call(Ml (hrlos, Earl of Plymouth. It is likely that 
flosiana Avas a contraction for Josefa-y-Ana. Josiana, hoAvev'or, may 
hav<‘ b(‘en a namt'—th(i feminine of dosias. One of llenri IH.’s geu- 
tleimm was called dosias du Passage. 

It Avas to this little duchess that the king granted the peerage of 
(!lancliarrK‘. She was a ]K*er<‘ss till there should be a jieer; the peer 
shouhl be her husband. The peerage was founded on a double castle- 
Avard, the barony of Clancharlie and the barony of Ilunkerville; besides, 
the barons of CJancharlie Avor(‘, in recouij>enso of an ancient feat of 
arms, and by royal license, Manpiises of Corleoue, in Sicily. 

P<M^rs of England cannot bear foridgn titles; there are, nevertheless, 
exceptions; thus—Henry Arundel, Baron Arundel of Wardour, was, as 
well as Lord Clitford, a Count of the Holy Komaii Empire, of which 
Lord CoAvper is a prim'o. The Duke of Hamilton is Duke of Chat^- 
herault, in France; Basil Feilding, Earl of Denbigh, is Count of Haps- 
burg, of Lauffenberg, and of Kheinfcdden, in Gennany. The Duke of 
Marlb(U’ough was Prince of Mindelheim, in Suabia, just as the Duke 
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of Wolliiij?ton was Priiico of AV'atcrloo, in Tlio saiiio Lord 

AVollingtoii was a Spanish Duke of Ciudad Kodrifco, and Portuifiiosi.* 
('ouut of Vimiora. 

^riioro were in Enj^laiul, and IIumv? ai'o still, lands hoth nohh* and 



coninioii. The lands of tlie Lords of Claneharlio wei*o all iiohlo. Those 
lands, burghs, bailiwicks, fiefs, rents, freeholds, and domains, adherent 
to the peerage of Claneliarlie-Uunkerville, belonged provisionally t<) 
Lady Josiana, and the king declared that, once married to Josiana, Lord 
David Diny-Moir should bo Baron (/laneharlie. 

Besides the Claneharlio inheritance, Lady Josiana had Juu* own 
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tortmu*. Sho possessed weultli, iiiuoli of wliicli was derived from 
the fjifts of Aladame .sro/.s (jnvnv to the l)uk(' of York. Aladanie sans 
(laeue is short for iMadume. Henrietta of England, Duehcss of ()rl(‘ans, 
tlie iady of highest rank in France after the tpieen, was thus calUxl. 


Having pi’ospc'red iiinh'r Charles and James, Lord Davi<l prospered 
und<‘r William. His daeohitt* te(*ling did not rea.(*h to the extent of 
following Janies into exile. While he eontilined to love his legitimate 
king, he had the good si'iise to starve the usurper; ho was, moreover, 
although sometimes disj)os(‘d to nd>el against diseipline, an exeelleiit 
ol1i<*er. He passed from tlu* land to the sea forces, ami distingnishe<l 
hitnsi'lf in the While Sipiadron. Ho rose in it to Ik's what was then 
called captain of a. light frigate. Altogeth(‘r ho made aviMylijio fellow, 
<*arrying to a gn'at extent the elegancies of vi<‘e; a hit. of a pot^t, like 
every one else; a good servant of the state, a good seiwaiil to tluiiirim'o; 
assiiluons at feasts, at galas, at hadies’ ri'ceptions, at ceremonies, and in 
battle; seiwile in a gcaitlema-n-like way; very haughty; with eyi'sight 
dull or ke(‘n, according to the object examined; imdined to integrity; 
obsecpiions or arrogant, as occasion retpiiiHMl; frank and sincere on first 
aiapiaintance, with thii power of assmning the mask afterwards ; vmy 
observant of the smiles and frowns of the royal liumor; candess before 
a sword’s point; always ready to risk his life on a sign from his majesty 
with heroism and complacency; cajiable of any insult but of no impolite¬ 
ness; a man of eoindesy and etiquette, proud of kneeling at great regal 
cer<*nioni<*s; of a gay valor; a courtier on the surface, a paladin Ixdow; 
quiti'. young at forty-five. Lord David sang Fremdi songs, an elegant 
gayety which had delighted Charles TI. He love<l eloquence and line 
language. H<» gi'eatly admired those (celebrated discours(\s which are 
calh'd the funeral orations of Hossuet. 

From his mother he had inherited almost enough to live on, about 
10,01)0/. a year. He managed to get on with it—by running into debt. 
In magnific(mce, extrav'^agance, and novelty he was without a rival. 
Direcctly he w'as co 2 >ied h(i changed his fashion. On hoi’seback he wore 
loose boots of cow-hide, whi(?h turned over, with spurs. Ho had hats 
like nobody else’s; unheard-of lace, and bands of which he alone had 
the pattern. 
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THE DUCHESS JOSIANA 



0 WARDS 1705 , aItlioiijj:h Lcidy Josiana was twonty-tliroe 
and Lonl David forty-four, the wedding had not yet taken 
place, and that for the host reasons in the world. Did they 
hate each other? Far from it; hut what cannot eseajje from 
you inspires you with no haste to obtain it. »Tosiana wanted to remain 
fret*, David to remain young. To have no tie until as late as possible 
appeared to him to he a ])rolongation of youth. Middle-age<l young 
men ahoumled in those rakish tim(*s. They grew gray as young fops. 
The wig was an accomplice; lat(*r on, powd<*r became the auxiliary. At 
tifty-livt‘ Ijord Charles (terrard, Baron (terrard, one of tlui (JeiTartis of 
Hi‘omh‘y, lilled Dondon with his successes. T^he young ami pr(‘tty 
Duchess of Buckingham, (_^>untess of (Coventry, made a fool of hei’self 
for love of the handsome Thomas Hellasys, Yist'onnt Fauconherg, who 
was sixty-seven. People ({uotetl tin* famous verses of (’ornoille, the 
septuagenarian, to a girl of t wimty—“d/a/vya/.sc, si moi} r/sm/c.” Women, 
too, had their .successes in the autumn of lift?. Witness Ninon and 
Marion. Such wtire the motlels of the tlay. 

Josiana and David carrietl on a Hirtation of a particular shatle. 
They tlid not love, they pleast‘d, eaeh otht*r. To ht‘ at each other’s sitle 
suilictul them. Why hasten the ct)nclusion ? The novels of those days 
carrit'd lovers and engagetl (‘ouples to that kind of stage which was the 
most becoming. Besides, Josiana, whih? .she kntjw her.self to be a i)as- 
tard, felt herself a princess, ami carried her authority over him with a 
high tone in all their ari*angements. She had a fancy for Lonl Davitl. 
Lord David was handsome, but that was over and above the bargain. 
She <?onsidered him to be fashionable. 

To be fashionable is everything. Caliban, fashionable ami magnif¬ 
icent, would distance Ariel, poor. Lord David was handsome; so much 
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tlio bettor. The ibiiij^or in beiii^ liaiidsoiiio is boiiijij insipid; and that 
lie was not. Flo l)etted, boxed, I’un into debt. Josiana thought grout 
thiTigs of liis horses, liis dogs, his losses at })lay. Ids mistresses. Lord 
David, on his side, l)owed down before tlu‘ faseinations of the I)ueh(*ss 
Josiana—a maidini witliout spot oi* s<‘riiple, luiuglity, iiiae(*(‘ssible and 
andaeions. He addressed sonnets to her, whie.li »Iosiana sometimes r(‘ad. 
In these sonnets lie declared that to posstsss Josiana would be to rise to 
the stars, which did not prevent his always jmtting the ascent olf to the 
following year. He waited in the antechaniber ontsid(‘ dosiana’s heart; 
ami this suited the convenience of both. At court all admired tln^ good 
taste of tills delay. Lady Josiana said, “It is a bore that I should lx* 
obliged to many Lord David; .1, who would desire nothing better than 
to be in love with him ! ^ 

Josiana was “ the flesh.” Nothing could be more resplendent. She 
w\‘is very tall—too tall. Her hair was of that tinge which might be 
called re<l gold. She was plump, fresh, strong, and rosy, with iniinense 
boldness and wit. She had eves whi(‘h were too intelligible*. She luul 
neither lovers nor chastity. She walled herself round with pridt'. ^Mmi! 
oh, fie! a god only would be worthy of her, or a monster. If virtue 
consists in the protection of an inaccessible position, Josiana i)osses.S(‘d 
all possible virtue, but without any inuoccnce. She disdained intrigues; 
but she would not have been displ(*as(*d had she been supposed to havi* 
engaged in some, providcxl that the objects were uncommon, and jwo- 
portioned to the merits of one so highly placed. She thought little of 
her reimtation, but much of her glory. To appear yic^lding, ami to be 
unapproachable, is perfection. Josiana felt herself majestic and mat(U’ial. 
Hers was a cumbrous beauty. She usurped rather than charmed. She 
trod upon hearts. She was earthly. She would havt' Imhui as much 
astonished at being proved to have a soul in her bosom as wings on her 
back. She discourst'd on Locke; she was polite; she was suspected of 
knowing Arabic. 

To ]>e the “flesh” and to be woman are two different things. Where 
a woman is vulnerable, on the side of ])ity, for instance, whi<di so readily 
turns to lov(‘, Josiana was not. Not that she was unfec'ling. The 
ancient comparison of flesh to marble is absolutely false. The beauty 
of flesh consists in not Ix'ing marble; its beauty is to palpitate, to trem¬ 
ble, to blush, to bl(‘ed, to have firmness without hardness; to be white 
without bei](g cold; to luive its sensations and its infirmities; its beauty 
is to be life, and marble is death. 

Flt*sh, when it attains a <*ertain degree of beauty, has almost a claim 
to the right of nmlity; it (‘onceals itself in its own dazzling charms as in 
a veil. He who iniglit have looked upon Josiana nude, would have per- 
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Ikm* outlinos only tliroiijiijli a surroinnlinj^ j^loiy. She wouhl hav« 
sliowii herself Avilhcmt hesitation to a satyr or a euimeli. She had tlie 
S(^lf-]K)Sii.ossioji of a jj^oddess. To liave nn'ule liei* nudity a torment, ever 
eluding a pursninjif Tantalus, wouhl have been an ainuseinent to her. 

Tim kinj^ had made her a <liu'h<*ss, and »hipiler a N(a*eid —a donbl<* 
irradiation of whi(*h the strange bri«irhtness of this <‘re;Hure was <Man- 



posed. In adniirinj? her you felt yourself becoming a, pagan and a 
lackey. Her origin had been bastardy and the o<*ean. She ai)peared to 
have emei'ged from the foam. Fi’om the str<'am had risen the first jet 
of her destiny; but the spring was royal. In her tlu're was something 
of tho wav(‘, of chance, of the patrician, and of the temp<*st. She Avas 
well read and accomplished. Newer had a passion ap]»roa<*he<l her, yet 
she had sounded them all. She had a disgust for realizations, and at 
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tho saino time a taste for them. If she liad stahhed herself, it would, 
like lau^retiu, not liave been until afterwards. She was a virgin stained 
witli every <lelilement in its visionary stage. She was a possible Astarte 
in a real Diana. Slu‘ was, in the iusohniee of high birth, tempting and 
inae<*i*ssibl(‘. Nevertheless, she might find it amusing to plan a fall for 
lu'i’self. Sh(‘ <lwelt in a halo of glory, half wishing to <lese.end from it, 
an<l pt‘rha[)S feeling eurious to know what a fall was like. She was a 
little too h(‘avy for her cloud. To err is a diversion. Princely imeon- 
stJ'aint has the privih‘go of ex{»erini<*Mt; and what is frailty in a i)lebeian, 
is only frolic in a duchess. Josiana was in everything—in birth, in 
beauty, in ii'ony, in brilliancy—almost a queen. She had fcslt a mo- 
UKMit’s eiithusiasm for Louis do Bouffiers, who used to brefik horse-shoes 
between his lingers. She regretted that Hercuiles was dead. She lived 
in some undefiiK'd (‘xpeetation of a volujituous and supreme ideal. 

^lorally, Josiaiia brought to one’s mind tin* line of Horace, DruiuH 
ni pisrrni: 

'■ I'n lofM! (U‘ fcminc cii hv<lrc so an’iniiic.’' 


Tfei-s was a noble n<‘<*k, a splemlid bosom, heaving har?noniously 
ov('r a royal heart, a glance full of life and light, a countenaiHM‘ ]>ure 
ami haughty, and who knows ? Ixdow the surface was tlu‘r(‘, not, in a 
semi-transparent and misty depth, an umlulating, supernatural ]>rolon- 
gation, perchance deformed and dragon-likti—a proud virtiu* (*ndiug in 
vi<;c! in the depths of dreams. 


1 L 

• 

AVith all that she was a prude. 

It was the fashion. 

Remember Elizabeth. 

Elizab(‘th was of a typo that prevailed in England for thi*ee c'cnt- 
uries: the sixtecmth, seventeenth, and eighteenth. Elizabeth was more ^ 
than English, she was Anglican. Hence the deep r(‘spect of the Episco- 
l»alian ('hur<*h for that quecm—a respect rcsonte<l by the (church of 
Ronie, which countei’balanced it with a dash of excommunication. In 
th(‘ mouth of Sixtus V., when anathematizing Elizabeth, mal(‘di(?tion 
turne<l to madrigal: “ TTu (jran cervallo di py'wcipessa^^ h<^ says. Mary 
Stuart, less concerned with the c.hurch and more with the woman part 
of the question, had little respect for her sister Elizabeth; and wrot(5 to 
her as queen to (pieen and co(]uette to prude: “Your disinclination to 
mari’iage arises from your not wishing to lose the liberty of being made 
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lovo to.” Mary Stuart i)laye(l with tlio fan, Elizah(‘th with tho axo. An 
uneven matcli. They were riviils, ))esi«les, in lilcratnre. Mary Stuart 
(M)mpos(‘(l French voi*se.s; Klizaheth translated Horace. The ugly Kliza- 
beth decreed herself b(‘autiful; liked ([uatrains and acrosli«*s; had the 
k(^ys of towns [>i-eseTit<‘d to lier by (Mij)ids; bit Inn* lips, after Hie Italian 
fasliion, rolled Inu’ (‘y(*s after the Spanish; had in Imu' vvardi'nlMf three 
thousand dresses and costumes, of whi<*h several weiH'. for th(‘ <‘haraetei’ 
of Minerva and Aniphitrite; esteemed the Irish for the width of their 
,should(‘rs; covered her farlhingah^ with brauls an<l spangles; loved 
roses; cursed, sw'ore, and stamped; stnu'k lier maids of honor with her 
clenched fists; used to send Dudley to the devil; beat Burleigh, the 
(.Uiancidlor, who w^oiild ciy—poor old fool! sj>at on ^latliew; collared 
Hatton; boxed the ears of Essex; showed her legs to Bassoiiniiern^; 
and was a vii’gin. 

Wliat she did for BassompiiMTc', the Qm*eu of Sheba luul dour for 
Solomon,* consequently she was right. Holy Writ having <*reated the 
precedent. That which is biblical may W(‘ll be Angli<*an. Hibliral ]>rc- 
cedent goes so far as to speak of a child, "who was called Ebneliaquem 
or Melile<*het, that is to say, the AVisi^ jNIan’s son. 

Why objert to such manners? (!yni<‘ism is at least as good as 
hypocrisy. 

Nowadays England, whos<^ Loyola, is named W(‘sh*y, <‘asts down her 
eyes a litth* at tho remembraiu’e of that past age. She is vex(‘d at the 
memory, y<‘t ]>roud of it. 

Amidst su<‘h manners as these, a taste for defonnity existed, espe¬ 
cially amongst women, and singidarly amongst b(*autiful women. Where 
is tho usi^ of b(‘ing beautiful if one does not possess a baboon ? Whei*e 
is till' charm of being a (j[ueen if one <*annot bandy words ivith a dwarf? 
Maiy Stuart had “been kind” to the bandy-legged Kizzio. Maria The¬ 
resa, of Spain, Inid been “somewhat familiar” with a negro. Whence 
tho hlack abbess. In tho alcoves of tho gi’eat century, a hunq> was the 
fashion; witness the Marshal of Luxembourg, and before Luxembourg, 
(Joude, “ such a pretty little man ! ” 

Beauties themselves might be ill-made without detriment; it. was 
admitted. Anno Boleyn had one breast bigger than the other, six fin¬ 
gers to ono hand, and a projecting tooth; La Valliere was bandy-legged; 
which did not hinder Homy VIIf. from going mad for the one, ami 
Jjouis XIV. foi- tho other. 

Morals wore equally awry. There was not a w^oman of high rank 


*lti!giiia Saba coram rego crura dcuudavit .—SchicklardiM in Proas^niio TurU h .hr- 
ifiidy F, (Sl». 
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■\vlio was not It'ratolojyioal. A{?nos oontainoil tlio in-iiioiplos of Melusiiia. 
Tliey W(M*o wonion hy day, ghouls l)y uiglit, Thoy sought the scaffohl 
to kiss th(‘ heads of the newly he]iea,ded on their iron stakes. Margue- 
riU* de A'alois, a i>r<‘(h‘eessor of tin* ]n'n<h‘s, wore, fastened to her belt, 
the lieai'ts of her dead lovei's in tin boxes, padloeked. irenry IV. had 
hidden liinis(‘lf uud<*r Jier farthingale. 

In th(* eighteenth eentnry tli(‘ Diudiess <le Berry,‘daughbT of the 
Itegeiit, was in herst‘lf an abstva<*t, of o1)S(*(mu^ and royal type, of all 
th(*se er(‘atnres. 


Tlu'se lin<* ladn*s, moreover, km‘W Jjatin. From tlie sixteenth eent- 
ury this had Ikhmi a<M‘oinited a. feminine aeeomplisliment. i^ady Jam* 
drey ha<l carried I'ashion to tin* poiid of knowing Hebrew. Tin* Duchess 
Josiana liatini/ed. Thmi (another tim* thing) sln^ was s(‘cretly a (htholie; 
after th<* mann«*r of her uncle, (^harles It., leather than her father, James 
II. James IT. had lost liis crown for his (.UtlnJicism, ainl .Tosiana did 
not. <‘are to risk her pe(‘rag<‘. Thus it was that whiles a (htholic amongst 
her intimab' friends and the ludiiu'd of both sexes, she was outwardly a 
Frotestant for tin*. bemJit of the l•ift’-ralT. 


This is tlu^ i>leasant view to take of religion. Ahm enjoy all the 
good things belonging to the official Episcopalian (JuircJi, and lat<*r rm 
you <li<*, like drotius, in tin* odor of datholicity, having the glory (*f a, 
mass b<*ing !^<d<l foi* you ])y le l*ere Potau. 


.Vlthough plump iMimI healthy, Josiana was, wo rep<‘at, a ]>erfe<;t 
]>nulc. 

At times, her sleepy and v''olui)tuous Avay of dragging out the end 
of lier i»hrases, was like tin* creeping <ff* a. tiger’s paws in tlio jungle. 

M’lu^ advantage of prudes is that tlu'y disorganize the human i*ace. 
They <h^])rive it of the honor of their adherence. Beyond all, keep the 
human spe<*i(‘s at a distance; this is a point of the greatest importance. 

AVhen om* has not got Olymims, one must take tlun Hotel de Ham- 
}>ouiIlet. Juno resolves herself into Araminta. A pretension to divinity 
not admitt(*d, creates affectation. In default of thunder-<*la})S there is 
imj)ertinen(M‘. Tlie temple shrivels into the bomloir. Not having the 
power to be a goddess, she is an hlol. 

There is besides, in pnideiy, a certain pedantry which is pleasing 
to women. The coquette ami the pedant aj*e neighbors. Their kinship 
is visible in the fop. The subtile is derived from the sensual, dliittony 
affects delicacy, a grimace of <lisgust conceals (uipidity. And then 
woman feels h(*i* w(nik point guarded by all that <*aHuistry of gallantry 
which takers the plmjti of scruples in prudes. It is a line of cireumvalla- 
tion with a ditch.* Eveny prudo puts on an air of j'epngnance. It is a 
7 )i*ote(‘.tion. She will consent, but she disdains—for the pix’isent. 
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Josiiina had an uneasy <*onsei(‘nce. She felt such a leaninfj towards 
ininiodesty that she was a ])rnd<‘. Tlie voeoils of i>rid<‘ in the <lirectio]i 
opposed to our vie(‘s lead us to those of a eoiitiviiy natur«*. It was the 
ext^ossive effort to ho ehaste which made her a [>rud(.*. To he too miKrh 
on the defensive points to a. secret ih‘sire foi* atta<‘k; the shy woman is 
not strait-laced. She shut h(*rself uj) in tlu‘ an'oi»an(re of the exceptional 
circumstances of her rank, nieditatinj?, perhaps, all the while sojne siid- 
<len lapse from it. 

It was the dawn of the* ei<!:hte(‘ntli cM'iitiuy. Kngland was a sketch 
of what France was durinj? the rejjency. Walpole ami Diihois ai‘o not 
unlike. Marlhorou»:h was fighting against his tormer king, James 11., 
to whom it was said he had sold his sist«a*, !Miss Churchill. IkJingla-oke 
was in his meridian, and lti<'heli<*n in his dawn. (Tallantry found its 
<*onvenience in a certain medley of ranks. ]Men W(*re e<jnaliz<'d hy the 
same vi(‘(‘s as they were lat(‘r on, perha]>s, ly the samci ideas. i)egra<la- 
tiou of rank, an aristocratic prelmU*, began what the revoluthm was to 
com[»lete. It was not very far otf the tinui when Jelyotte was seen 
publicly sitting, in broad daylight, on tin* bed of tlie iManpiisc* d’Epinay. 
It is true (for niunn(*rs re-echo each other) that in the sixtecmth cent¬ 
ury Simdon’s nightcap had been found umler Anne Roleyn’s ]allow. 

If the word woman signifies fault, as 1 forget what Coum*il dcc'ided, 
never was woman so womanlike as then. X(‘ver, covm-ing her frailty 
by h(*r charms, and her weakness by her omnipotence, has she claimed 
absolution more imperiously. In making the ba-bidden the permitted 
fruit, FjV'o fell; in making the ]»ermitte<l the forbirhlen fruit, she 
triumphs. That is the climax. In tin* eight(‘enth ('cntuiy tin* wife 
bolts out her husband. She shuts h<‘rself up in Eden with Satan. 
Adam is left outside. 
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All Josiaiia’s iiistiii(*ts iniin'llod lu*i* to yield hevsidf rattier 

than to jj^ive liersolf li‘^ally. To surrtMider on the score of gallantry 
iinidies h^arninjr, recalls Mcnialcas and Amaryllis, and is almost a 
litcraiy a<*t. Mademoiselle de Sciidcry, |)uttinj? aside the attraction of 
ugliness for uglin(‘ss’ sake*, had no other inotivi' for yielding to Pedisson. 

The maiden a sovereign, the wif(‘ a subjecd, sn<*h v'as the old 
English notion. Josianu was <leferring the hour of this suhjection as 
long as she conhl. Hhe must <>vt‘ntually marry Tjord David, since .such 
was the royal ph'asnre. It was a necessity, doubtless; but what a pity! 
Josiana appreciat<‘d I^oivl Davhl and show(‘d him off. There was 
belvvot‘n them a tacit agreennmt, neither to conclude nor to break off the 
engagement. They elud(‘d each oth(*r. This method of making l(»ve, 
one st(‘p in advanc(‘, and two back, is t'xpressed in the <lances of the 
period, the minuet ami the gavotti'. 

It is imlM‘coming to be marri(Ml—fades one’s ribbons, and makes 
om‘ look old. An espousal is a dreary absorption of brilliaiK'y. A 
woman handed over to you by a notary, how commonplace;! Tln^ 
brutality of marriage creates (hTinite situations; suppress(‘s the will; 
kills choice; has a syntax, like grammar; r(‘])laces inspiration by 
orthography; imikes a dictation of love; disperses all Lif(*’s mysteries; 
diminishes th(‘ rights both of sovereign and subject; by a turn of the 
scale <lestroys the charming equilibrium of the sex<‘s, the one robust in 
bodily stremgth, the other all-powerful in feminine w(‘akness: strength 
on one side, beauty on the other; makes one a mastcT and tin' other a 
s(‘rvaut, while without mariiage one is a slav^e, the other a <ju(‘en. 

To make Love prosai<*ally decent, how gross! to deprivi* it of all 
improj)riety, how <lull! 

Lord David was ripening. Forty; ’tis a ma]‘k«*d pt‘iiod. lie did 
not per<*eiv<' this, and in truth he looked no mori; than thirty, lie con- 
sidere<l it inor(‘ amusing to <lesir(' Josiana than to ])Ossess her. lie 
possessisl others. He had mistres.ses. On the other hand, Josiana had 
<lreams. 

The Diu'hess Josiana had a peculiarity, less rare than it issiqiposed. 
One of her eyes was blue and the other black. Her pupils were made 
for love and hate, foi* huppiiioss and misery. Night and day woiv min¬ 
gled in her look. 

Her ambition was this; to .show herself capable of impossibilities. 
One day she saiil to Swift: 

“You people fancy that you know what scorn is.” 
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“Yon Tiioant tli« Imuian 

Slie vv'iis a sl<iii-d<H>p Pjipist. H«*r (.■utliolioisra not oxt'oed tlie 
finionut necessary for fashion. She woultl have been a Piiseyitt* in the 
prcs(‘nt day. She woj-e jyreat <h*esses of velvet, satin, or moire, some 
<*oniposed of fift<;eii or sixteen yards of material, with embroideries of 
j?eld and silver; and round hvr waist many knots of pearls, alternalinj; 
with other pre(‘ions stones. She Avas extravagant in gold lace. Soim*- 
tinu‘s she Avoi-e an embroideri'tl <*loth jaeket like a bacln^lor. She rode 
on a man’s sad<lle, notwithstanding the invention of side-sad<lles, in¬ 
troduced into England in tlui fourteenth century by Anne, wife of 
lih'hard II. She washed her face, arms, slioulders, and neck in sugar- 
euialy, fliluted iuAvhite of i‘gg, after the fashion of Castile. Th(*r<*- came 
over lier face, aft(‘r anyon(‘ had spoken wittily in her presence, a retle<‘t- 
i\"e smile of singular gract‘. 

She Avas free from malice, ami rather good-natured than otherwise. 



CHAPTER IV 


THK LEADKU OF FASHION 


OSIANA wusbonnl. Tho fact is so natural as to bo S(‘arcclv 
worth inentioniiifi;. 

Lord David held tht‘ position of jndjj^o in the nay life 
of London, lie was looked up to by the nobility and ji:4‘ntiT. 
Lot us iv<?istor a ^^loryof Lord David’s. He was daririjr enouiz:!] to weai- 
his own hair. The reaction against tho wig was beginning. Just as in 




1824 Eug^jne Dov^u'ia* was the? first to allow his beard to gi'ow, so in 
1702 Prince Devtmaix w«as the first to i*isk wearing his own hair in 
public disguised by artful curling. For to risk oni^’s hair was almost 
to risk one’s head. Tho indignation was universal. Nevertheless, 


* Portrait of Eu);i'‘tio Dc'vi^ria, by himst'lf, in 1S34. Givejii to my br»)th«r Abel, from 
whom I received it. (Victor Hugo in the JHS. of this book.) 
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Priiu'o Dovoroux was Viscount IToroford, aiul a jhmm- of Eiifjlnnd. lie 
was insulted, and tlio deed was well worth tln^ insult. In the ho1h‘st 

of the row Ijord David suddenly appeared without his wijr end in 
his own hair. Such <*ondn<*t sliakes the foundations of society. h(»rd 
David Avas insulted even more than Viscount Plereford. Tie held his 
jrround. Princ<‘, iKjvoreux was the tirst, Lord David Dirry-JMoii- the 
se<'ond. It is sometimes moni <liliicult to he se<‘ond than Jirsl. Tt 
reciuires less i^onius, hut moni ct)uraj?e. The lirst, intoxicat<Ml hv the 
novelty, may if^nore tla^ danger; the S(*cond S(‘es the ahyss, and rushes 
into it. Lord David Hung himself into the al)yss of no longer w<‘aring 
a wig. Lat(‘r on thes<‘ lords found imitators. P'ollowing these two 
revolutionists, men found snfli<*ient amhu'ity to Avear th(‘ir oavu hair, and 
powdcM* Avas introduced as an <‘xt<‘nuating cir<'umstance. 

In order to establish, before av»' pass on, an important p«*riod of 
history, we should remark that the lirst hloAv in the war of Avigs was 
really stru<*k by a Queen, Christina Sweden, Avho wore man’s <*loihes, 
and had appeared in KiSO, in her hair of golden brown, powdered, ami 
brushed up from her Inaid. She had, besides, says .Misson, a slight 
beanl. The l)ope, on his part, by a bull of March, ld!4, had somewhat 
let doAvn the Avig, by taking it from the heads of bishops and ]H‘iests, 
and in or<lering churchmen to let their hair groAV. 

Lord David, then, did not Avear a wig, and did wear <*«>whid<‘ boots. 
Snell great things made him a mark foi’ jniblit^ admiration. There was 
not a club of Avhieh he Avas not the leader, not a boxing match in Avhich 
ho was not desiriMl as referee. The. r(*feree is the arbiti’ator. 

Ib' had drawn up the rules of soA^Tal «'lubs in liigh life. Ib‘ f<*und<*d 
seA^eral resorts of fashionable s(M‘iety, of Avhich om‘, the J^ady (Ininea, 
AA’^as still in existeinio in Pall Mall, in 177*J. The La<ly (Juinea Avas a 
club in Avhii'h all the youth of the ])eerag(^ «*ongregate<l. They ganuMl 
there. The loAvost stake alloAve<l Avas a rouleau t>f lifty guineas, ami 
there was never less than 20,000 guineas on the table, lly tin* side of 
ea<*h player Avas a little stand, on which to j>la<M‘ his <*ui> of tea, and a 
gilt bowl in Avhieh to put the rouleaux of guineas. Tin* jhiyers, like 
serv’ants Avhen el(*aniug kiim's, Avore leather sleews to sa\'(* their lac(*, 
breast-plates of leather to protect their ruf!lt‘s, shades on their brows to 
shelter their eyes from the great glare of the lamps, and, t(> keep theii* 
(5urls in ordei*, broad-brimmetl hats covered with llowers. They weji* 
masked to conceal their excitement, especially when playing the gann* 
of quime. All, morooA^er, had their coats turne<l the wTong Avay, foi* 
luck. 

Lord David Avas a niembiw of the B<»efsteak Club, the Suiiy (Mub, 
and of the Splittarthiug Club, of the (h-oss (Hub, the S<*ratchpeiiny 
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(Jlul), ot* tho Sotilod Knot, a lioynlist C^lnl), and of tho Mavtinus Scvib- 
])lt*riis, fonndod by Swift, to tuko tbo plaoo of tlio liota, founded l)y 
Milton. 

Tliougli liaudsonn?, lni ])olong(‘d to the Ugly Club. Tliis cdub was 
d<*di<*ated to defonuity. Tho moinbors agreed to fight, not about a 
b(‘autiful Avonian, lait alumt an ugly man. Tho hall of the elub was 
a<lonied by hideous portraits—Tlicrsites, Triboulel, Dims, lludibras, 
SeaiTon; over the ehimiioy was ^Esoj), between two men, each blind of 
an eye, (\)<*les and Oamoihis (Codes being blind of tins left, (Jamoinis of 
tho right ey<^), so amingod that the two profiles without eyes W(n*(‘ turned 
to each othei*. Tho day that tho lawitiful Mrs.Visart caught the small¬ 
pox, tho Kgly Club toasti'd her. This dub was still in existmieo in th(‘ 
beginning of tho ninoteenth century, and Mirabeaii was <*l(‘(ded an hon- 
orarv menib(‘r. , 


Since the restoration of (Uiarles 11., riwolutionary <*lnbs had been 

abolished. Tho tav<‘rn in the little street by IMoorfiolds where the (^ilfs 

» 

Head Club was held, had been pulled down; it was so <*allod lu‘eause on 
the oOth of Januai’v, the da.vou which the blood of Charles 1. llowed on 
th(‘ s<*atTold, the nnmibi'rs ha<l drunk rod win<‘ out of tho skull of a calf 
to tln‘ health of (^*omw<*ll. To tho republi(*au clubs had suc'ceoded mo- 
nardiii'al I'liibs. In them })eoplo amused themselves with d(‘('eucy. 

There was tho lldl-tiri^ Club, where they played at being impious. 
It was a joust of sacril(‘g(‘. Hell was at auction there to thc! highest 
bid<ler in bhispheniy. 

There was tin' Butting (lub, so ealleil from its members butting 
folks u ith their Inwls. They found somt* streid j>orter with a wide 
<*liest and a stupid countc'iiance. They otTi'red him, and compelled him, 
if m*<*essary, to accept a pot of porter, in I'eturn for which ho was to 
allow tlnmi to butt him with their lieads four times in tho chest, and on 
this th(‘y betted. One day a man, a gi’oat brute of a AVelshman nann*d 
(logangerdd, expired at tho lhij*d Initt. This looked serious. An iinpu'st 
was hold, and tlui juiy ridurnoil tin* following verdict: “ Died of an in- 
tlation of tho heart, (.‘aused by (‘xcossive drinking.” (logangoi‘dd had 
certainly drunk tho contents of the ])ot of porli'i*. 

Th('re was tho Kun Club. Fun is like nwtj like Juimorj a word 
which is untranslatable. Fun is to farce what pepper is to salt. To 
get into a house and break a valuable mirror, slash the family portraits, 
poison tho dog, put tho cat in tho aviary, is called “ having a bit of 
fun.” To give bad nows which is untrue, whei'eby people put on mourn¬ 
ing by mistake, is fun. Tt was fun to cut a square hole in the Holbein 
at Hampton Couid. Fun would have been proud to have broken tho 
aim of the Venus of Milo. Under James II. a young millioiiairo lord 
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who iiad duviii}^ tho night sot firo lo a tluitolied oottago, a font wliioh 
inado all Ijoiidoii hurst with laughhM*, was pro('lainu‘«l tho King of Fun. 
Th(^ poor dovils in the oottage were) savod in thoir night clotlu^s. Tho 
niOTuhors of tlu^ Fiiu Cliih, nil of tho highest arisUx'raoy, used to run 
about London during tho hours when tho oitizons woro nsloe]*, jnilliiig 
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the hinges from tho shutters, cutting oft* tlu‘ pipes of pumps, tilling np 
cisterns, digging up cultivated plots of ground, jiutting out lamps, saw¬ 
ing through tho beams which suiiported houses, brt'aking tho window 
panes, especially in the poor quarters of tho town. It was tho ri(’h who 
acted thus towards tho poor. For this reason no (*omplaiut was pos¬ 
sible. That was the best of the joke. Those mauiua s have not alto- 
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gotlior (lisapponrod. In many places in Eii^fland and in English posses¬ 
sions—at (luernsoy, for instance—your iiouse is now and then somewhat 
<lamaged <luriiig the night, or a fence* is la'okeii, or the knocker twisted 
oft* yonr <loor. If it W(‘n‘ p(n)r pooj)le who did these things, tiiey would 
he sent to jail; hut tliey aiv* »loue hy pleasant young gentlemen. 

The most fjffehionahle of the <*luhs was pr(‘sidc(l over by an emperor, 
who wore a <*r(*sceiit on his forehea<l, and was (*alled tlie Grand Mohawk. 
The Moliawk sur])assed the Fun. Do (‘vil for evil’s sak(! was the pro- 
gramnit*. Tlie IViohawk < ’lul) had om^ great ohji'ct,—to injure. To fulfill 
this duty, all means were h<‘ld go»>d. In l><*<*oming a Mohawk, the nnan- 
hers took an oath to he hurtful. To injure at any price, no matter 
when, no matter whom, no matter wh<*r<‘, was a matter of <luty. Ev’ciy 
member of the JMoluiwk Gluh was Ijound to poss(‘ss an a<‘<*omplishnient. 
OiH* was “a. daiK'ing master;” that is to say, he made tin* rustics frisk 
alwuit by ]a*icking the calv<‘S of their h‘gs Avith the point of his swonl. 
Oth(‘]-s kianv how to make a man sw(*at; that is to say, a circle* of 
g(*utlemen with drawn ivipiers Avould surround a j)oor Avr(‘tch, so that it 
was imi)Ossihh‘ for him not to turn his hack n]K>u some one. Tin* 
gentleman h(*hind liim chastis<‘<l him for this by a ])rick of his swonl, 
whh'h madi^ him spring round; another 2 >rick in the back warue<l the 
fellow that one of iioblc! blood was lH*hiud him, and so on, ea<*h one 
woun<ling him in liis turn. WHien the man closed round by the <*in*le 
of swords and covered with blood, had turned and danced about enough, 
Ihey ordered their servants to lasit him with sticks, to change the course 
of his ideas. Others “hit tlie lion ; ” that is, they gayly stoj>ped a pas¬ 
senger, broke his nose with a bhnv of the list, ami then shoved both 
thumbs into his ey<*s. If his eyes were goug<id out, he was 2 >ai<l for 
them. 

Such were, towanls the beginning of the eighteenth century, the 
laistimes of the rich i^lhws of Jjoudon. The idlers of Paris had theirs. 
M. do Gharolais was firing his gun at a citizen standing on his own 
threshold. Tii all times youth has laid its amus(nm*nts. 

Tior<l David Diri*y-Moir brought into all these institutions his mag¬ 
nificent and lib(‘ral stnrit. Just ]ik<^ any one else ho would gayly set tire 
to a cot of woodwork and that(;h, and just scorch those within; but he 
Avouhl rebuild their houses in stone, lie insulted two ladies. One was 
unmarried: he gav^o her a portion; the other was marided: he had her 
husband appointed chaplain. 

Cock-fighting owed him some i)rai.'<eworthy imj^rovements. It was 
marvelous to see Lor^ David dress a cock for the pit. (^ocks lay hold 
of each other by the feathers, as men by the hair. Lord David, there¬ 
fore, made his cock as bald as possible. With a pair of scissors he cut 
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oft' all the feathers from the tail and from the head to the should(‘rs, 
au<l all those on the in‘ek. So iniK.'h less for the enemy’s beak, he use<l 
to say. Then h(i extended the cock’s wings, and cut (‘a<*h feather, one 
after another, to a point, and thus the, wings were furnished with darts. 
So innch for the enemy’s eyes, he W(mld say. Th(m he S(!rape<l its claws 
with a ]K*iiknife, sharpened its nails, littc<l on its S])ur«ti gaft' of sharp 
st('<*l, spat on its head, .spat on its neck, anointed it with spittle, as they 
used to rulj oil over athletes; then .set it ilown in the pit, a rtidouhtable 
champion, exclaiming, “That’s howto makt* a co<*k an eagle, and a bird 
of the poultry-yard a bird of the mountain.” 

Loi’d J)a^^d attended luize-tights, and was their livdng law. On 
occasions of gi'eat performaiices it was he who had the stakes driven in 
and ropes stretched, and who fixed the number of f(‘el for the ring. 
When h<^ \v«as a st*eoiid, he followo<t his man st(^]> by ste]>, a bottle in 
one hand, a .sponge in the other, crying out to him to stri/cr fah\ sug¬ 
gesting stratagems, advising him as he fought, wiping away tin* blot>d, 
raising him when ovei’thrown, placing him on his kn(‘e, putting the 
mouth of the bottle between his teeth, and fnun his own mouth, tilled 
with water, blowing a fine rain into his eyes and ear.s, a thing which 
I'canimati's even a dying man. If he was referee*, he saw that there 
was no foul play, prevento<l any one, Avhosoever ho might be, from 
assisting the combatants, excepting the seconds, declared the man 
beaten who dhl not fairly face his opponent, watched that the time 
between the rounds di<l not exceed half a minute, pr(‘vented butting, 
and declared whoever resorted to it beattm, atjd forbade a man’s being 
hit when dowm. All this .scitmee, howt'ver, di<i not render him a ivdant, 
nor destroy his ease of manner in society. 

When h(' was referee, rough, pimjde-faced, unshorn friends of 
either combatant never dared to come to the aid of their failing man, 
nor in order to upset the chances of the lasting, jumped over the barrier, 
entered the ring, broke the ropes, pulkal dowm the stakes, and violently 
interposed in the battle. Lord Davi<l wuis one the few referees whom 
they dared not thrash. 

i^o one could train like him. The pugili.st whose trainer he con- 
.seiited to Ix'come was .sure to wrin. Jjord David would (dioose a Hercules 
—massive as a rock, tall as a tower—and imike him his child. The 
problem was to turn that human rock from a defensive to an offtmsive 
state. In this he excelled, llaviiig once adopted the (.’yclops, he never 
left him. He became his nurse; he mea.sure<l out his wine; w'eighed 
his meat, and counted his hours of sleep. It w'as he who invented the 
athlete’s admirable rules, afterwards re]>ro<luced*by INIorely. In the 
mornings a raw egg and a glass of sherry; at twelve, some .slic*es of a leg 
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of mutton, almost raw, with tea; at four, toast ami tea; in tlie evoniiiji 
pale ale and toast; after which ho undressed his tuuu, rubbed him, and 
put him to bed. In the street, ho mnw allowed him to leave his sij^ht, 
keeping him out of <‘very danger, lauiaAvay horses, the wheels of ear- 
rifiges, drunken soldiers, pretty gii’ls. lie wateluMl over his virtms 
This maternal solicitude continually brought sonu* new perfection into 
the puinPs education. He taught him the blow with tlie fist which ) >reaks 
the teeth, and the twist of the thumb which gouges out tlie eye. AVhat 
could be more touching t 

Thus hci was preparing himself for public life to which he was t() 
be called later on. It is no easy mutter to become an accomplished 
gentleman. 

Lord David Dirry-Moii* was passionately fond of open-aii* exhibi¬ 
tions, of shows, of (‘ircuses with wild btuists, of the caravans of nuaint- 
ebanks, of clowns, tumblers, merry men, o]»en-air farces, and tin* wonders 
of a fair. Tlie true noble is he who smacks of the people. Therefore 
it was that Lord David fre(iuente<l the taverns and low haunts of Lon¬ 
don and the (hinpie Ports. In order to be* able at need, and with¬ 
out compromising his rank in tin* whib* sipiadroii, to be cheek-by-.jowl 
with a topman or a calkei*, he used to wear a sailor’s jacket whi‘n In* 
wmit into the slums. For such <lisguise his not wearing a Avig was c»ni- 
venieiit; for even und(*r Louis XJV. the people kept to theii’ hnir liki^ 
the lion to his main*. This gave him great freedom of action. 'I’lie low 
people whom Lord David used to meet in the st<*ws, and with whom he 
mixed, held him in higli esteem, without ever dreaming that In* was a 
lord. They (ialleil him Tom-Jim-Jack. Under this name he was 
famous and very popular amongst the dregs of tln^ people. He t»layed 
the blackguard in a masterly style; when necessaiy, he used his lists. 
This phase of his fashionable life was highly appreciated by Lady 
Josiana. 



CHAPTER V 


QUEEN ANNE 



1 

[hove this couplo thor(^ was Amic, Queou of Eiif?hind. An 
rn’diiiaiy woman was (^ueon Anno. Slie was <j:uy, kindly, 
aiij;ust—to a rortain ext<‘nt. No (jiiality of hors attained to 
virtuo, none to vh*o. Her stoiitnoss was bloated; tier fun, 
heavy; lior ,i;ood-uature, stnpid. Slio was stnl)))ovn and wiuik. Asa 
wife, slie was faithless and faithl’nl, having favorites to whom she gave 
11 ]) her lieart, and a husband for wliom slie kept ln*r bed. As a (^hristian, 
she was a lieretie and a bigot. Slu‘ liad one beauty—the well-developed 
iiork of a Niob(‘. The rest of hm* ])erson was iudiftercmtly formed. She 
was a clumsy cocpiette, and a chaste one. Her skin was whit<* and line; 
sln‘ dis])layed a great deal of it. Tt was she who introduced the fashion 
of nec-khuics of lai*ge ])oarls clajised ivnuid the throat. Slu‘ had a narrow 
foreh<‘ad, sensual lips, fleshy <diecks, larg<‘ eyes, short sight. Her short 
sight extended to her mind. Siyond a burst of meri’iment now and 
tlnm, almost as ponderous ixs her anger, she liv’ed in a sort of taciturn 
grumlile and a grumbling silence. Woi*ds esi'a^ied from her which hud 
to bo guessed at. She was a mixture of a good woman ami a mis- 
<*hi(‘v’ous devil. Sh(i liked sur])rises, which is extremely woman-like. 
uVnne was a jiattern—just sketched I'oughly—of the univei’sal Eve. To 
that sk(*t<‘h had fallen that chaiiee, the throne. Slie drank. Her hus- 
baml was a Dane, thorough-breil. 

A Tory, she governed by the \yhigs; like a woman, like a mad 
woman. She had fits of i*ago. She was violent, a brawler. Nobody 
more awkward than Anne in directing affairs of state. She allowed 
events to fall about as they might chance. Her whole policy was 
cracked. She excelled in bringing about great catastrophes from little 
causes. When a whim of authority took hold of her, she called it gi\dng 

nd 
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a stir with the poker. She would say with an air of pi’ofoiind thought, 
“No peer may kcujp his hat on beforo th(i king except Do Oourey, Bai'on 
Kiiigsale, an Irish p(‘er.” Or, “ It would be an injustice were my hus¬ 
band not to be Lord High Ailmiral, since my father was ” Aii<l she 
made George of Denmark High Admiral of England and of all her maj¬ 
esty’s plantations. 8h(‘. was perpetually perspiring bad humor; she did 
not explain her thought, sh(‘ (exuded it. Th(n'(‘ was something of the 
Sphinx in this goose. 

Slie rather lik(‘d fun, teasing, and practical jokes. Oould she have 
mad(‘ Apollo a hunchback, it would have delighted her. But she would 
have left him a god. Goo<i-natur(Ml, h(‘r ideal was to allow nom* to d<‘- 
spair, ami to worry all. Sli(‘ had often a rough wor<l in her imnitli; a 
little more, and she would have sworn like Elizabeth. Fi‘om time to 
time slu' would tak(‘ fi’om a man’s pocket, which she wore in her skii’t, 
a little round box, of chased silver, on which was her portrait, in ]>rotil(‘, 
between the tAVo letters (^. A.; sh(‘ woukl open this box, and take from 
it, on her finger, a little pomade, with Avhich she reddeiuMl h(*)‘ lips; and, 
having co1oi*«m1 her mouth, Avould laugh. She was gre(‘dily fond of th(‘ 
flat Z<‘aland ginger-bread <'ak(‘S. Slu^ was proud of being fat. 

Alore of a Puritan than anything else, she wouhl, nevertheless, have 
liked to devote herself to stage jdays. She liafl an al)surd academy of 
niusi(% coined after that of France. In 1700 a Frenchman, named For- 
teroche, wante<l to build a royal circus at Paris, at a cost of 400,000 
francs, which scheme was opposed by D’Argeiison. This Forterocla^ 
passed into England, and proposed to Queen Anne, who was imnu'di- 
at<‘ly charmed by the i<lea, to build in London a theatre with machinery, 
Avith ii fourth mezmniHe, fitu'r than that of the King of France. Like 
Louis XIV., she liked to be driwn at a gallop. Her teams and relays 
would sometiim>s do the distance betwiKui London and Windsor in less 
than a-n hour and a (luarter. 


II 

In Anne’s time, no meeting was alloAVcnl without the permission of 
tAvo justices of tln^ poa<;e. The assembly of twelve persons, Avere it only 
to oat oysters and <lrijik porter, was a felony. Under Inn* rtugn, other¬ 
wise relatively mild, pressing foi’ the fleet was carried on with extreme 
violence: a gloomy (nideiuie that the Englishman is a subject rathen* 
than a citizen. For centuries England suffered under that procjess of 
tyranny which gaA^e th(^ lie to all the old charters of free<lom, and out 
of which France especially gathered a cause of triumph and indignation. 
What in some degree diminishes the triumph is, that while sailors were 
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pross6(l ill England, soldiors wevo pressed in EraiKio. In ovftrv gi*ftat 
town of Franco, any ablo-ljodiiMl man, going through the strools on his 
business, was liable to be slioved by the ci'inips into a house called the 
ovc-n. There he was shut iip with otliers in the same plight, those fit for 



service were picked out, and the recruiters sold them to the officers. Tn 
1G95, there were thirty of these ovens in Paris. 

The laws against Ireland, emanating from Queen Anno, were atro¬ 
cious. Anne was born in 1064, two years before the great fire of Lon¬ 
don, on which the astrologers (there were some left, and Tjouis XIV. 
was born with the assistance of an astrologer, and swaddled in a horo- 
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s<*o}>o) predu't^^d that hoiiifj: tlio (‘Idoi* sistor of liro, she would he queen. 
And so she was, lliaiiks to astrology and tlie revolution of 1688. She 
liatl the humiliation of having only Oillual, Arehbisliop of Cantovbmy, 
for god-fatlier. To be god-eliild of the Pope was no longer possible in 
Kngland. A mer<‘ primate is but a poor sort of go<l-father. Anne had 
to put ui> with one, howevin*. It was hei* own fault. AVhy was she a 
Pi\> test ant I 

Denmark had paid for Inn* virginity {rirffiifitas rmpta^ as the old 
ehai‘t(‘rs (‘xpressed it) by a dowry of 6,I*.")!)/, a year, secured on the baili¬ 
wick of AVurdinburg and the island of Pehinani. Anne bdlowed, Avith- 
out conviction, ami by routine, the traditions of William. The English 
under that royalty born of a revolution, ]K)ssessed as mu<*h liberty as 
they could lay hands on between the Tower of L»)udon, into which they 
put orators, and the jullory, into which tiny ])ut writers. Anne spoke 
a little Danish in h<*r private <*hals with Ikm* husband, and a little French 
in her private chats with Bolingbroke. AVretched gibberish; but the 
height of English fashion, 4‘specially at (^)urt, was to talk Pnmch. 
There Avas m‘V(‘r a hon wot but in Frencli. Anm> paid a deal (»f atten¬ 
tion to her <‘oins, (‘specially to <'opper coins, Avhich are the low a.nd pop¬ 
ular ones; sh(‘ Avanted to cut a great figiini on them. 8ix farthings 
AV(‘i‘(‘ struck during liei- i‘(‘ign. On tin' back of the lirst thr(‘e she had 
mer(‘ly a throne striK.'k; on tln^ back of th<‘ fourth she ordered a tri¬ 
umphal chariot, and on th«* back of the sixth a goddess holding a sword 
in om‘ hand and an olive branch in the otluM-, Avith the scroll. Hello rt 
pure. Her father, .lames IL, was candid and cru(*l; she was brutal. 

At th<‘ same tiirn? she Avns mild at bottom. A contradiction Avhich 
only app(‘ars such. A tit of angen- metamorphosed h(*r. lT(‘at sugar 
and it will boil. 

AniKi Avas iK)]»ular. England lik(‘S buninbie ruhu's. Why? Fraiu'e 
excludes them. Th(*r(^ is a reason at once. Perhaps th(*re is no other. 
AVith English histoiiaiis Elizabeth embodies grandeur, Anne, good- 
natur<‘. As they Avill. Ik' it so. But there is uothing delicate in tln^ 
reigns of tln^se women. 'Phc! lines arc heaA’y. It is gross grandeur and 
gi'oss good-nature. As to th(‘ir immaculate Aurtue, England is tenacious 
of it, and Ave ai*e not going to opf>ose tin’* idea. Elizabeth was a virgin 
tempered by Essex; Anno, a wife comidicated by Bolingbroke. 

Ill 

One idiotic habit of the i^eople is to attribute to the king what they 
do themselves. They fight. AVhose the glory ? The king’s. They pay. 
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Whoso tlio p'c'iKU’osity ? The king’s. Thru tlie jieoplo love him for being 
so rich. The king r(*(*(nves ji orovvn from the ])oor, ami returns thorn a 
farthing. Ilow genei'ous he is! The (jolossus which is the ])cdestal <*on- 
toinjilates tlio i)igmy which is tlio statue. How groat is this myrmidon! 
h(» is on my hack. A dwarf has an excellent way of being tallei* than a 
giant; it is to perch Jiimself on his shoulders. But that the giant should 
allow it, tlna-o is the womlei*—ami that he should admire tln^ height of 
the dwai*f, thor(? is tlui folly. Simplicity of mankind ! 

The (Mpiestrian statue, r(‘sorved for kings alone, is an (‘xe(*llent 
tiguro of royalty: the horse is the people. <.)nly that the horse be<.*omes 
transfigured by degivos. It begins in an ass; it ends in a lion. Tluai it 


throws its rider, and you have 1042 in England and 17S!t in Franc(‘; 


and somotimes it devours him, and you have in England Bit!), and in 


France 17J)o. 


That the lion should relapse into the donk<\v is astonishing; but it 
is so. This was occurring in England. It had n'siimed the pack-sad»lh‘, 
idolatry of the crown. Qu(*cn Anm*, as we liav«^ just observe<l, was 
])opuhir. What was she doing to l>e se ? Nothing. Nothing!—that 
is all that is asked of the sovtn’cign of England. He receives for that 
nothing 1,2.’)(),()()()/. a year. Tn 1707), England, which had had but thir¬ 
teen men-of-war under Elizabidh, and thirty-six under James I., counted 
a humlre<l and fifty in her fleet. The English had three armies, five 
thousand men in Eatalonia; ten thousand in Portugal; fifty thousand 
in Flanders; and besides, was paying 1,()(J(),(>()()/. a year to nionar<*hical 
and diplomatn* Europe, a sort of prostitub* the English peojde has 
always had in keeping. Thirliannnt having vote<l a patriotic loan of 
thirty-four million francs of annuith'S, there had Ihmmi a <*1*11811 at the 
excheipicr to subscribe it. England was sending a s(piadron to the East 
Indies, and a scjinulron to the AVest of Spain under Admiral Ticake, 
without mentioning the reserve of four hundred sail, under A<bniral Sir 
(Moudesley Shovel. England had lately annexed Scotland. Tt was the 
interval betwetm Hochstadt and Kaniilies, and Ilu‘ first of these victories 
Avas foretelling the second. Englaml, in its east of the iu‘t at lloch- 
stadt, had made prisoners of tw(*nty-sev’en battalions ami four regi¬ 
ments of dragoons, and deprived France of one hundred leagues of 
country—Fran<*e drawing back dismayed fi*om the Danube to the 
Ufiim?. England Avas stret<*hing hei* hand out toAvards Sardinia and the 
Balearic Islands. She Avas bringing into her ])orts in triumph t(‘n Span¬ 
ish line-of-battle ships, and many a galh'on laden Avith gold. Hudson’s 
Bay ami Straits were already half gi\"en o\mr by Tiouis XfV. It Avas 
felt that he Avas about to gi\"e uj) his hold over Acadia, St. ( 'hris- 
topher’s, and Newfoundland, and that In' Avonld be but too happy if 
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England would only tt)lorato tho King of Pran(U‘, fislii ng for cod at Cape 
lireton. England was about to impose u])OU him tho shame of demol¬ 
ishing himself the fortitieations of Dunkirk. Meanwhile, she had taken 
Gibraltar, and was taking Barcelona. What great things accx)mplislied! 
How was it possible 1o refuse Anne admiration for taking tln> trouble 
of living at tho perio<l f 

From a certain point of view, the reign of Aniu^ appears a rellec- 
tion of tlu> reign of Ijouis XI.V. Amm, for a moment even witli that 
king in the race which is called liistoiy, bears to him tho vague resem¬ 
blance of a rc^flection. Like him, sh«‘ i>lays al a great reign; she has 
her moniiinents, her arts, her victoiies, her captains, her men of letters, 
her la’ivy jairse to i>ension celebrities, her galleiy of chofs-d’omvivi, side 
by side with thosi’! of his majesty. Tba* court, too, Avas a corteg(‘, with 
the featni'cs of a triumph, an or<ler and a mur(*h. It was a miniature 
copy of all tin* gi*eat m<*u of Versailles, not giants themselves. In il 
there is enough to <I(H*(‘ive tlnxyti; add God saoc the QaeeOj which might 
have been taken from liulli, and the (‘uscmble be<*onies an illusion. Not 
a p<u*sonage is missing. Christophei* AVh*<*n is a very ])assable iMansard; 
SouKM’s is as good as Jjumoignoii; Anno has Ji Uacino in Dryden, a Boi- 
lean in Pope, a (\)lbert in Godolphin, a Louvois in Pembroke, and a 
Turenne in 3[arlborough. Heighten tho wigs and lowin* tluj foreheads. 
The whole is solemn and pompons, and the Windsor ofdhe time has a 
fad(‘d r<*sembla.nc(‘ to Marly. Still the whole AV'as (‘flfeminatt*, and Amur’s 
Pere Tellier Avas ealleil Sarah Je?inings. HoAveA^er, there is an outline 
of iiK'ipient irony, which fifty yeai-s later Avas to turn to ]>hilosophy, in 
the litei'aturo of the ag(', and the Prot(\stant Tartuffe is unmasked by 
SAvift Just in the same Avay as thc^ Catholic. Tartufte is denounci‘d by 
Moliere. Although th<i England of tho ])erio<l <xuarrels and tights Franrte, 
she imitates lu'r and draws onlighttmment from her; and the light on 
the fa<;a<le of England is French light. It is a pity that Anne’s reign 
lasti'd but tAV(;l\’(^ years, or the English would not hesitate to (^all it the 
century of Anm% as Ave say tho century of Louis XIV. Anne appeared 
in 1702, as Louis XIV. declined. It is one of tho curiosities of history, 
that the rise of that jiale planet (ioincides Avith thci setting of the planet 
of purplt', and that at tho moment in which Fruiujo had the king Sun, 
England should have had tho queen Moon. 

A detail to bo note<l. Louis XIV., although they made war Avith 
him, Avas gi*eatly admired in England. “He is the kind of king they 
want in Franco,” said the English. The love of tho English for their | 
own liberty is mingled with a certain a(iC(qAtanco of servitude for others. / 
That favorable regard of th<i chains which bind their neighbors, some¬ 
times attains to enthusiasm for the despot next; door. 
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*To siiTu up, Aim(‘ voiulered her peoi)lo httrcKj., as tin* Fren<*lv ti'uiis- 
lator of Jieeveroll’s hook i*ei)oats throe times, with jjci'iMeeful r(‘iteratioii 
at the sixtli and ninth pajj:e of his «ledieution, and tlic third of his 
pr(*fae*.*. 


Qttekn Anne bore a little j^*ud>j:o to tlio Duehoss Josiana, for two 
reasons. Firstly, lKM‘ause slie thouj^lit the lJuehess Josiaiia handsome. 
S(‘<*ojidly, because she thought the Diaduiss .losiana’s betrothed liaiid- 
soine. 

Two reasons for .j<ndousy are sullicumt for a woman. One is sufli- 
cieiit foi* a (pKH*]!. 

Let us add that she bot'o her a. j^fiaidj^e for beiujJT h<‘r sister. 

..Vime did not. like* women tt> be p7*«‘tty. She <‘onsidere!id it against 
good morals. 

As for lH*rself, she was ugly. Not from clioi(*e, how4‘vcr. .V pai’t 
of her religion she derived from that uglim^ss. 

.Tosiana, beautiful and philosophical, AV'as a cause of vexation to the. 
queen. To an ugly epice'U, a predty duchess is not an agi'cejable sister. 

sphere was another grievance, Josiana’s “ improp«‘r” birth. 

Aniu< was the daughter of Anno Hyde, a simple gentlewoman, legit¬ 
imately, but vexatioiisly, marrh‘<l by Janu's 11. when Duke of York. 
.\nne, having this inferior blood in her vt*ins, felt herself but half royal, 
a.u<l Josiana., having <*oine into the woi*ld cpiit<‘ irregularly, drew closer 
attention to the incorrectness, less great, Init really e.xisting, in the birth 
of the (pioen. The daughter of iitrsttlUfU/rr looke<l without love upon 
the daughter of bastai*<ly, so near her. It was an unj)leasant I’e-'^em- 
blan<*e. Josiana had a right to say to Anne, “My niothtu* was at least 
as good as yours.” At (‘ourt no one said so, but they evidently tliought 
it. This was a bore for Her Royal Majesty. Why this Josiana ? What 
had put it into her head to be born 1 What good was a Josiana ? Dertaiu 
relationships are detrimental. 

NeveHheless, Anne smiled on Josiana. 

P(irhaps she might even have liktnl her, had she not been hei* sister. 



CHAPTER VI 


JJAllKTLrilEDKO 



V is us<4nl to know Avha,t people do, .niid a (M*rt.‘iin surveillaiieo 
is wise. 

Josiaiia liud Lonl David watc*lie<l by a little evoatui'e of 
hers, in whom she rc^posed eoiifideneo, an<l whose name wes 
Bnrkilphe<lro. 

Lord David had Josiana diseroetly observed by a (u*t‘atnre ol* his, of 
whom he was sure, and whoso name was J5arki1phe<lro. 

(^ueeii Anne, on Jioi* part, k(‘pt herself si'orotly informed of tin* 
notions and oomhiol of the Duchess Josiana, her bastard sist(‘r, ajid of 
Tjor<l Davi<l, her futun? brother-in-law by the l(*ft hand, by a er<‘atui*e of 
hers, f>n whom she oounted fully, and whose name was J3arkilpliedro. 

This Barkilphedro had his fingers on that key-board—.Josiana., Lord 
David, the, fpieen. A man between two women. What modulations 
possibUC AVliat amalgamation of souls! 

Barkilphe<lro had not always lield the jnagnifie,ent i)osition of whis- 
2 >ering into threes ears. 

He was an ol<l servant of the Duke of York. Ho had tried to be a 
cliurchmaii, but had failed. Tlie Duke of York, an Englisli and a 
Roman ya-ince, coni2)ounde<l of royal J^opery and legal Anglicanism, had 
his (Catholic, household and his Protestant household, and might have 
jaished Barkilyihedro in one oi* the other liiorarehy; but he did not 
judge him to be. Catholic <mougli to make him almoner, or Protestant 
enough to make him chai)lain. So that between two religions, Bai'kil- 
phedro found himself with his soul on the ground. 

Not a bad jiosture, either, for certain reptile souls. 

Certain ways are impracticable, except by crawling flat on the 
belly. 

An oJiscure but fattening seiwitude had long made uj) Bm*kilj)he- 
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dro’s whole existence. Service is something; but he wuiilcd power 
besides. He was, perliaps, about to reach it when James IF. tell. lie 
had to begin all over again. Nothing to do iimhir William III., a sullen 
prince, and exercising in his mode of reigiiiug a prudery wlii<‘li he be¬ 



lieved to be probity. Barkilphedro, when his protector, James 11., was 
dethroned, did not lapse all at once into rags. Thei-e is a s<>iu<dhiug 
which survives deposed princ<‘s, and which fee<ls aiul sustains their 
parasites. The remains of the exhaustible sap causes leaves to li\e on 
for two or three days on the bran(*-hes of the uprooted tree; the)), all at 
once, the leaf yellows and dries up: and thus it is with the courtier. 
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Thunks to that omhahning wliich is calh'd logitiiruicy, the priueo 
hims(‘lf, although t*aIl(Mi tuul cast away, lasts and koe])s [n'oserv'cd; it is 
not so with the courtier, much more dead than tlie king. The king, 
heyoial there, is a miinimy; the courtiei*, IitM'e, is a phaiitoiii. To be 
the shadow of a shadow, is leanness indeed. Ihniee Barkilphedro 
lu'canni famished. Tlien he took up the chara<*ter of a man of letters. 

But lie was thrust ba<*k evmi from tlK*! kitchens. Somotini(*s he 
knew not where to sle<‘p. “ Wlio will giv’e me sln'Uer ?” In* would ask. 
lie struggled on. All that is interesting in })ati<*nce in distr<‘ss he pos- 
s(*ssed. lie had, besides, the tah'nt of the termite—knowing how to 
bore a hole fi*om tln^ bottom to tlie top. By dint of making use of the 
name of .Janies II., of old memories, of fables of fidelity, of touching 
stories, he [»i(*r('ed as far as the Duchess .losiana’s heart. 

.J<)siana took a liking to this man of poverty and wit, an intert‘sting 
combination. She jiresi’uted him to Lor<l Dirry-Moir, gave him a 
shelter in the servants’ hall among ln‘r domestics, r(*ta.ined him in In*!.* 
lioiis(*liold, was kind to him, and sometimes even spoke to liini. Bar- 
kili)he<b*o felt m*itlier hunger nor cold again. .Josiaua addressi'd him 
in the s<*coml [K‘rson; it was the fashion for gri'at hulies to do so to men 
of lett<‘rs, who allowed it. The Mai'qiiise <le Mailly recciv<*d Uoy, whom 
she had never s(‘en before, in bed, and said to him: C'rsf foi fiiti as 
fait IWum'ii ffahnite ! Itnajour.'^ Lati*!* on tin^ men of letters returned 
tin* custom. The day came when h\ibre iVEglantine said to the Duehesse 
de Rohan: 

“ .VV,sY-/a fKts la Uhabott^ 

For Barkilphedro to be “ thc<<’d” and “thou’d” was a success; he 
was overjoyed by it. lit! hsid asiiired to this contemptuous famil¬ 
iarity. 


“ Liidy .Josiaua thees-and-thous me,”he would say to himself. And 
ho would mb his hamls. 

Ho [irofited liy this tlieeing-and-tliouing to make further way. lie 
became a sort of constant attemlant in Josiana’s private rooms; in no 
way troublesome; uujairceived; tho duchess would almost have change<l 
her shift bidore him. All this, Injwover, was procanous. Barkilphc<lro 
was aiming at a position. A duchess was half-way; an undoi'ground 
passjigo which did not lead to the quoen was Iniving bored for nothing. 
One day Barkilphedro said to Josiaua: 

“ Would your Grace like to make my fortune ? ” 

“ What dost thou want I ” 

“ An appointment.” 

“ An aiipointment f for thee f ” 

“ Yes, madam.” 
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“What ail kh*a! Hioit to ask for aii aiijioiutinoiit! thou, wlio art 
good for nothing.” 

“ TJlat^s just th(^ reason.” 

Josiana burst out laugh ii iff. 

“ Among the offices to wliiidi thou art uusuited, which dost thou 
desire ? ” 

“ That of cork-drawer of tlie bottles of tbe ocean.” 

Josiaiia’s laughter redouliliMl. 

“ What meanest thou ? Thou art fooling.” 

“No, madam.” 

“ To aiiiuse myself, 1 shall answer you seriously,” said tin* <luclicss. 
“ What dost thou wish to be t Repeat it.” 

“ Uncorker of the bottles of the ocean.” 

“ Everything is possible at court. Is there an ap}iointment «»f that 
kind ?” 


ing 


“Yes, madam.” 

“This is news to m(‘. do on.” 

“Th<*re is such an ap]iointmeiit.” 

“ Swear it on the soul which thou dost not ]Mtssess. 
“ 1 swear it.” 

“ I do not believe thee.” 

“Thank yon, madam.” 

“Then thou wishest ?—Tk‘giu again.” 

“To uncork the bottles of tin* o«M‘an.” 

“That is a situation which <*an give little trouble, 
a bronze horse.” 




ll is like grooni- 


“ Very nearly.” 

“ Nothing to do. Well, ’tis a situation to suit thee. 'Phou an good 
for that much.” 

“ You see I am good for something.” 

“dome! thou art talking nonsense. Is there such an ajijioint- 
nient ?” 


Barkilphedro assumed an attitude of d(*ferential gravity. 

“ Madam, you had an august fatln*!*, James Tl., the king, and you 
have an illustrious brother-iii-law, deorgo of Denmark, Duke of dum- 
berlainl; your father was, and j’^our brother is. Lord High Admiral of 
England- 

“Is w’hat tliou tcllest me fresh news ? J know all that as well as 
thou?” 

“ But here is what your drraci* does not know. In tin* sea there are 
three kinds of things: those at the bottom, Jaf/an: those which lloat, 
flotsam; those which the sea throws up on the shore,,/cfs<nw.” 



THE WHO LAUGHS. 


“ And tlion i ” 

“Tluise tlim* tliin^i^s— hufau., Jfofsaitty jind jetsam —Ixdcmjj: to the 
Lord High Adiiiii*al.” 

“And then ? ” 

“ Vonr Gruee undoi*vStnnds.” 

“Xo.” 

“All that is in the sea, all that sinks, all that floats, all that is east 
ashore—all l>elt)ngs to the Admiral of England.” 

“ Everything! Really ? And then t ” 

“ Except the sturgeon, which belongs to tlu* king.” 

“1 should have thought,” said Josiana, “all that wonfd have be¬ 
longed to Neptune.” 

“Neptune is a fool. lie lias given up everything. Tie has allowed 
tin* English to take ev(‘rything.” 

“ Kinish what thou wert saying.” 

“‘ Prizes of the sea’ is the name given to siudi treasure trare." 

“ He it so.” 

“It is boumlh'ss: tlunv is always something floating, scnmdliing 
being <‘ast up. It is the contribution of the sea—the tax which the 
ocean pays to England.” 

“ With all my heart. Hut jaay conclude.” 

' “ Vonr Grace Tiinlerstands that in this way tln^ ocean creab*s a 

department.” 

“ Where ? ” 

“At th(‘ A<lmiralty.” 

“ What depai’tment I ” 

“The S('a Prize DepartnuMit.” 

“AYell?” 

“Tlie departmeni is subdivided into three otTic<‘s—Lagan, Flotsam, 
and fletsam—and in oa<*h there is an oflicer.” 

“.Vnd then ? ” 

“A ship at sea writes to givenoti<*o on any subject to those on land; 
that it is sailing in such a latitude—that it hasnnd a sea monster—that 
it is in sight of .shore—that it is in distres,s—that it is about to fouinler 
—that it is lost, (dc. The captain takes a botth*, puts into it a bit of 
pai>ei* on which he has written the information, corks up the flask, and 
casts it into the sea. If the bottle goes to tin 5 bottom, it is in the depaid- 
ment of the lagan officer; if it floats, it is in the department of the 
flotsam officer; if it be thrown upon shore, it concerns the jetsam 
officer.” 

“And wouldst thou like to be the jetsam officer ?” 

“ Precisely so.” 
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“ that is what thou callest uncorkiiif^ th<? bottles of the oeeaii ?” 

“ Since there is such an appointment.” 

“ Why dost thou wish for the last-named plac<* in pndVreiice to both 
the others ? ” 

“ Because it is vacant just now.” 

“ In what <loos tlu^ appointment <‘onsist ?” 

“ JMadam, in a tarred bottle, j)icked up by a man, con,u:er-iish- 
inj? on tli(‘ strand of Epidhun Promontorium, was broiij^ht to (^m^cn 
Elizabeth; and a parclinient drawn out of it, j^ave informal ion to Kn^:- 
land that Uolland liad taken, without sayinjz; anythinjr about it, an un¬ 
known country. Nova Zembla; tliat the ca})1nr(* ha<l taken placM* in 
June, loOG; that in that <*onnlry pooj)Ie wej-e eaten by l)ears; and that 
the manner of passinji: the winter was deseril)ed on a ])apei‘ inclosed in a 
musket-eas(i Iniiigiug in the chimney of the wooden house linill in the 
island, and left l)y the Dutchmen, who were all dea<l; am I that tlie 
<*-himney was built of a barrel with the end kn(M*ke«l out, sunk into the 
ro< >f 

“T <lon’t understand much of thy rigmarole.” 

“ J5e it .so. Elizabeth under.'^tood. A conntiy the mor(‘ for Holland 
was a country the le.^^s for England. Tin* bottle which had giv<Mi the 
information was held to be of importance; and thenceforward an or<ler 
was issued that anyboily who shouhl fiml a .sealed bottle on th(‘ sea¬ 
shore should take it to the Doi'<l High Admiral of England, umhn* pain 
of the gallows. The Admiral entru.sts the op(*ning of su<*h bottles to an 
offictw, Avho pre,sent.s the contents to the Queen, if there be reason for so 
<loing.” 


“Are many such bottles brought to the Admiralty?” 

“ But few. But it’s all the .same. The aj)pointment exists. There 
is for the office a room and lodgings at tln^ Admiralty.” 

“And for that way of doing nothing, how is one j>aid ?” 

“ One hundred guineas a year.” 

“ And thou wouldst trouble' me for that much ? ” 

‘‘ It is enough to live upon.” 

“ Lik(^ a beggar.” 

“ As it becomes one of my .sort.” 

“ One hundred guineas! It’s a bagatelle.” 

“What keeps you for a minute, keeps us for a year. That’s the 
advantage of the poor.” 

“ Thou shalt have the place.” 

A week afterwards, thanks to Josiana’s exertions, thanks to the 
influence of Lord David Dirry-Moir, Barkilphodro—safe thenceforward, 
<lrawn out of his precarious existence, lodged, and boanled, with a salary 
of a hundred guineas—was installed at the Admiralty. 
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IJARKILPHKDKO (iXAWS HIS WAY 


HERE is oin' thiiii*' tli<‘ most prossiiiiij of all: to 1)0 iingratofnl. 
Barkilphodro was not wanting tliori'in. 

Having rocoivod so many benolits from fR^siana, he had 
naturally hnt one tlionghl,—to revenge himst'lf on her. 
we add that Josiana was l>eautiful, great, young, rich, ])Ower- 
ful, illustrious, while Harkilj>hedro was ugly, littl(% old, poor, dependent, 
ohsriire, In* must noeessai'ily r<*v(mge himself for all this as well. 

When a man is made out of night, how is h<‘ to forgive so many 
beams of light ? 

Barkilphedro was an Irishman who had denied Ireland—a bad 
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Sp<*eU‘S. 

Barkilj)hedr(> had but one thing in his favor,—that he had a very 
big b(‘lly. A big belly j)asses fora sign of kind-heartedness. But his 
belly was but an addition to Barkilphedro’s hypocrisy; for the man was 
full of mali<‘e. 

What was Barkilphedro’s age ? None. The ag(5 m‘(M*ssary for his 
])roject of th<‘ moment. ]I(* was old in his wrinkles and gray hairs, 
young in the activity of his mind. He was active and j)onderous; a 
sort of hip])opotamus-monk(‘y. A royalist, certainly; a re])nbli<‘an— 
wh<» knows? a (^itholi(*, perhaps; a Protestant, without doubt. For 
Stuart, prof)ably; for Brunswick, cvidimtly. To be Eoi*, is a power only 
on the <*ondition of being at the same time Against. Barkilphedro 
practice*! this wisdom. 

The aiipointment of drawer of the bottles of the ocean was not as 
absiir*! as Barkiljdiedro had ap])ear(*d to make out. The complaints, 
wliich would in these times be tenmnl deidamations, of Garcia Fer¬ 
nandez in his “Chart-Book of thi'* Sea,” against the robbery of jotsam, 
called right of wreck, and against the iiillage of wreck by the iidiabitants 
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of tlio coast, had oivatod a sensation in En<?laiid, and had olhained for 
tile shipwi-eeked this reform—that their j^oods, (jhatlels, and i»roi»erty, 
instead of heiiij^ stolen by tin* <*onntry-pe()j)le, were <*ontiseate<l by the 
Lord ni<»;h Admiral. All the drl/ris <»f the sea (‘ast upon the Kii»;lish 
shore—merehandise, broken hulls of ships, bal(‘S, chests, etc.—beloiif^ed 
to the Lord Iliji;h Adiniml; but—aiul hen* was revealed the importan<*e 
of the place asked for by Barkilphedro—the fioatinj? reeeptach's «*on- 
tainin^' nicssaffes and di'clarations awakened ])articularly the attention 
of the A<lniiralty. Shipwrecks ai‘<‘ one 4>f Kns*iand’s jjjravest t*arcs. 
Navif?atioii beiujjc her life, shipwreck is her anxiety. England is kept 
in perpetual (‘are by tlu' sea. The little glass bottle thrown h) the waves 
by the dooiiK'd ship, c(»ntains tinal inl(*llig(*nce, pri'cious from every 
jioiiit of view. Inte]lig(‘m‘e concerning the ship, intelligence concerning 
tlic* crew, intt‘llig(‘nee coiK'crning the place, the time, the manner of loss, 
intelligcnc(‘ eon<*erning the winds which have broken U]> the vessel, 
intelligence couc(‘rning the currents which bore the iloating flask ashore. 
Tin* situation tilled by liarkilphedro has been almlislu'd mort* than a 
(‘(‘utury, but it had its ixuil utility. The last holder was AVilliam Eliis- 
S(‘y, of l)(Mldington, in Liiieolnshirc. Tin* man who held it was a sort 
of guardian of the things of the sea. All tlu* closed and sealed-up ves¬ 
sels, botth*s, flasks, jars, thrown upon the English coast by the tide, 
W(*r(‘ lu'ought to him. lb* alone had the right to oi)enthem; he was 
first in the secrets of tluur cont(‘nts; he ])ut tlnmi in order, and ticketed 
th(‘m with his signatur(‘. The ex])ression “ loffrr hh iKipier an 
still used in the Chanm*! Islands, is tlumce derived. However, one ]>re- 
caution was certainly taken. Not one of thest* bottles could be unsealed 
('x<*(‘pt in the prcs(‘ncc of two jurors of the Admiralty sworn to secrecy, 
who signed, conjointly with tin* holder of the jetsam oflfii'c, the otTficdal 
)'(*]K)rt of tin* oi»(‘ning. But these jurors being hold to st'crccy, tlnu’c 
r(‘sulted for Barkil])hodro a (*ertain discr(*tionary latitude; it de]»ended 
upon him, to a c(*rtain extent, to suppress a fact or bring it to light. 

Thcs(‘ fragil(‘ floating m(‘ssages Avere far tVom ladng what Barkil- 
ph«‘dro had t(dd Josiana, rare and insignificant. Soinetinu's they n‘a(fhod 
hind Avith little delay; at others, after many years. That depended on 
th(^ Avinds and the currents. Tlu^ fashion of casting bottles on the sur¬ 
face of the sea has someAvhat passed away, like that of vowing oft'erings, 
but in those religious times, those wdio aa'cvo about to die Avere glad thus 
to send their last thought to God and to men, and at limes these mes¬ 
sages from the sea Avere plentiful at the Admiralty. A parchment pre¬ 
served in the hall at Audlyene (ancient spelling), Avith notes by the Earl 
of Suffolk, Grand Treasui’er of England under James 1., bears Avitness 
that m the one year, 1615, fifty-two flasks, bladders, and taiTed vessels, 
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<*()iitainiug niontioTi of sinking ships, worn brought ainl v(‘gi.stere(l in Iho 
rocords of tlie JjO)*d High Adniinil. 

Court np})ointinonts a.ro tlie drop of oil in Iho widow’s orusc", they 
ovtM* iiicreaso. Thus it is that tho ]»ort(‘r has bi'coino chan<*olloi‘, and 
the groom, conslabh'. Tho special oflfi<*ei‘ ohaiged Avith th(‘ appointment 
desired and obtained by Barkilphedro, was invariably a eoTifidential 
man. Elizabeth liad wished that it should be so. At court, to speak of 
eonfi<h*nee is to speak of intrigue, and to s])eak of iiitiagne is to speak 
of a<lvaneement. This functionary had come to bo a p(‘rsonage of sonu' 
eonsid(‘ration. lie was a clerk, and ranked directly after the two 
grooms of tin* almonry. lie had the right of entrance into the palace, 
but we must add, what was calhMl the humble (Mitrance —huniUis introitus 
—and even into tho bed-chamber. For it was the (*ustom that he shouhl 
inform the monarch, on occasions of suttieient inijiortance, of the ol)je<*ts 
found, which w(*r<' often v(n*y curious: the Avills of men in des])air— 
faiH'wells cast to fathtM*laiul, nwelations of falsified logs, bills of lading, 
and crimes committed at sea, legacies to the crown, (dc., that In^ should 
maintain his re(‘ords in communication with the court, and should ac¬ 
count, from time* to tiim*, to tho king or queen, <*oncerning tho opening 
of these ill-omened bottles. It was the Black Cahhfct of the ocean. 

Elizabeth, Avho was always glad of an opi)ortunity of speaking 
Latin, used to ask Tonlield, of (k>loy in Btn’kshiro, jetsam officer of her 
ayd, when he brought lier one of these papers cast up by the sea— 
“ Quid mihi scribit Neptnrius ! ” (What does Ne])tune wi*ite mo ?) 

The way had been eaten, tho insect had succeeded. Barkil 2 )hedro 
a 2 )proached tho (iU(H*n. 

’Phis was all he Avant(*d. 

To make his fortune f 


No. 

To uumak(* that of others ? 

A gi-<‘ater hapiiiness. 

To hurt is enjoy. 

To have within one the desire of injuring, vague but implacable, 
and nev(‘r to lose sight of it, is not given to all. 

Barkilj)h(‘dro possessed that fixity of intention. 

As tho bulldog holds on with his jaws, so did his thought. 

To feel hims(fif inexorable gave him a depth of gloomy satisfaction. 
As long as he had a prey under his teeth, or in his soul, a certainty of 
evfil-doing, he wjinted nothing. 

He was happy, shivering in the cold which his neighbor was suf¬ 
fering. To be malignant is an opulence. Such a man is believed to be 
|)oor, and, in tnith, is so; but he has all his riches in malice, .and prefers 
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liaviufi: them so. Evevytliiiig is in wluit contents one. To do a l)ad 
turn, which is the same as a jjjood turn, is better than money. Had tor 
him who endures, good for him who does it. ()at(‘sby, the colloagm* of 
( hiy Fawkes, in the Popisli powder plot, said: “ To m: parliamctd blown, 
upside down, / wouldn't miss it for a million sUoThkj." 

Wliat was lhirkilph(‘dro t That meanest and most terrible of 
tluTigs—an envious man. 

Envy is a thing evcu* easily placed at court. 

(Joiirts abound in impertinent ])eople, in idlers, in ri<*h loungers 
hungering for gossip, in those who seek for needles in trusses of hay, in 
triflei’s, in bantcrers ]){intered, in witty ninnies, wlio cannot do witliout 
(MUiverse with an envious man. 

AVhat a refreshing thing is the evil spoken to you of others. 

Envy is good stulf to makt‘ a spy. There is a ])rofound analogy 
between that natural ])assiou, envy, and that social function, espiouag*^ 
The spy liunts t)n olliej*’s ac<*ouut, like the dog. The envious man hunts 
tm his own, like the <‘at. 

A tierce 1, such is the envious man. 

lJt< had other qimliti<‘s. Ihn-kilphedro was <lis<‘re<*t, secret, concrete, 
lie k<*j)t in everything and racke<l himself with his hate. Ein>rmous 
bas*>in‘ss impli(‘S enormous vanity. Tie Avas liked ])y thos(‘ whom he 
amused, and liattMl l>y all otlaa's; but lu' felt that lie was disdaiia*d by 
thos<‘ who hated hiin, and d(*spis<‘d by those who liked him. Ih* re¬ 
strained himself. All his gall sinmier(‘d noiseh‘ssly in his hostile I’esig- 
nation. Ib* was indignant, as if rogiH‘s had tin* right to be so. lb* was 
tlie furies^ silent prey. To swallow everything was his talent. Tln*re 
Avere deaf wraths Avithin him, fr(‘nzi<*s of intt'rior rage, black and brood¬ 
ing flames unse<‘n; he Avas a smolr-ronsumiufi man of ]»assion. Tin* 
surface aa'us smiling. He Avas kind, prompt, easy, amiable, obliging. 
>Jev(*r mind to Avhom, never mind Avhere, he boAved. For a breath of 
AvinTl he inclined to the earth. What a st»uroe of fortune to hav(* a leeil 
for a spine! 

Such <H>ncealed and A’cnomous b(*ings an* not so rare as is lK*li(*vod. 
We Ua’o suri*<.)unded by ill-omened ('rawling things. When*fore the 
malev'olent f A keen (piestion ! Tin* dn*amei* <*onstantly proposes it 
to himself, ami the thinker mmu* resolves it. n(*nce tin* sad eye of the 
philosophers ever fi.ved upon that mountain of darkne.ss Avhich is destiny, 
and from the top of AAdiieh the colossal spectre of evil easts hainlfids of 
serpents OA'^er the earth. 

Barkilphedn/s bo<ly Avas obese, and his face lean. A fat bust and 
a bony countenance. His nails Avere (dianneled and short, his fnigcrs 
knotted, his thumbs flat, his hair <*oarse, his temples Avide apart, and his 
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forehead a murderer’s, broad ami low. The littleness of his eye was 
hidden under his Inisliy eyebrows, llis nose long, sharp, and llabby, 
iniiirly met his mouth, llarkilpin'dro, pro])erly attired as an emperor, 
wo\dd hiive somewhat reseml)led Doniitian. llis face of muddy yellow, 
might Inive bet'u modeled in slimy paste—^liis immovable cheeks AV('r«‘ 
like putty; he ha<l all kinds of ugly refractory wrinkles; the angle of 
llis jaw was massive, his chin heavy, his ear underbre<l. In r<‘pos(*, and 
seen in profile, his upper lip was raised at an a<*ute angle, showing two 
teeth. Those teeth seenu'd to look at you. The teeth <*an look, just as 
the eve can bite. 

ft 

I’aticnce, b'lnperajnre, (*ontinence, reserve, self-control, amenity, 
dofert'nce, gentleness, politeness, sobrhdy, chastity, comph'ted and 
linished lhirkil}>hedro. lie calumniate«l those viiiues by their poss(‘s- 
sion. 

In a shoi‘t time Barkili)hedro took a foothold at court. 




CIIAPTKU Vlll 

INF KIM 


HERK avo two ways ot inak'mji; a footiii^^ at I'ourt. In tho 
rionds, and you are august; in llie mud, amlyou aro ])owor- 
ful. 

In the first case, you l)olonj? to Olympus, 
second ease, you belong to the pnvate closet. 

Jle who belongs to Olympus has but the thunderbolt, In* Avho is of 
the private closet has the police. 

The private closet contains all the instruments of goveriimenl, and 
sometimes, for it is a traitor, its chastisement. Heliogabalus goes there 
to die. Then it is called the latrines. 

Generally it is less tragic. It is there that Alberoni admires Ven- 
d6me. Royal personages willingly make it their place of audience*. It 
takes the place of the throne. Louis XTV. receives the Duchess of Bur¬ 
gundy there. Philip V. is shoulder to shouhler there with the queen. 
The priest penetrates into it. The private closet is sometimes a brautdi 
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oi‘ the t'onfossional. Thort'fori" it is tluit at (‘ourt tlioroai’o inKlorgi'ouiid 
t’ortuiies—not always tho least. If, under Louis XI., you would bo 
great, bo Pierre de Rohan, Marslial of FraiKM*; if you Avoiild inlhi- 
eiitial, be Olivier le Daini, the barber; if you Avoiild, iind(‘r Mary do 
M('<lieis, be glorious, be Silhay, the (’haiu*ellor; if you would bci a per¬ 
son of eoiisideratioii, be La Hannon, the maid; if you would, und(*r 
Louis XV., be illustiions, Im‘ ('hois<'ul, tin' minister; if you Avouhl 1 m) 
foiaiiidable, be Ijobel, the valet. OiAVii, Louis Xl\'., Bontemps, who 
niaki's his ln'd, is ni<n*«‘ powerful than Tjoiivois, who raises his armies, 
ainl Turenne, Avho gains his vieloru's. Prom Wieht'lieu, take Pero 
♦losejdi, and you luiA't' liiclndieu nearly empty. There is mystery at 
least. His *‘minenee in s<*aiiet is magnifiet'nt; his eminoin'o in gray is 
terril»Ie. What ]>ower in being a Avorm ! All the Xarvaez amalgamated 
Avith all tin' 0’I)ounells do less Avork than one Sor Patroeinio. 

Of <*ourst‘, the <*ondition of this ])oAA*er is littleness. If you AA’ould 
remain ]»oAverful, remain petty. I»e Nothingness. Tin* serpi‘iit in re[)ose, 
tAvisted into a <*i?*<*le, is a figiin* at the same time of the inlinite and of 
naught. 

()m‘ of thes<‘ A'iper-lik(' fortunes had fallen to Barkilphedr<». lie had 
eraAA'led AA'here he AA'a.nte<l. Flat b(*asts can get in eA ervAvlien*. Louis 
XIV. had bugs in his bed and desuits in his poliey. 

The ineompatibility is nil. 

In this AA'orld everything is a. <*loek. To giavitate is to oseilhite. 
Oin* pole is attraeted to tin* othei*. Francis 1. is attract'd by Triboulet; 
Louis XV. is attrai'ted by Lebel. There (*xists a deep attiiiity betAvet'ii 
extreme (*le\'atiou ainl <*xtreme (U*basenn‘nt. 

Tt is abasement Avdiieh dir(*cts. Nothing is easier (^f com]n’ehension. 
It is in5 Avho is beloAv Avho pulls the strings. No ]>osition more con- 
\'t‘nit*nt. He is the eye, and has the ear. He is the eye* of tin* govern¬ 
ment; ho has the ear (d* the king. To ha\’e the <*y(‘ of tln^ king, is to 
draAV and shut, at one’s A\diim, tin* bolt of tin' royal conscdeiice, ainl to 
throAV into that consci<*nce Avhatcx’er one AAUshes. Tin* mind of the 
king is his cu])board; if In* be a rag-iacker, it is his basket. The ears 
of kings belong init to kings, and thei*(^f<m‘ it is that, on the Avhole, the 
]»oor devils are not altogether I'esponsible for their actions. He who 
<loes not i)oss(*ss his oAvn thought, does not possess his oavu decMl. 

A king obeys— Avhat ? 

Any <;vil s])irit buzzing from outside in his ear; a noisome fly of the 
abyss. This buzzing (*ommands. A reign is a dictation. 

The loinl voice> is tin.* sovereign; the low voice, sovereignty. 

Thos(! AV'ho knoAv hoAv to distinguish, in a reign, this Ioav voice, and 
to hear Avhat it whisjiers to the loud, arc the real historians. 



(’HAPTKR IX 


HATH IS AS STUONO AS J.OVK 


UKFiX ANNE liud s(‘veral of these low voioos ahoiil hor. 
HarkilpluMlro was one. 

Besides tlie queen. In* secretly w<)rke<l, influenced, and 
plotted uj)on Lady »h>siana and Lord David. As we liavc 
said, he whispered in thrt^e t*ars, one more than Daiigeau. Dauj*:eau 
whispered in hut two, in the <lays Avhen, thrusting: liimself between 
Louis XIV., in love with Henrietta, his sister-in-law, and Henrietta, in 
lovt* with Louis XIV., htu* brotht‘r-in-law, he heinj^ TiOuis’ secretary, 
without the kuowledj^e of Henrietta, and Henrietta’s witlnml the knowl¬ 
edge of Louis, he wrote tin* qiu'stions and answers of both the love- 
making marionettes. 

Barkilphedro Avas so cheerful, so accepting, so incapable <>f taking 
up the defense of anybody, possessing so little de\*otion at bottom, so 
ugly, so mischicA'ous, that it Avas ([uite natural that a regal personage 
should <*omo to be unable to do AAUthout him. Once Anne had tasted 
Barkilj)hedro she Avould have no other flatterer. He flattere«l hei‘ as 
they flatteri'd Ijonis the Great, by stinging her neighbors. “ The king 
being ignorant,” says Mailame (h* Montch<*vreuil, “one is obliged to 
mock at tlie saA’ants.” 

To poison the sting, from time to tinu*, is tin* acme of art. Nero 
loves to sec! Locusta at Avork. 

Royal pala(.*es are A*ery easily entero<l; these ma<lr<*pores Iuva'c a Avay 
in soon guessed at, contrived, examined, and seoopeil out at need by the 
gnawing thing Avhieh is called tht* courtier. A pretext to enter is sufli- 
cieiit. Barkilphedro, having found this pn*text, his position Avith the 
queen soon became the same as that Avith the Duchess Josiaiia—that of 
an indispensable domestic animal. A witticism risked one day by him 
immediately led to his perfect understanding of the queen and hoAv to 
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estimato exactly Ikm* kindness of liearl. The (|neen was j;i*eally attached 
to her Lord Stewar<l, William (•avendish, Duke of l)ovonshii*e, who was 
a ^reat fool. This lord, who had obtained every Oxford degree aud did 
not know how to s])ell, one tine morning eonimitted tln^ folly of dying. 
To die is a very imprudent thing at court, for there is then no further 
restraint in si^eaking of yon. The tinemi, in tlui ]>res<‘nee of Darkil- 
l)hedro, lamented tin' event, linally (‘xclaiming, with a sigh: 

“ It is a i»ity that s»> many virtues sliouM have been borin' and 
served by so poor an intelh'id.” 

“/h'm rcidUr aroir son anr!'^ whispered Ilarkilphedro, in a low 
A’^oiee, and in French. 

The ipieen smiled. Barkilpliedro note«l tin' smih'. Ills I'onclnsioii 
was that biting j>lease<l. Free lici'iist* had bi'en given to his spite. 
From that dav he thrust his enriositv I'vervwhei'e, and his malignilv 
Avith it. He Avas giA’t'ii his Avay, so much was In* feared, lie who can 
make tin' king laugh makes the otln*rs tremble, lb' was a })ow('rfnl 
lintfoon. KverA'daA'he Avorki'd his wa\'forward—underground. J5ar- 
kilphedro became! a iieiM'ssity. Many gri'at peoi^le honored him with 
tln'ir contidence, to the extent of charging him, when tlic'y required him, 
Avith their disgraci'fnl «‘ommissions. 

There are wliei'ls Avithin wheels at <*ourt. Balkilphedro became tin', 
motiAm power. lluA’ci yon remarked, in <*ertain me<*hanisms, the small¬ 
ness of tin' motive whei'l? 

Josiana, in parth.'ular, Avho, as Ave Inm* explaiin'd, made use of Bar- 
kil])hedro’s tah'nts as a spy, rejiosi'd such contidence in him, lhai she 
had not hesitati'd to intrust him Avitli one of tin' master-ki'ys of ln'r 
apartnn'iits, by means of Avhich he Avas able to enter tln'in at any hour. 
This cxeessiA’e license of insight into prWate life Avas in fashion in the 
seA'enteenth century. It A\"as calk'd “giving the key.” Josiana had 
giA^'en tAvoof these contidential keys—Lord David had one, Jhirkilidiedro 
the other. HoAV’eA'er, to enter straight into a iM'dchainbev Avas, in the 
old code of manners, a thing not in the least out of the AA\ay. Thein*e 
resulted incidents. Tju Fei'te, sinkh'uly drawing back the bed <*urtains 
of Mademoiselle' Tjafont, found, inside*, Sainson of the Black Musketeers, 
etc., etc. 


Barkilpheilro ('xcelk'il in making the cunning discoverit's, which 
place the great in the power of the little. His walk in the dark was 
winding, soft, clever. J^ike every perfect spy, he was <.*omposed of the 
inclenieiK'y of the executioner aud the patience of a micograph. He 
was a born courtier. Every courtier is a noctambulist. The courtier 
prowls in the night, which is called power. He carries a dark lantern 
in his hand. He lights up the spot he Avishes, and remains in darkness 
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liimsolf. Wluit hf* so<*ks with his lantern is not a man, it is a 
What ho finds is tho king. 

Kings <lo Jiot like to s(*o tlioso about tluMri pr(*tond to groatnoss. 
Irony aimed at any one exeejd tla*ms(*lv<‘s lias a <-harm for thorn. The 
talent of Barkil|»hedro eonsist(‘d in a perpetual dwarfing of the pi'ors 
and priiH'os to the advantag(‘ of her majesty’s stature, tlius inereased in 
piH>])ortiou. 

The master-k(*y ln*ld by Barki!ph<‘«li*o was made witli two sets of 
wards, om* at eaeh eml, so as to open the inner a])avtm«‘iits in lM.>th 
Josiana’s favorit(‘ reshh^m-es,—Ilunkervilh* House in i.,<nidon, Corloone 
Lodg«‘ at Windsor. These two hous«*s w<M'e part of th'^ (’laindiaijii* 
inhei-itan(*<‘. Tlunkerville House was elose toOldgab*. Oldgate was a 
gate of LoikIoii, wliieh was enter<‘<l by tlie Harwidi road, aial on whi«di 
was displayed a statue of <'harl(‘s 11., witli a painte<l ang**! ab(>ve his 
head, and b<‘neath his feet a earv<*<l lion and uiiieorn. Fi'om Hunker- 
ville House, in an easterly wind, you heanl the peals of 8t. Marvlebone. 
Forleone Lodge was a Florentine palace of brick and stone, with a mar¬ 
ble (‘o]onnadt‘, built on ]»ih‘Work, at Winds<»r, at the head of the wooden 
bridge, and having one of the finest eourts in England. 

In the latt4‘r t>alaet*, near Windsor Fastle, Josiana. was within the 
(picen’s reaeli. Nevertheless, Josiana liked it. 

S<*areely anytlung in appearance, ♦‘verything in the root; such was 
the infiueiiee of Harkiljihedn) t>ver the ipieen. There is nothing more 
(lifiieult tlian to drag up tlu‘se ba<l grass»‘s of the <*ourt—they take a 
deep root, and offer no hold above the surface. T(* root out a Koque- 
laure, a Triboiilet, ora Brnmmel, is almost imi»ossible. 

From day to day, and more ami mens «lid the (pieeu take Barkil- 
[ihedro into her gooil graces. Sarah Jt‘nnings is famous; Barkiljihedro 
is unknown. Ilis exislenee remains ignoi-ed. The name of lhu*kili>lie- 
dro has not reatdieil as far as history. -\ll the moles are not eaught by 
the mole-trafipor. 

Barkilphedro, om*e a candidate for or<lers, had studieil a little of 
everytliing. Skimming all things leaves naught for result. t)ne may 
be vi(*tini of tin* ouinis t'rs xcihilis. Having tin* vessel of tlie Danaides 
in oin*’s ln‘ad is tin* misfortune of a whoh* race of learned men, who may 
be terme<l tin* .sterile. What Barkili>liedr»> had tint into his brain had 
left it t‘inpty. 

The mind, like nature, abliors vaeuiim. Into emptiness, nature 
jnits lovt*; the mind often ]>uts hatt*. Hate occupies. 

Hate for hate’s sake exists. Art for art’s sake exists in nature more 
than is believed. A man lnite.s—^lic must do something. Oratuitous 
hate—formidable word! It means hate which is itself its own ))a>’ment. 
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The bear lives by liekiug his claws. Not iiKlefiiiitely, of c-onrso. The 
claws must be revictualed. Something must bo put under them. 

Hat(i indistinct is sweet and suffices for a time; but one must cud 
by having an object. An animosity ditt'used over creation is exhaust¬ 
ing, lik(‘ every solitary pleasure. Hate without an obj<*ct is like a 
shooting-matcli without a target. What lends interest to the game is a 
heart to bo pierced. Om> cannot hatc‘ solely for honor; some seasoning 
is necessary —a man, a woman, somebody, to destroy. This s(‘rvice t)!' 
making the game interesting; of oftenng an end; of throwing passion 
into hate by fixing it on an object; of amusing the hunhn* by 1h<‘ sight 
of his living prey; of giving the watcher the hoi)e of the smoking ami 
boiling blood about to flow; of amusing the bir<l-catcher by the credu¬ 
lity of the uselessly-winged lark; of being a vi<*tim, unkm)wingly i*eared 
foi‘ murder by a master-miml; all this excpiisite and h(U*rible sei*vi«M‘, of 
wdnch the person rtmdering it is uneoiiscious, Josiana reiuUnvd Ihirkil- 
phe<li'o. 

Thought is a ])rojectih‘. Barkilphedro ha<l, from the first day, 
begun to aim at Josiana the evil intentions which were in his miml. 
An intention and a earbim^ are alike. HarkilpluMlro aimed at Josiana, 
dii •eeting against the diicln^ss all his secret malice. That astonislu*s 
you! Wliat has the ])ir<l <lone at which you fire t You want to eat it, 
you sjiy. And so it was with Barkilphedro. 

Josiana could nf)t be struck in the heart—the spot where the enigma 
lies is hard to wound: but sin? (‘ould be struck in the head—that is, in 
h(‘r pride. It was there that she thought herself strong, and that she 
was weak. 

Barkilphedro had found it out. If Josiana ha<l b(*en able to see 
clearly through the night of Barkilphedro, if she had been abh* to dis¬ 
tinguish what lay in ambush behiml his smile, that proud woman, so 
highly situate<l, would have ti*embled. Fortunately for the tranquillity 
of her sleep, she was in coniplet(^ ignorance of what was in*tin* maTi. 

The unexpecteil spreads, one knows not wlieiice. The profound 
dejidhs of life arc^ dangerous. There is no small hate. Hate is always 
enormous. It preserves its stature in the smallest Ix'ing, and nMuains a 
monstei*. An elephant hated by a worm is in dang(*r. 

Ev(*n b(*fore he struck, Barkilphedro felt, with joy, the foretaste of 
th(5 evil action whi<*h he was about to commit. Tie <lid not as yet know 
what he was going to do to Josiana; but he had made up his mind to 
do something. To hav<i come to this decision was a groat step taken. 

To crush Josiana utterly would have been too gimt a tiiumph. 
He did not hope* for so much; but to humiliate her, lessen her, bring 
her giief, mhleii luir proud eyes with tears of rage—^what a success! 
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lie counted on it. Tenacious, diligent, faithful to tin; torment of his 
noighhor, not to bo torn from his purpose, natures had not forinetl liim 
for nothing, lie well uinlerstood how to find the flaw in Josiana’s 
golden armor, and how to make the blood of that Olyminan flow. 

What benefit, we ask again, would a<icrue to him in so doing ? Aji 



immense benefit; doing evil to one who ha<l done good to him. What 
is an <‘nvioua man ? An ungrateful one. He hates the light which 
lights and .warms him. Zoilus hated that benefit to man, Homer. To 
inflict oil Josiana what would nowadays bo called vivisection—to jflace 
her, all eonvul.sed, on his anatomiiMil table; to dissect her alive, at his 
leisure, in some surgery; to cut her up, as an amateur, while slie should 
scream; this dnmm delighted Ilarkilphedi’o! 
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To arrive fit tliis r<*siilt if wns luuM^ssfirv to snftVr soniowhut liim- 
soif; ho did so willingly. \\\* may pinch oursolvos with our own pin¬ 
cers. Tho kiiil’e tis it shuts cuts our ling»*rs. What does it inattt‘r ? 
That ho should ]>firtako of Josiami’s torluro wjis a mfittor of littlo mo¬ 
ment. The executioner handling the red-hot iron, when jdfout to brand 
fi pris(nier, lakes no heed of fi little burn. Because anotluir sutlers mucli, 
he suffers nothing. To see the vietini’s writhings taki^s fill ])jiin from 
the intlicter. 

Do harm, wliatever liai>pt‘ns. 

To jthin evil for otliers is mingled with an acceptance of sonu? hazy 
res 2 >ousibility. We, risk oursi'lves in the dfinger whi<*li we impel to¬ 
wards another, because the clniin of events sonu'times, of course, brings 
uuex2»eetod accidents. This does not stoji the nnm wlio is truly nndi- 
cious. lie feels as much joy as tlu' patient suffi'rs agony, lie is 
tickl«‘d bv the laceration of the vh*tim. The nialicituis imin blooms in 
hideous joy. Pain retlects itself on him iu a simse of welfare. The 
Duke of Alva usimI to warm his bauds at tho stake. The ]>ile was tor- 
tur<‘, the refloetioii of it iilejisuri'. That such tniuspositions should be 
2*ossible makes one shuddi'i*. Our dark sale is unfathomabb*. Snjtjilirt; 
cjqitis (i*xfjuisile torture)—the expression is in Dodin*—Inis perhai>s 
this terrible trijde sense: sear<*h for the torture: siitfering of the tor¬ 
tured; <l(‘light of tin* torturei. 

Ambition, a 2 )]»etite; all such words signify some oin* sacriticed to 
some one satiated. It is sjid that hoiie should be wicked. Is it tlnit tin? 
outjxniriugs of our wishes flow naturally to tho diretdion to wlii<*h we 
most iindine, that of evil ? One of tho hard(*st labors of the> just man is 
to expunge from his soul a malevolence wliich it is difficult to effaci*. 
Almost all our desires, when examined, contain what wo dare not 
avow. 

Ill the comidetely wicked man this e.xists in hideous 2 K>i*fection. So 
mindi tho worse for others, signifies ‘So much tin* better for hims(‘lf. 
Tho slunlows of tho caverns of man’s mind. 

Josiaua in a 2 >lenitudo of security, the fruit of ignorant 2nide, had 
a contom2)t for all danger. Tho feminine faculty of disdain is extraor- 
dinai-y. Josiana’s disdain, unreasoning, involuntary, and confident. 
Barkil 2 »hedro w’as to her so I'ontomjdible, that she would liavo b<‘en 
astonished had any one remarked to her that such a creature e.xisted. 
8ho went, and came, and laughed before this man who was looking at 
her with evil eyes. Tlioughtful, ho bided his time. 

In jn*o 2 v>rtiou as hi? waited, his detennination to cast a de 82 Miir into 
this woman’s life augmented, liioxoraldo high tide of malice. 

* Hook IV., p. 180 . 
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In the meantime he gave himself excellent reasons for his detemii- 
nation. It must not be tliought that seoundrels are deficient in self¬ 
esteem. They enter into details with themselves in their lofty mono¬ 
logues, an<l they take matters with a high hand. How t This Josiana 
had bestowecl eharity on him! She had thrown some einimbs of her 
enormous wealth to him, as to a beggar. She lia<l nailed ami riveted 
him to an oflft<*e whhdi was unworthy liim. Ves; that lie, 15arkil]>hedro, 
almost a clergyman, of varied and jirofound talent, a learm‘d man, with 
the material in him for a l)isho]>, should liavo for miiploy the registra¬ 
tion of nasty patiein'e-trying shards, that la‘ should have to pass his life 
in the garret <jf a i‘egister-otfici‘, gravely nneorking stupid bottles, 
iuei'usted with all the mistiness of tin* sea, deciphering musty pai'ch- 
ments, like filthy conjnring-books, dirty wills, and other illegible stuff 
of th<‘ kind, was the. fault of this dosiana. Worst of all! this ereatnre 
“ thecM and “ thou’d” him ! 

.\nd he should not revenge himself!—he should not jamish such 
<‘onduct! 

Well, in that case there w<aild no longer be justi<*e on earth! 



CHAPTER X 


THE FLAME M’HICir AVOULP IJE SEEN IF MAN WERE TUANSEARENT 



HAT! this woinmi, this extravapfaiit thing, this lil»i«liuous 
(Iroanior, a virgin until the (>])j)orlunity ojM'im’od, this hit ot* 
flpsh as yt‘t unfrppd, tliis hohl proatur«* unih*)* a priiu'ess’s 
fpronct; this Diana by priiln, as y«t nntaken by tin* 
t'oninr, Just ta'canso cliaiMU) had so will(‘<l it; this liastard of a low-lm‘d 
king who laid not llio intollpct to koi'p his j)lnc(i; tliis Dnolioss by a 
lucky hit, who, l)cing a tine lady, played the godd<‘ss, and who, had she 
been [iPor, would liaA^e b(5(?n a prostituti.’!; this lady, more or less, this 
robber of a proscribed man’s goods, this overbearing strum]»et, be(*anso 
one day he, Barkilph(*dro, had not money enough to buy his dininw, and 
to g<*t a lodging, sh(5 had had the impudence to seat him in her house 
at. the i'ornor of a table, and to jnit him uj) in som<‘ hole in her intolei - 
able ])alace; Avherc! I never mind Avhere; perhfips in the barn, perhaps in 
the cellar, what does it niatt(*r? a little better than her valets, a litth* 
wors(‘ than her horses. She had abused his distress; his, Baikilphe- 
dro’s; in hastening to do him treacherous good, a thing which the rich 
do in ord(‘r to humiliate the i)oor, and to tie them, like curs led by a 
string. Besides, Avhat did the smwiee she rendered him cost her? A 
service is worth what it costs. She ha<l sparer rooms in her house. She 
4 *am(' to Barkilphedro’s ai<l! A great thing, indeed; had she eaten a 
spoonful the less of turtle soup foi* it ? ha<l she depriveil herself of any¬ 
thing in the hateful overflowing of her superfluous luxin*ies? No. She 
had added to it a vanity, a luxury, a good action lik(^ a I'ing on her 
finger, the relief of a man of wit, the patronijsatioii of a elorgyinan. She 
could give hcirself airs; say, I lavish kindness; T fill the inouths of men 
of letters; T am his benefactress. How lucky the wretch was to find me 
out! What a patroness of, the arts T am! All for having set up a 
truckle-bed in a wretched garret in the roof. As for the place in the 
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Admiralty, Balkilplirodro owed it to Josiana; by Jovo, a pretty appoiiit- 
m(‘iit! Josiaua had iiunle Barkilphedro what he was. She liad eroated 
him. Be it so. Yos, created nothin^?. I^ess than nothing. For in his 
ahsur<l situation he felt borne down, tongue-tied, disligured. What did 
li(^ owe Josiaua? Tlie thanks <lue from a hun(;hl>aek to tlie mother 


who bore liim deformed. Behold your privileged ones, your folks ov(*r- 
whelnit‘d witli fortune, your })arvenus, your favorites of that liorrid 
step-mother. Fortune! And that man of iahijit, Barkilj>he<.lro, was 
obliged to stand on staircases, to bow to footm(‘n, to climb to the top 
of the house at night, to b(‘ courteous, assiduous, pleasunt, r(*spe<'tful, 
and to have ever on his muzzle a respectful grimaco! Was not it 
enough to make him gnash his teeth with rag(‘! And all the while she 
was putting p(‘arls round her ne(*k, and jriaking amorous poses to tier 
fool, Lord David Dirry-Moir; thc‘hussy! 

Xevei* let any one do vou a s(‘i‘vi(‘e. They will abuses the advantage 
itgi ves them. NevcM’ allow yourself to be taken in the act of inanition. 
They would relieve you. Because he was starving, this w'omau luul 
found it a suflicient pndext to give him bread. From that moment he 
was her servant; a (iraviug ol' the stomach, and there is a (diain for lift*! 
To be obliged is to bo sohl. The happy, the powerful, make use of the 
moment you stretch out your hand to place a penny in it, ami at the 
crisis of your weakness make you a shave, and a slave of the worst kind, 
the slave of an act of charity. A slave for<;od to lov^e the enslavtu*. 
What infamy! what want of delicacy! wdiat an assault on your self- 
respect ! Then all is ov(U‘. You ai*e sentence<l for life to <;onsider this 
man good, that woman beautiful; to remain in the back rows; to ap¬ 
prove, to applaud, to admire, to worship, to prostrate yourself, to blister 
your knees l)y long genuflections, to sugar your words when you arc* 
gnawing your lips with auger, when you are biting down your <;ries of 
fury, and when you have within yt)U more savage tui’bulenct* and more 
bitter foam than the ocean ! 


it is thus that the rich make prisoners of the poor. 

This slime of a good action performed towards you bedaubs ami 
besjjattera you with mud foi’ever. 

An alms is iiTcmodiable. Gratitude is pai’alysis. A benefit is a 
sticky and repugnant adherence which depiives you of free movement. 
Those odious, opulent, and spoiled creatui*es whose pity has thus injiu-ed 
you are well aware of this. It is done—you arc their creature. They 
have bought you—and how ? By a bone taken from their dog and cast 
to you. They have flung that bone at your head. You have been 
stoned as much as benefited. It is all one. Have you gnawed the bone 
—^yes or no? You have had your place in the dog-kennel as well. 
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Then bo thankful. Bo evt'r thankful. Adore your masters. Kneel on 
indefinitely. A benefit imidios an understood inferiority accepted by 
you. It means that you feel them to be gods and yourself a poor devil. 
Your diminution augments them. Your bent form makes theirs more 
upright. In the tones of their voici>s there is an imptn-tinent inftectioii. 
Their family matters, their marriages, their baptisms, their child-bear¬ 
ings, their progeny, all concern you. A wolf cub is bor]i to them. 
Well! you hav^e to compose a sonnet. You are a poet because you are 
low. Isn’t it enough to make thes stars fall! A little more, and they 
would make you weai* their old shoes. 

“Who have you got there, my dear? How ugly ho is! Who is 
that man ? ” 

“ I do not know. A sort of scholar, whom I feed.” 

Thus convorsti these idiots, without even lowering their voice. You 
hear, and remain mechanically amiable. If you tire ill, your masters 
will send for the do<‘tor—not their own. Occasionally they may even 
im{uire aft(‘r you. B(‘ing of a <lilferent species from you, and at an in- 
acc(‘ssible height above you, they are aiftiblc. Theii* height makes them 
easy. They know that (Mpiality is impossible. By force- of disdain tlu‘y 
tire poJit(‘. At table they give you a little nod. Sometimes they abso- 
lut(‘ly know how your name is spelt! They only show that tlc'y are 
your protectors by walking uiKtonsinously over all the delicacy and 
susceptibility you [possess. They treat you with good-naturt‘. 

Is all this to be born(‘ I 

No doubt he was (‘ager to punish Josiana. He must teach her with 
whom she had to deal! 

Oh ! my i*ich gentry, b(‘causc you cannot eat up everything, because 
opulence produces indigestion, seeing that your stomachs are no bigger 
than ours, becausi‘ it is, after all, better to distribute the. remainder than 
to throw it away, you exalt a morsel Hung to the pool* into an act of 
niagnitic.enc<*. Oh! you giv(" us bread, you give* us shelter, you give ns 
cloth(‘s, you give us eni])loyment, and you push audainty, folly, cruelty, 
stupidity, and absurdity, to the ])it<*h of believing that we are grateful. 
The bread is tin* breail of servitudi*, the shelter is a footman’s bedroom, 
tlu^ clothes a.r<‘ a liv'ery, the employment is ridiculous, paid for, it is 
true, but brutalizing. Oli! you believe in the right to humiliate us with 
lodging and nourishment, and you imagine that we are your debtors, 
and you count on our gratitude! Veiy well! we will eat up your sub- 
stanci*, we will devour you alive, and gnaw your heart-strings with 
our teeth. 

This Josiana! was it not absurd ? what merit had she ? She had 
accomplished the wonderful work of coming into the world as a tosti- 
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mony of tho folly of her father, and tlio sliaiiio of her mother. 81io had 
done us the favor to exist, and for her kindness in becoming a publi (5 
scandal, they })aid her millions; she ha<l estates and castles, warrens, 
parks, lakes, forests, and 1 know not what besidtis, and with all that she 



was making a fool of lierself, and versos were addressed to her! And 
Barkilphodro, who had studied and laboroxl and taken pains, and stnffe<l 
his eyes and his brain with gi’oat books, who had grown mould}' in obi 
works and in science, who was full of ■wit, who could command armies, 
who could, if he w'ould, w'rite tragedi<*s lik<i Otway and Drydon, who 
was mode to be an empen>r, Barkilphedro had bi^en reduee<l to permit 
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tliis iioIxmIv 1(» [uwoiit him IVom of lumjjfm*. (.^oiild tlio iisurpa- 

lioii ot! tli(‘ the hateful eloet of <*luiiiee, uo farther If Th(‘y put on 
tho seniblaiua^ of l)eiiij? generous to ns, of pi’oteeting ns, and of sniilhig 
on ns, and we would drink their blood and lirk onr lips after it! That 
tins low woman of the court should have the odious power of being a 
iMMu'fatdi’ess, and that a man so superior should Im^ eondenmed to pick 
ui> sneh bribes falling from such a hand, what a frightful ini<piity ! and 
what s<M*ial sysbnu is this which has for its base disproj)ortion and in¬ 
justice if Would it not b(‘ best to tak(‘- it by the four corners, ami to 
lhn)W }>ell-mell te the ceiling tiie damask tjible-eloth, ami tlie festival, 
and th(‘ orgies, and tlje tij)})ling and drunkenness, and tln^ guests, and 
tln)se with their (dbows on the table, and those with their i>aws nmler 
it, and tln‘ insolent who give and th(‘ idiots who ac(M*pt, and to spit it 
all ba«*k again in tlM> fac<>i of IVovidtmcc', and fling all lln^ earth to the 
heavens In tln^ meantiim' hd us stick our claws ijito dosiana. 

Thus dreaimsl Barkilphcdro. Sm‘h were the ragiligs of his soul. 
It is the habit of the- (mvions man to absolve himself, amalgamating 
with his personal grievjince thi‘ |>ubli(* wrongs. 

All the wild forms of hateful passions went and 4*aim.'i in the intel¬ 
lect of this ferocious being. At the corners of old maps of tla^ world 
of the fifteenth cmitury, are great vaguo st)a<*es without shjipe or name, 
on which are writt(‘n th(‘se three words: Ifir, .snttt froitrs. Such a dark 
corm*r is tlH‘r<‘ also in man. Passiojis grow and growl somewhere 
within ns, and w'e may say of an obscuri^ ])ortion of our souls, thert' tiro 
Tums luMv. 


Is this scaffolding of wild reasoning absolutely a,bsunl ? do(*s it lack 
a. certain Justice * We must confess it does not. 

It is fearful to think that Judgment within us is not Justice. Judg¬ 
ment is the relativ(‘, Justi(*e is the absolute. Think of the differem*e 
betweiui a Judge and a Just man. 

Wicked iiKMi lead eous(‘ionce astray with authority. There a)*e 
gymnastics of untruth. A sophist is a forger, and this forger some¬ 
times brutalizes goo<l scmse. 

A certain logic, very sui)ple, very implacable, and very agile, is at 
the service of evil, and excels in stabbing truth in the dark. These are 
blows struck by tho devil at Provideime. 

The woi'st of it was that Barkilphcdro had a pi*esentimont. Ho was 
undertaking a heavy task, and he was afraid that after all the evil 
aehiev(‘d might not be proportionate to the work. 

To bo corrosive as ho was, to have within himself a will of stoel, a 
hate of diamond, a burning curiosity for the catastrophe, and to bum 
nothing, to decapitate nothing, to exterminate nothing; to be what he 
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wjus, a force of devastation, a vorac-ious animosity, a dovoun*!' <>t‘ th<* 
hai)piness of othoi's, to liav<} 1)oon croattMl (l!or there is a creator, wlietlier 
God or devil), to have been (M-eated Harkilphedro all over, and to inflict 
perhaps after all but a fillip of tla* fin#?or—could this }>e possible ? could 
it bo that Barkilplu'dro should miss his aim? To be a lev<M* powerful 
enough to heave gr«‘at masses of rock, ami Avhen sprung to the utmost 
power, to succ(‘ed only iu giving an aifected Avomaii a bump in the fore¬ 
head I to be a <*atapnlt dealing ruin ou a pole-kitten! To a<M*omplish 
tlui task of Sisyphus, to crush an ant; to sweat all over with hate, and 
ft)r nothing at all. Would not this be humiliating, when he felt himself 
a mechanism of hostility capable of redm*ing the world to pow(h‘r! To 
]nit into movement all tin', wheels within Avheels, to w«)rk in tin* dark¬ 
ness all the mechanism of a Marly maehine, and to succ«‘e(l perha]»s in 
]»iii(‘hing the end of a little rosy (ing<*r ! He was to turn over and over 
blocks of marldo, pereliance with tin* i*<‘sult of ruflling a litth* t In* smo<dh 
sui*face of tin? court! Provid(?nc<‘ has a Avay of thus expending forees 
grandly. The movmnent of a mountain often only displaees a mole¬ 
hill. 

besides this, wln*n tin? court is the dangerous arena, notliing 
mor<? dangerous tlian to aim at voiir enemv ainl miss him. In the first 
place, it unmasks you and irritates him; but b<*sid<‘s and above all, it 
displeases tin; master. Kings <lo not lik(‘ the unskillful. Let us have 
no contusions, no ugly gash(‘s. Kill anybody, but giv(‘ no one a bloody 
nose. He who kills is eleven-, he who wounds awkward. Kings <lo not 
like to see tlnnr sm-vaids lamed. They an* disjileased if you i-hip a iwir- 
eelaiu jar on their <*himn<‘y-piece, or a courtier in their cortt*ge. Tin* 
court must be kept neat. 15n‘ak ainl replaci*; that does not mutter. 
Besides, all this agre(*s ]»erf(‘«*tly with the taste of priin-es f<»r scainlal. 
Speak evil, do iiom*; or if you (h>, let it be in grand style. 

Stab, do not scratch, unless the j»in lx* poisou<*d. This wouhl lx* an 
extenuating circumstance, and was, we may i*emember, the case with 
Rarkilphedro. 

Ev(?ry malicious pigmy is a i>hial in which is enclosc-d the dragon of 
Solomon. The phial is microscopic, the dragon immense. A formidable 
condensation, awaiting the gigantic lioiii- of dilatiim! Ennui consoled 
by the jircmeditation of explosion! The pi-isoiier is lai*ger than the 
])risoii. A latent giant! hoAV womlerful! A minnow in whi<*h is con¬ 
tained a hydra. To be this fearful magical box, to «‘ontain witlnn him 
a Leviathan, is to the (hvarf both a torture an<l a delight. 

Nor would anything have caused Rarkilphedro to let go his hold. 
He awaited his time. AVas it to come ? AVliat mattere<l that ? lie 
watched for it. Self-love is mixed uj^ iu the malice of the x^ery wicked 
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mail. To make liolos aiul gaps in a eouvt fortune liiglier than your own, 
to nndm'mine it at all risks and perils, while on(*asod and coiieealed 
yourself, is, wi' ro]>oa.i, exeee<lingly interesting. The player at such a 
game becomes eager, even to passion. Tie throws himsidf into tlie work 
as if he w(n*e composing an «^pi<.'. To b(>! very mean, and to atta<‘k that 
whicli is givat, is in itself a brilliant action. It is a fine thing to be a 
Ilea on a lion. 

The noble beast feels the biit‘, ainl ('xpends his mighty angi'i* against 
the atom. An encounter with a tiger would weary him less; see how 
tlu‘ actors <‘xchange their parts. The lion, humiliated, feels the sting 
of the ins(‘ct, and the Ilea can say, “ 1 have in my veins the blooil of a 
lion.” 

llow«*ver, these reflections but half ai)peased the craviJigs of Barkil- 
jihedro’s ])ride. Consolations, palliations at most. To vex is one thing; 
to toi'inent would be infinittdy better. Barkilphedro had a thought 
which returned to him without c(‘asing; his success might not go luyond 
just ii'i'itating tlu' epidermis of flosiana. What could In^ hope for more; 
he so obscure, agjiinst her so radiant! A sci’a.t(*h is worth but little to 
him who longs to see the crimson blood of his flayed victim, ainl to In^ar 
h(‘r ci*ies as she li<‘s before him more than nak(‘d, without even that 
garment, the skin! With such a craving, how sad to be powerless! 

Alas, tlu‘re is nothing ])e)'feci! 

llowevei*, he resigned himself. Not l>eing able to do better, he 
only <livame<l half his dream. To play a t rc'iwdierous triek is an object 
after all. 

AVhat a. man is he who I'evenges himself for a benefit received! 
B{irkilph(‘dro was a giant among such men. Usually, ingratitude is 
forgetfulness. With this man, patented in wickedness, it was fuiy. 
The vulgar ingrate is full of ashes: what was within Bai’kilphedi'o f A 
furnace. A funuico w.alled round by hate, silence, and rancfir, awaiting 
Josiana for find. Ni^vei* had a man abhori'ed a woman to such a point 
witlmut i'(‘ason. How terrible! She was his dream, his pre-ocenpa- 
tioii, his ennui, his rage. 

Perhaps he was a little in love with liei*. 



OllAPTEH XI 


BAllKILPIIEDKO IN AMlil’SCADE 



jo find tho viiliK'rablci spot in .losiaiia, aiul to strike her there, 
was, for all the causes we have just meutioiied, th(^ inijier- 
tnrhablo determination of Harkilphedro. 

The wish is insutiieieiit; the ]»ower is re(iuire<l. 

How was ho to sot about it ? Th(‘rt' was the quc'stion. 

Vulgar vagabonds set the scene of any Aviek(‘dn(‘ss they intcnid to 
<‘«)niniit Avith <*are. They do not feel themselves strong enough to seize 
the opportunity as it passes, to take possession of it by fair means or 
fold, and to constrain it to seiwe them. l)(*ep seonndrc'ls disdain pre¬ 
liminary combinations. They start from their villainies alone, merely 
arming themselves all round, prepared to a.A'ail themselA’es of various 
ehan(*es which may occur, and then, like Barkilphodw, aAvait the op])or- 
tunity. They knoAV that a ready-madt^ seheim* runs the risk of titting 
ill into the event Avhieh may present itself, it is not thus that a man 
makes himself master of possibilities, and guides them as one pleases. 
You can <*ome to no pre\’ions arrangenuMit A\’ith destiny. To-morrow 
Avill not obey you. There is a <*ertain Avant of discipline in <*luinc(‘. 

Therefore they watch for it, and summon it suddenly, aiithorita- 
tiA'ely, on the spot. No plan, no sketch, no rougli model; no ready¬ 
made shoe ill-fitting the unexiiected. They jdunge h(‘adlong into the 
dark. To turn to irnmetliate ami rapid ])rotit any circumstaiK*e that 
can aid him is the quality which distinguishes the able scoiimln*!, ami 
elevates the villain into the demon. To strike siuhlenly at fortune, that 
is true genius. 

The true scoundrel strikes you from a sling with the first stone lie 
can jiick up. Clever malefactors count on the unexpected, that sense¬ 
less accomplice of so many crimes. They gi*asp the iiici<lent and leap 
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oil it; there is uo bettor vlr.s* poetica for this species of talent. Mean¬ 
while be sure with whom you have to deal. Survey the ground. 

With Barkilphedro the gi'ound was Queen Aiine. Barkilphedro 
approached the qut*en, and so close, that sometiuHis ho fainded he hi‘ard 
the monologues/of luT majesty. Soimdimes he was present unln‘edi‘d 
at ronversations betweiui the sisters. Neither did they forbiil his slid¬ 
ing in a woril. He protited by this to lessen himself,—a way of ins])ir- 
ing eonlideiu'e. Thus, one day in the ganleu at Hampton Court, being 
behind the duchess, who was bellind the (jikmui, he heard Anne, follow¬ 
ing th(* fashion awkwardly, eiium'iating sentinuMits. 

“The beasts are hapiiy,” said the queen. “They run no risk of 
going to h<‘lt.” 

“ They are there alri*ady,” replied Josiana. 

This answer, whi<*.h bluntly substituted philosophy for religion, 
<lispleased the queen. If, percJiance, there was depth in the oliserva- 
tion. Aline fi‘lt shocked. 

“ JMy <lear,” said she to Josiana, “we talk of hell liki^ a couple of 
fools. Ask Barkil])hedro all about it. Ho ought to know such things.” 

“ As a devil ?” said Josiana. 


“As a beast,” re]>lied Barkilphedro, with a bow. 

“ Madam,” sai<l the queen to Josiana, “he is ch'vorer than we.” 

For a man like Barkilph(‘dro to atqiroach the queen, was to obtain 
a hold on her. He could say, 1 hold h(*i'. Now, he wanted a means of 
taking advantage' of his powtu* for his own benefit. 

He ha<l his foothold in the court. To be settled there was a fine 
thing. No chaiK'e iwild now escaiie him. More than once he had ma<le 
the queen smile maliciously. This was having a licensi' to shoot. But 
was ther<‘ any preserved game f Did this license to shoot permit him 
TO break the wing or the leg of one like the sister of her majesty ? The 
first point to make ch‘ar was, did the (luemi love her sister f One false 
step would lose all. Barkilphedro watched. 

Before he jilays, the player looks at the cards. What trumps has 
he? Barkili>hedro began by examining the age of the two women. 
Josiana, twenty-three; Anne, forty-one. So far so good. Uo held 
trumps. 'I'he moment that a woman ceases to count by springs, and 
begins to count by winters, she becomes cross. A dull rancor pos¬ 
sesses her against the time f>f which she carT*ies the proofs. Fn^sh- 
blown beauties, perfumes for otlnu's, are to sui'b a one but thorns. Of 
the roses she feels but the prick. It seems as if all the freshness is 
stolen from her, and that beauty decreases in her be(*.ause it increases 

in others. 

1 

To profit by this secret ill-humor, to dive into the wrinkle on the 
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tiiee of tills wcimaii of forty, wlio was a (iu(*on, soeiiKMl u ^(mkI jiumo f<»r 
I>arkii})h<Mlro. 

Envy excels in oxoitinj;* jealonsy, as a ral draws tlie <*ro<MMlil«‘ IVom 
its liole. 

Barkilplied 1*0 fixed Ills wise «i:aze on Anne. He saw iido the <piecn, 
as one S4‘(‘s into a stii^nant iiool. Tlu‘ nuirsli lias its transparency. In 
dirty water wi' see vk^es, in muddy Avater we s <‘0 stupidity; Anne was 
nnuldy watiw. 

J^nibryos of sentiments ami larvm of ideas moved in lier thick 
brain. TIh'V wer<^ not distiix't ; they had scaivelv anv (nitline. But 
they w(Te realities, however sliapeless. The <ju«*en thonj^ht this; the 
i(neen desir(*d that. To deckle what, was the dilliculty. The «*onfnsed 
transformations which work in stajjnant water a]*e difficult to study. 

The (jiieen, habitually obscure, sometimes made sudden and stu])id 
revelations. It was on these that it was n(‘cessary to seizi‘. He must 
take advantap^e of them on the moment. How did the <juet‘n feel to¬ 
wards the Dmdiess Josiana t Did she wish her j^ood in* evil f 

lb‘re was the problem. Barkilphedro set himsi‘lf to solve it. This 
ju'oblem .solv'ed, h<‘ mij^ht j^o further. 

Divers chances served Barkilphedro; his tcua«‘ity at the watch 
above all. 


Anne was, on her husband’s sid<‘, slij^htly related to tlie new (^iieen 
of Prussia, Avife of the kin^ Avith tin* huiidreil chamberlains. Slie had 
her portrait painted on emum*l, after the process of Turfpietof ^Mayerne. 
This QiK'eii of Prussia had also a younger illegitimate sister, the 
Barom‘ss Drika. 


One day, in the ]u*esenceof Barkilphedro, Anne asked tlu* Prussian 
ambassador some iiuestion about this Drika. 

‘‘ They say she is ri<'h ? ” 

Wn-v rich.” 

“ Sh(^ has palaces f ” 

“More magnificent than tho.se of her sister, the ijuoen.’* 

“ Whom will she marry .* ” 

“ A gi*eat lord, the l.-ount (Torino.” 

“Pretty?” 

“ ('^harming.” 

“ Is she young f ” 

“ Very young.” 

“ As IxMiutiful as the queen ? ” 

The ambassador lowered his A’oice, ami reidieil: 

“ More beautiful.” 

“ That is insolent,” murmured Barkilidiedro. 
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Tho qumi was siloiit, tlu'ii slio exclaimed: 

“ Tlioso ])astards! ” 

Barkilphedi‘0 noticed th(‘ plural. 

Aiiotlior time, wlieii the (pi(‘en was leaving llie cliapel, Barkilphe- 
dro kept pretty close to her nifi.j(‘sty, behind tin* two grooms of the 
almonry. Lord David Dirry-Aloir, (‘Tossing the ranks of wonuMi, made 
a scnisation by his handsome appearaiu'e. As In* pass(.‘d tliorii was an 
expU>sion of f(‘mini!ie exclamations. 

“How elegant! How gallant! AVhat a noble air! Ilow handsome!” 

“How disagr(*eable! ” grumbled the <jin*(*n. 

Barkil}>lledro oviM’ln'ard this; it (h'cided him. 

He (‘oiild hurt the duchess without disi)h*asing tin* (pieen. 

The first ])roblem was solvi'd; but now tln< second pivs(‘nted itself. 

AVhat (?ould he do to harm the diicln*ss ? What means did his 
wretcln'd appointnn'iit offer to attain so dilliciilt an (^bj(‘ct ? 

Evidently iioin*. 
















(MIA]»TKIv’ XII 


SCOTLAND, ILKLAXh, AND KNCrT.\\1> 



|hT us note a (*ircuiiistiUi(M‘. .losiaiia luul h‘ htiir. 

This is (‘asv f<> un<h‘rstaii<l \vhf*u av(‘ reflect that she was, 
althoU 42 :h illeij:itimate, tlui <iU(m*ii’s sister—that is 1o say, a 
])riiicoly ])ersonaj^e. 

To have Ir tour: what does it mean ! 

Vis<*ount St. John, otherwise* Rolin^hroke, Avnae as follows to 
Thomas Leiniard, Earl of Sussex: 

“Two thiiij^s mark the ^^reat—in Eii.u:land, lliey have A Imir; in 
FraiitM*, tr floor. 

AVhen the king of Erauee traveled, the <*ourier of lhi‘ court sto|HK‘d 
at the halting i)laee in tin? evening, and assigned lodgings i<> hi< maj- 
(‘stv’s suite. 

.\mongst the gentlemen some liad an immense jn'ivilege. ’‘They 
hav«‘ tr floor ,says the Jooroal IJistorUfor for the yt'ar ir»J4, page d; 
“whieh means tlnit the quarter-master who marks the hillets puts 
^ I*oor' heforo their names—as ‘/Vn/r .1/. Ir Vrimr dr Sootdsr:' instead 
of whieh, when In* marks the lodging of one who is not r«)yal. In* d«H‘S 
not put foior, hut. sim]>ly tlie name—as ‘ Lr Dor dr (rrsrrrs,'' ‘A lior dr 
Mozorio'"^ This poor on a door indiealed a i»rineo or afavoi-ilt*. A 
favorite is wors(? than a i>riin*e. The king gran1e«l A* poor, like a blue 
rihhon »)r a ]>eeragt'. 

.Iron* tr foor in England was less glorious, hut unn’i* real. It was a 
sign of intimate eommuni<*ation Avith the sovereign. AVhoever might 
he, hy birth or favor, in a position to receive <lirect comnnmieations 
from nifijosty, had in the wall of their bedehamher a shaft, in which was 
adjusted a hell. The hell sounded, the shaft oj'ened, a royal missive 
api)oarcd on a gold plate or on a cushion of velvet, and the shaft closed. 
This was intimate and solemn, the mysterious in the familiar. Tlie 

‘.Mil 
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shaft was us(.mI for no otlior purpose. Tli(» sound of tlie bell aiiuouneod 
a roynl messaj;«‘. No one saw who brouj;:lit it. It was of course merely 
the ])ajre <»f tlie kinji: or th<‘ <pie(Mi. ladeesh'r aniit Ir tour under Eliza¬ 
beth; Huelvinjjliam under Janies I. Josiana had it under Anne, thouiuch 
not nineli in favor. Never was a privileji;e nioi*e envied. 

This [d'ivilej^e entailed additional servility. The reeipient Wiis more 
of a >er\ ant. At (\>iirt tliat which eh*vates, de.(j;rad(‘s. Aroh' h‘ tour was 
sahl in I’l'emdj; this eireumstaiUMi of En.£rlish ethpadte having, probably, 
Imh'u borrowed from some old Ei*eneh follv. 

La4ly Josiana, a virgin peeress as Elizabeth had been a virgin 
qiUHMi, 1 (m 1—sonadiines in the t’ity, and sometimes in tins eonntry, 
aee<»nling to the season—an almost princely life, and kej>t nearly a 
court, at whi<‘h Lord David was courtier, with many olh<*rs. 

Not lieing marrie<l. Lord David and Lady »Iosiana <m)uI< 1 show tln'in- 
selves together in [>ublic without exciting ridi<*nle, and they <lid so fre- 
tpumtly. They often w<‘nt to plays jind iwivcourses in the same car¬ 
riage, and sat togetlna* in tin* same box. They were chilled liy the 
impending marriag**, whicli was not only permitted to tliem, but imposed 
upon them; bid th(‘V f(*lt an attraction for ea<*h otlu'r’s sociidy. The 
jnivacy ])ermitt(‘d to the engaged has a frontier easily passed. From 
this thev abstained; that which is easv is in bad taste. 

The b<‘st pugilistic, encount<‘rs tlien took ]>hu‘e at Lambeth, a parish 
in which the Jjord Archbishop of (hnterbury has a pahu'c, though the 
air there is unln^althy, and a rich Library open at certain houi*s to decent 
people. 

Om* evening in wint<‘r th(‘re was, in a meadow lh<*re, the gates of 
which were locked, a light, at which Josiana, escorted by Lord Davi«l, 
v/as ]>resent. Sin; hud asked; 

“An* w'omon admitted?” 

And David had responded; 

“ Sunt ffotniiu/i mafjnateH 

Liberal ti’aiislation, “ Not sltop-lcorpn's.'^ Literal translation, ^'"(irvat 
tadirs rr'inty' A ducljess goes (*v<i)'ywhere. 

This is why Lmly Josiana saw a boxing match. 

La<ly Josiana, nnnlo only this concession to propi*iety—she dressed 
as a man, a very <*(tmmon custom at that period. Women seldom trav- 
<‘led otherwis(*. Out of every six persons who traveled by the coach 
from Wimlsor, it w'as rare that there were not one or two amongst them 
who wer(i women in male attire; a certain sign of high birth. 

Lord Davdd, being in company with a woman, could not take any 
part in tin* match himself, and merely assisteil as one of the audi¬ 
ence. 
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Lady Josiaiui l)t‘tniyed her quality in mu* way; sli<* luwl an <ipt*ra 
glass, thun us(m1 l)y g(*ntlemnn only. 

This oncnuutni* in the nohle seioii(*e was ia*<*sided over hy Lor<l 
(.T( 5 rniaine, grc'at-graiairatlier, or grand-iniele, of tlial ljor<l Oormaim* 
who, towards tin' <'nd of tlie ('ii^liteentli eeiilurv, was <M»lonol, ran away 
in a l)attle, was afterwards niadi*- Minist<*r of AVar, and only esea]>e«l 
from file shells of the oiieiny, to fall hy a worse fate, shot throu<rh and 
through hy tlu^ sarcasm of Sheri<lan. 

Many gentlemen wen? helling. Harry liellew, of Carleton, who 
had claims to the «*xtinct peerage of Ilella-aqua, with Henry, Lor<l 
Hyde, niemh(‘r of Parliament for the borough of Dunliivid, which is 
also called Launceston; the llonorahh* Peregrine Hei’th*, nienih»*r for 
the honaigh of Truro, with Sir Thomas Polpepper, memher for Alaid- 
stoiK*; the [jaird of Lamyrhaii, whi<'h is on the honlers of L<»thian, 
with Saiuu<‘l Trefusis, of the horough **1 INuiryn ; Sir Hartholouiew 
(rracedicu, of tli<‘ horough of Saiid Tves, witli the llonorahle ('harles 
Ihxlville, w ho was called Lor<l Ih)hartes, aiul W’ho was ( ’ustos K‘otuloi‘um 
of the couiitv of Poiaiwall; hesi(l(*s niaiiv others. 

Of the two comhatants, one w'as an Irishman. nanie<l after his 
uativ<‘ mountain in Tipperary, Phelcm-ghe-Ma<loiie, an<l the other a 
Scot, named Hehnsgail. 

Tla*y represented the national ])ridc of caeh country. Ireland ainl 
Scotland were ahout to s(*t to; Kriii was going to (isticiilT Oaji»th(‘l. 
So that th<* hets amounted to ov(‘r forty thousand guineas, besides tht* 
stak(‘s. 


Tin' two <‘ham}»ions wen' naked, exci'ptiug short hre«‘ches buckled 
ov<‘r tin* hi]>s, and s[>iked hoots laced as high as tin* ankles. 

Hi‘lmsgail, the Scot, was a youth scarc(‘ly nineteen, hut he had 
already had his forehead sewn uj), for W'hi<*h ri'asou they laid two and 
one third to one on him. The month hefon'he had broken the ribs and 
gouged out the eyes of a pugilist, named Sixmileswater. This explained 
the ('uthusiasm he creat(*<l. He had won his hackers tw»*lve thousand 
l>ounds. Ih‘sid<*s having his forehead sewn up, Ht'lmsgairs jaw had 
been broken. He was in‘atlv made and active*. He was alnuit the 
height of a small w’oman, U]»righl, thick set, and <>f a statun* hov and 
threatening. And nothing ha<l been lost of the a<lvantages given him 
by nature; not a muscle whit'h w*as not trained to its obj('ct, i»ugilism. 
His firm chest wtis (a)inpa<*t, and brown and shining likt* biass. He 
smiled, and three ttn'th whhdi In* had h>st nddi'd to this smih*. 

His adversary was tall and overgi'own—that is to say, wn*ak. 

He was a man of forty yeiars of age, six feet high, with the chest of 
a hippopotamus, ami a mild expression of face. The blow of his fist 
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Avould T>ro5ik in tlio of a vessel, bill lie did not know how to 

u.S(‘ it. 

The Irisliman, Pli(*U‘m-i::lie-Madorn*, was all snrfa(*e, and seemed to 
have enten‘d the ring to receive, leather than to give, blows. Only it 
was felt that he would take a «leul of punishment. Like nnderdoia* 
beef, tough to <*hew, and impossible to swallow, lie was what was 
termeil, in lo(*al slang, raw nu^at. lie sijninted. He seemed resigneil. 

The two men liad jiassed tin* preci'iling night in the sann* bed, 
and had slejit togi'thei*. They had <‘ach drunk port wine from the 
same glass, to the thre(*-in<*h mark. 

Each had his groni) of s»*con<ls—men of savagi* expression, threat¬ 
ening the umpires when it suit<‘d tlieir side. Amongst Helmsgairs sup- 
jiorters, Avas to be seen flohn (Iromain*, ceh'brated for having carried an 
ox on his back; and one called John Bray, who had on<*e carried on his 
lan*k ten bushels of tlour, at fifteen 2>ecks to the bushel, bcsid«‘s the 
miller himself, ami had walked ov(*r two liundn*d paces nmler the 
weight. On tin* sidi? of Bln‘lem-ghe-Madom‘, Lord Hyde had brought 
from LaniK'Oston a certain Kilter, who liveil at (rreim <‘astle, and c.ouhl 
throw a stone weighing twenty pounds to a gr<‘atcr height than the 
highest tower of the castle. 

These three nu‘n, Kilter, Bray, and (fromam*, were (Nirnishmen by 
birth, and did honor to their <*ouuty. 

Tin* other seconils were brutal f<‘llows, Avith broad backs, boAved 
legs, knotted fists, dull fa(*es; ragged, fearing nothing, nearly all jail¬ 
birds. 

Many of them uijd(*rstood adiidrably how to make the polic(^ drunk. 
£a<*h ])rofession should have its ])eculia]‘ talents. 

Tin* fi(*hl <*.hosen was farther off than the Ixjar gardim, wlien^ they 
formerly bait(*d bears, bulls, and dogs; it AVtis beyond the line of the 
farthest houses, by tln^ side of the ruins of the Priory of Saint Mary 
Overy, <lismantled by H(mry VI11. The wind was Jiorthei'ly, and biting; 
a small rain fell, Avhich was instantly frozen into ir*e. Some gentlemen 
])r(*s<*nt W(n'(; (ivi<lciitly fathers of families, recognized as su<*h by their 
putting up their umbrellas. 

On the side of Phelem-ghe-Madoue was Ooloin*! Moucreif, as um¬ 
pire; ami Kilter, as sec-toml, to support him on his kiuie. 

On the si<l(^ of Helmsgail, the Honorable Pughe IWauinaris was 
umpire, Avith Lord Dt'isertum, from Kilcariy, as bottle-holder, to support 
him on his knee. 

The two (*ombatants stood for a few seconds motionless in the ring, 
while the watches were being compared. They then approached each 
other and shook hands. 
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Pheh*m-f?he-Madono suid t<x 
“ r sliould prefer going lionie.” 

Helinsgail answered, liandsoniely. 

** The gcsiitlenieii must not be diKapi)oirited, on any aeeount.” 



Naked as they were, they felt the eold. Pholt‘m-ghe-Madonc sho<»k. 
His teeth cliattcre<l. 

Dotitor Eleanor Sharpe, nephew of the Arehhishop t>f York, eried 
out to them: 

“Set to, boys; it will warm you.” 
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Tliose frioiidlv wonls tlmweil tlitim. 

Thoy set to. 

But neither one nor tlio other was an^ry. There were thr(*e in¬ 
effectual rounds. The Kev. Doctor Gumdraith, one of the forty Follows 
of All Souls’ (’ollege, cried: 

“Spirit them up with gin.” 

But the two nni}>ii'('s and the two seconds adhered tt> the rule. Yet 
it was exceedingly cold. 

First blood was claimed. 

They were again S(‘t face to face. 

They looked at tuich othei*, approacdied, sti'etched their arms, tou<‘hod 
euidi other’s fists, and then dri‘w back. 

All at once, IlebTisgail, the little man, spi’ang forward. The i-ejd 
fight Inn I begun. 

Pheleni-ghe-Madonie was struck in the face, IxitwtHm the <‘yes. His 
whole face streamed with blood. The c,rowd crie<l: 

“ Hehnsgail has tapped his claret! ” 

There’! was applause. Phelem-gh<*-Madom‘, tiu niiig his anus like 
the sails of a Avindmill, struck out at rfindom. 

The Honorable Pert’grine Bertie said, “ Blinded but h(‘was not 
blind yet. 

Then Hehnsgail heard on all sides these eiu'ouraging words: 

“ Bung up his peepers ! ” 

On the whole, the two champions were really well matched; and, 
notwithstamling the unfavorable weather, it was seen that tln^ light 
would be a success. 

The great giant, Phelcm-ghe-Madone, had to bear the inconvenience 
of his advantages; he moved heavily. His arms were massive as clubs; 
l)ut his chest was a mass. His little opponent ran, struck, sprung, 
gnashed his teeth; redoubling vigor by quickness, from knowledge of 
the science. 

On the one side was the piimitive blow of the fist—savage, tin- 
cultivated, in a state of ignorance; on the other side, the civilized blow 
of the fist. Holmsgail fought as much with his nerves as with his 
muscles, and with as much intention as force. Phelem-gho-Madone was 
a kind of sluggish mauler,—somewhat mauled himself, to begin with. 
It was art against nature. It was cultivated ferocity against barbarism. 

It was clear that the barbarian would be beaten, but not very 
quickly. Hence the interest. 

A little man against a big one, and the chances are in favor of the 
little one. The cat has the best of it with a dog. Goliaths are always 
vanquished by Dfivids. 
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A hail of oxflainutioiis followed the coiuhataiits. 

“Bravo, Helmsgail! (lood! Well done, Ilighlander! Now, 
Phelem! ” 

And the fricnids of Helmsgail repeated their henevoltMit exhorta¬ 
tion : 

“ Bung up his peepers! ” 

Ihdnisgail did better. Rai)i<lly Ixuuliiig down and Iwiek again, with 
the undulation of a Si'rpent, lui struek I^l»elem-gh(*-Madone in the ster¬ 
num. The Colossus staggei*ed. 

“Foul blow!” eried Viseount Barnard. 

Phelem-ghe-lMadone sank doAvii on the knee of his soeond, saying: 

“ 1 am l)eginning to gt't warm.” 

Jjord I>est*rtum eonsiUted the umpires, and sai<l: 

“Fiv(^ minutes btd'ore time is <*alled.” 


Phelem-gh(‘-Ma<lone was lM.*<*oming weaker. Kilter wiped the blood 
from bis face and the swt‘at tVom his body with a tlanm*I, and jdaee*! 
th(‘ ne(‘k of a bottle to his mouth. They had eom«‘ to the eleventh 
round. Phelem, besides the sear on his forehead, had his breast disfig¬ 
ured by blows, his belly swollen, and the fore part of the head s<*arifi<*d. 
Helmsgail was untouehed. 

A kind of tumult arose amongst tln‘ gontlemen. 

Lord Barnard re]»eated, “ Foul blow!” 

“Bets void!” said the Lainl of Lamyrbau. 

“I elaim my stake!” replied Sir Thomas Col])ei)per. 

And the honorable member for the borougli of Saint Ives, Sir Bar¬ 
tholomew Grai-edieu, added, “Give me baek my live hundred guineas, 
and I will go. Stop the fight.” 

J*helem .arose, staggering like a drunken man, jnul said : 

“ Let us go on fighting, on one <*onditiou—that 1 also shall have 
the right to give one foul blow.” 

They cried, “Agreed!” from .all parts of the ring. Helmsgail 
shrugged his shoulders. Five miuuti's elajised, and they set to again. 

The fighting, which was agony to Plndem, was play to Helmsgail. 
Such are the triumphs of seience. 

The little man found means of putting the big one into chancery— 
that is to say, Helmsgail smldenly took under bis left arm, whi<*h wtis 
bent like a steel (*rescent, the huge head of Phalem-ghe-]Sradone, and 
held it there under his armpit, the neck bent and twisted, whilst Helins- 
gail’s right fist fell again and again like a hammer on a nail, only fr«>m 
below nml striking upwards, thus smashing his opponent’s fa<*e at his 
ease. Wlien Phelem, released at length, lifted his head, he ha<l no 
longer a face. 
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That \vlii<*h had hociii a uoso, oyos, and a iiiouth, now lookod only 
liko. a blaok sponji:o soaktMl in blood. Ho spat, and on tho j^round lay 
four of his tt‘otli. 

Thou ho foil. Kihor i-oooivo<l liiiu ou his kiioo. 

llolins»:;ail was hardly touchod: h<‘ had sonio iiisi^j^nifioant bniisos, 
and a, soratoli on his oollar bono. 

Xo ono was cold now. They laid sixteen an<l a, qiiarb*!* to oiio on 
llolnis^'ail. 

Ilarrv C’arloton crio<l out: 

“It is all ov<‘r with I’h<*lo)n-j»:ho-Madono. T will lay niy poianji’c* of 
Bolla-aqna, and niy title of Lord Bolh‘w, against 1lu‘ Arclibishop of Lan- 
torbury’s ohl wig, on Tlolnisgail.” 

“(Jivonio your ninzzh*,” said Kilter to Ph»‘hMn-gln'-Madoii(‘. And 
stuffing the Idoody flannel into the Ixdtle, he washed him all ov(‘r with 
gin. The mouth re-a]>peared, and he opened oii<M‘yelid. Ilis temf)les 
seojued fracture<l. 

“ Ono rouinl more, my friend,” said Killer; and hi; addt*d, “for the 
honor of the low town.” 

Tln< Welsh ami the Iiish understaml each otluM’, still Idiehan made^ 
no sign <»f having any poAvor of understanding left. 

Phelem firos(', su})})()rted by Kilter. It Avas thc! tAventy-lifth round. 
From the Avay in Avhich this Oyelops, for ho had but ono eye, pla<‘ed 
himself in position, it Avas oA’ident that this avus tin*, last round, foi* no 
ono doubted his defeat. Ho jdaced his guard beloAv his chin, with th<^ 
awkwai'dm^ss of a failing man. 

Helmsgail, Avith a skin hardly sw(*ating, cried out: 

“I’ll back myself, a thousand to one.” 

Helmsgail, raising his arm, struck out; and, Avhat was strange, both 
fell. A ghastly ohucklo Avas hoard. It Avas Phelom-glnj-Madone’s expres¬ 
sion of delight. While receiAung the ierrible blow giv(m him by Helms¬ 
gail on the skull, ho had given him a foul bloAv on the navel. 

Helmsgail, lying on his back, rattled in his throat. 

The spectators looked at him as ho lay on the ground, and said, 
“Paid ba(.*k!” All clapped their hands, ev'on those Avho had lost. 
Phelom-ghe-iMadono had given foul bloAv for foul blow, and had oidy 
asseHed his light. 

They carried Helmsgail off on an han<l-ba.n*oAv. The opinion was 
that he woidd not recover. 

Lord Robartes exclaimed, “ I Avin twelve hundred guineas.” 
Phelom-ghe-AIadone was evidently inainu'd foi* life. 

As she left, Josiana took the arm of Lord David, an act which waa 
tolerated amongst people “ engageil.” 8he said to him: 
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“ It is v(;iy liiu^, bul-” 

“ But what f ” 

“I thouglit it would luivo driv(*n nAvay my splocii. It lias iiol.” 
Ijord David stopjMvl, looked at dosiaiia, shut his mouth, ami iutlat<i«l 
his clioeks, whilst he iiod«led his hoa<1, whieli sigiiilied attention, and 
siiid to the duchess: 

“ For sjdooii there is hut one remedy." 

“ What is it ? ” 

“ Gwynplaine.’’ 

The ilin'liess a.sked: 

“And who is (rwyn])laine. ?" 
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. WHEllETX AVE SEE THE F.VrR OF HfAF OF WHOM AVEHAVE 
HITHERTO SEEN ONEY THE ACTS 

A' :V’"r.'V 

ATURP". had Unm prodi^n] of lior kin<ln.‘ss to 
(Jw’vnplaiiio. Slio had h(‘stoM'(Ml oh liiiii n mouth 
oiK‘uiii.ac to his ears, esars foldiiiju; over to his eyes, 
a sha]M?h*ss uose to sii])])ort tlu' spectaeles of tlu' 
grimaeo maker, ami a. face that no one could look 
upon Avithont laiighiiii;:. 

We have just said that nature liad loaded 
4 0 ^^wynplaiue Avith hei* gifts. But was it nature ? 

been assistiMl ? 

Two slits for eyes, a hiatus for a mouth, a siiuh 
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protuhei‘auc(* with two holes for nostrils, a flattened face, all luiviiig for 
the result an ajFpearaneo of laughter; it is certain that nature noA’^ov 
)»r<)duces sueh i>eifectiou singl<*-handed. 

But is laughten* a sjuionym of Joy 1 

If, in the presence of this mountebank—for he Avas om^—the first 
impn'ssion of gayety wore off, and the man Avero observed with atten¬ 
tion, traces of art Avere to be re<‘ognized. Such a. face couhl never have 
been (.Tcated ])y chance, it must have resulted from intention. Su<‘h 
perf(‘ct tmmplcteuess is not in nature. Man can do nothing to create 
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bounty, but eveiytliiiij^ to i>rodiK*o uf^linosK. A Hottoiitot protib* oaiinot 
bo ohaiigod into u Roman oiitlino, but out of a Grocuaii noso you may 
make a Calmuek’s. It only retiuirc's to obliterate tlie root of tin* nose, 
and to flatten the nostrils. The dog Ijutin of the middle agos had a 
reason for its (.‘reation of tho vM*rb (h'Hasarr. Tlad (hvynplaine when a 
<*liild been so worthy of attention that his fac*e had b(‘en subjected to 
transmutation? Why not ? Neede<l then* a igreat«*i‘ motive than tlie 
speculation of liis future exhibition ? Accordijig to all appearance, in¬ 
dustrious numijmlators of children ha<l workc'd upon liis face. It 
s(‘omod evident that, a mystei’ious and probably oc<*ult science, which 
was to surgery what al<*hemy Avas to chemistry, had <‘hiseled his th*sh, 
evidently at a V(*ry tender age*, ainl manufacture**! his eM)unte.*nane'e* witli 
premeelitation. That sciene*e, clever with the knife*, skilleel in obtusiems 
and ligatures, hael e'nlarge‘el the* mouth, «*ul away the lips, lai<l ban* the 
gums, diste*neleel the* e*ars, e*ut the; e*ar1 ilage*s, elisphie*eel the* e*ye‘liels and 
the* e*he*e*ks, e*nhirgeel the* zygemiatie*, musede*, pre?sse*il the se*ars anel e*ie‘a- 
trie*e‘s te) a level, turned bae*k the*, skin e)ver the h*sions whilst the* fae-e* 
was thus strete*he*el, frenii all whie*h re*sulteel that pe>werful anel preefoeinel 
])iee*e of se'ulptnre*, the mask, Gwynplaine*. 

Man is ne>t be)rn thus. 

Ile)AVe*ve*r it may have beam, the manipulation e)f (twynplaine* had 
suce*ee^eh*el aelmirably. (hvynplaine Avas a gift of lb*e>Adelence* tn elisp**! 
the saelness of man. 

Of what providen(*e ? Ts there a jeroA’ideiU'C e>f eletnems as Wi‘ll as 
ejf (lod? We put the (piestiem without answering it. 

Owynplaine^ was a mountebank, lie she>wed himself em the plat¬ 
form. No such effect had (*ver befo]*e bee*u produced. Hype)e;he»ne.lriacs 
Avere cm*ed by the sight of him alone. He was aA’oieh**! by folks in 
mourning, bee*ause they Avere compelled to laugh Avhen they suav him, 
without I'egard to their decent gi’avity. One elay the executioner <*aim*, 
and (iwynplaine nnule him laugh. Every om; Avho saAv OAArynplaine held 
his sides; he spoke, and they rolled on the grouml. He Avas lemoveel 
from sadness as is pole from ))ole. Spleen at the one; CiAvyiiplaine at 
the other. 

Thus he rose rapidly in the fair ground anel at the <*ross-roads to 
the very satisfactory I'onown of a horrible* man. 

It was Owynplaine’s laugh Avhieh created tho laughter of others, 
yet he did not laugh himself. His fa<*e laughed; his thoughts did not. 
The extraordinary face Avhich chance or a special and Aveirel industry 
had fashioned for him, laughed alone. Owyuplaine Inid nothing to elo 
with it. The outside did not depend on the interior. Tho laugh which 
he had not placed, himself, on his broAv, on his eyelids, on his mouth, ho 
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I'ould not roinovo. Ft had hooii stannual fov(^v(‘r on his fa(a\ It was 
autoniati(‘, and tlio niort^ iiTosistiblo luHniuso it seoinod potrified. No 
Olio could i‘S(*ap<> from tliis rictus. Two convulsions of tho face aro 
infiMdious; laughing and yawning. By virtue of tho mysterious opera¬ 
tion to which (fwynplaino had probably boon subjected in his infaii<*y, 
every ]»art of his face <*ontributed to that rictus; liis whole ])hysiognomy 
led to that rt'sult, as a wheel centres in the nave. All his (‘motions, 
whatev«‘r they might hav'(( b(‘cn, augment4Ml his sti'ange fac(' of Joy, or to 
speak more coiT(*(*tly, aggravat(‘d it. Any astonishment which might 
S(‘i/.(‘ him, any snlfering which h<‘ miglit feel, any ang(*r whi(*h might 
take ])ossession of him, any pity which might move him, would only 
incivas(‘ this hilarity of his muscles. Tf he W4‘pt, la* langh<*d; and 
what(‘V(‘i* (fwynplaine was, whatev(‘r he wished to 1 k‘, whatever he 
tlmught, th(( moiiK'nt that he raist‘d his In^ad, tin* crowd, if crowd there 
was, had before th(‘m one ijnp(‘rsonation: an ovei’wladmiiig burst of 
laught(n*. 

It was lik(' a head of Medusa, but ^lednsa hilarious. 

All r(‘t‘ling or thought in the mind of the sp(‘(*tatoi' was siuhh'iily 
juit to flight by the unexpect(‘d apparition, and laught<‘r was imwitable. 
.Vnti((ue art formerly j)lac(‘d on tlu* oulsid(‘s (d* tin’s (Irc'i'k th<*atre a Joy¬ 
ous braz(*n fac(‘, called t'onmdy. It langlu'd and occasioiUMl laughter, 
but ivmain(‘d pcmsivi*. AH ])arody which borders on folly, all irony 
whi(*h l)orders on wisdom, wen* cond(nis(‘d and anialga.mat(‘d in that 
face. Tlui bunh'ii of can*, of disillusion, anxhdy, and grief, wen* ex- 
i>r(*sst*d in its iiiipassiv^* coiintenama*, and resulted in a lugubrious sum 
of niirth. Ojk^ <*oi’ner of the mouth was raised, in nuM-kerv of tin* 
human race; the other side, in blasph(*my of tluigods. iVIen confronted 
that mod«*l of tin* id(*al sarcasm and exemplification of tin* irony which 
('ach oin* possesses within him; and tin* crowd, continually renewed 
romni its lix4*d laugh, di(*daway with delight b<‘foi*e its S(!ipulchra] im- 
niobilitv' of mirth. 

Oin* might almost have said that (lwyn])laine was that dark, dead 
mask of ain*i4*nt coirn'dy, adjusted to the body of a living man. That 
infernal ln‘ad of implacable hilarity ho supported on his inn-k. What a 
weight for the should(?rs of a man—an everlasting laugh! 

An (everlasting laugh ! 

lad us understand (.*ach other; we will (.‘xplain. The Manhdu'ans 
h(Hiev(Hl the absolute occ'usionally giv'es way, and that God hims(df 
soiiKitimes abdicates for a time. So also of tho will. We do not admit 
that it can (5ver be utterly ])0W(n*less. Tho whole of existence resembles 
a letter modified in tln^ postscript. For Gwynplainc tho postscript was 
this: by the foi-ce of his will, and by concentrating all his attention, and 
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oil <*oiiilitioii that no (‘motion sIkhiM <‘Oiru^ to «listract ami turn away 
Iho tixodiioss of his effort, lie could niaiiagc to susixunl tlio cverhistiiij^ 
rictus of his face, an<l to tlirow ov’^ei* it a kiinl of tragic veil, and then 
the spectator laughed no longer; he shuddered. 

This exertion (iwyniilaine scarcely ever made*. It was a tiM-rihle 
effort and an insupi>ortahie tension. ^Moreovei*, it haiipeiual that on the 
slightest distraction, or the slightest (‘motion, the laugh, driven hack 
for a moment, r(durn«Ml lik(‘ a, tide with an impulse which was irresist- 
ihl(‘ in prop(.)rlioii to the force of the adYei'S(‘ (‘imtioii. 

With this exci'ption, (1 wynplaine’s laugh was ev»*rlasting. 

On seeing (Iwynjilaine, all laughed. Wlam tlnn' had lauglmd they 
turiKMl away their Inuids. W(nnen esp(‘cially shrank from him with 
horror. The man was frightful. Th(‘ joyous convulsion of laughter was 
as a- tribute paid; they sul)mitt(‘d to it gladly, hut almost nas'lianically. 
IJ(‘sides, when once the novelty of the laugh had passi'd over, Owyn- 
])lain<‘ was intoh'rahle for a Avoinan to s(‘(‘, and impossihle to contem¬ 
plate. 

But h(‘ was tall, well-made, agile, and no way «l(‘f((rmed, e\c(‘pting 
in his face. 

This led to the presumj^tion that Owynplaim* was ratluT a civation 
of art than a work of natuns Owynplaim', iM'autiful in tiguiv, had pr<.)h- 
ahlv h(^en beautiful in face. At his hirth he had no douht resembled 
othiM* infants. ‘ Thev had left the hodv intact, and retoucli(‘d onlv the 
face. 

(Twynplaiue had been inad<‘ to ordm*,—at least, that was jirohahh*. 
They had left him his ttvth; teeth art* nec(*ssary to a laugh. The death’s 
h(.*ad retains them. The I'lperation pt‘rft»rnu*d on him 7nust havt* het'n 
frightful. That he had no reniemhranc»‘ of it was no pro(*f tliat it had 
not tak(‘n [►lace. Surgi(*al sculpture of tin* kind could never havt* suc- 
ceedtul (‘xc(‘pt on a V(‘ry young child, and const*([iu‘ntly on one having 
little consciousness of what ha|>iam(‘d to him, and who might t'asily 
take a wound for a sickness. Besides, we must rememh(*r that they had 
in those times means of [mtting [►atients to sh*e[>, and of su[)[>ressing 
all suffering; only then it was calk'd magic, while now it is called 
ana'stlu^sia. 

Ik'sides this fac(^, those Avho had brought him up had given him 
the resources of a gymnast, and an athlett*. llis articulations us(?fully 
displaced and’fashioned to bending the wrong way, had reci'ived the* 
education of a clown, and could, like tin* hinges of a door, niovt' back¬ 
wards and foi*wards. In a[)[>ro[)riatiug him to the profession of mtuinte- 
bank nothing hud been neglected. TTis hair had bei'u dyi'd with o(‘hre 
once for all; a secret which has been rediscovered at the present day. 
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Pretty women use it, aii<l tliut wliieli was formerly poiisi(l(n’t‘d ugly is 
now <*ousi<lore<l an emlK‘llislini(‘nl. ({wynplaine had yellow hair. His 
hair having j)rohal>ly hooii dy(Ml with some i-orrosivo ]>reparation, had 
left it woolly ami rough to the touch. Its yellow bristles, rather a maim 
than a head of hair, <M>vere«l and concealed a lofty brow, evidently ina»le 
to contain thouglit. The operation, whatever it had been, which had 
deprived his features of harmony, and put all tlioir th'sh into disorder, 
had had no effect on the bony structure of his head. The facial angle 
was powerful and surprisingly grand. Bidiind his laugh there was a 
soul, dr(‘ainiug, as all our souls <b‘eani. 

However, his laugh was to (rwynplaim* (juite a talent, lie could do 
nothing with it, so he turned it to account. By means of it he gaine<l 
his living. 

(.Twynplaine, as you have doubtless already guessed, was tlui child 
abandoned one Avintm* (wening on the coast of Portland, and received 
into a poor caravan at Weymouth. 
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HAT ])oy was al tliis time* a man. Fiftoon years lia<l <‘lai)se<l. 
It was in ITO."). (rwynplaine was in his tAventy-Iiftli year. 

IJrsiis liad kejd the tw(> <‘liihln‘n with liini. Tliey wer<' 
a .ijronpot'wanderers. Frsns and ll<*nio had a^ed. I'rsus 
M* (juite hald. The wolf was jfrowin*; ^ray, Tlie ajje «)f wolves 
is not aseerlained like that of dogs. Aeeor<ling to iloliere, there ar<* 
wolves whieh live to eighty, amongst others the little koiipara, and the 
rank wolf, the (Umis Huhihis of Say. 

The little girl found on the dead woman was now a tall ('reatnn* of 
sixteen, with hroAvn hair, slight, fragile, almost tremhling from delieaey. 
and alm<>st iusjnring fear lest she should break; admirably beautiful, 
her eyes full of light, yet blind. 

That^fatal Avinter night whieh throAV doAvn tin' beggar woman ami 
her infant ill the snow lunl struck a doubh* blow. It had kilh'd the 
mother and blinded the ehild. (lutta serena ha«l forever j>aralyzt‘d tlu‘ 
eyes of the girl, now become Avoman in her turn. 

On her face, through AA’hieh tin* light of day m^ver ]>asscd, the 
depressed <*oruers of the mouth indicated the bitterness of the privation. 
Her eyes, large and clear, had a strange (|uality: extinguished foivA’er 
to her, to others they w«M’e brilliant. They Avere mystenous tor<*he.s 
lighting only tlie outsid<‘. They gave light, but possessed it imt. These 
sightless eyes were resjdendent. A «‘apti\’e of .sIuuIoaa', she lighted up 
the dull place she inhabite<l. From the depth of Ikm* incurable ilark- 
iioss, from behind the black Avail called blindm'ss, she flung her niys. 
She saw not the suii without, but her soul aa jis pcr(‘t>ptible from AA-ithin. 

In her dead look there aauis a <'eleslial earnestness. She Avas the 
night, and from the irrcmeiUable darkness Avith Avliich she Avas amalga¬ 
mated, she came out a star. 
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Frsns, witli his inanui for Latin nanios, hud ehristenod her IVa. 
lie had taken his wolf into eonsnltation. lie liad said to him, “ You 
represent man, I represent the heasts. AV(i are of tlui lower world, this 
little one shall repi*<‘sent the world on hif*;h. Siu'h feebleness is all- 
powei'l'nl. In this manner the universe shall be eom])le!t(' in our hut in 
its thi'ee oivlers,—human, animal, and Divine,” The wolf nnule no 
objection. 

Th«‘r(‘fore tlie fonndlint^ was railed Dea. 

As to (iwynplaine, Trsus had not hatl the trouble of inventinjjf a 
name for him. The mornini*; of the. dav on whhdi he had reali/<‘d the 
disfij>:uremeut of the little boy and the blindness of the infant, he had 
ask<‘<l him, “15oy, wliat is your nanu*. ?” and the boy had answen‘d, 
“Tla'y rail m(‘ Owynplaine.” 

“ lie (iwynplaine then,” said Ursns. 

Dea assisted (Iwynplaine in his ]>erforman<M‘s. 

If human niis(‘ry eonld be summed up, it mifrht have Ikhmi summed 
up in (iwyn)>lain(* ami D(‘a. Ka<‘h si'enuMl born in a eompartnuMit of 
tlu‘ sepulehn*; (Iwynplaine in tin* horrible, Dea in the darkness. Tlu'ir 
exi.^iteiii'es were shadowi'd bv two ilitferent kinds of ilarknt'ss, taken 
from the two formidable shies of night. Dea ha<l that shallow in her, 
(rwyni>laim‘ had it on him. There! was a phantmn in Dea, a s|)e<*tre in 
(rwyjiplaine. Dea was sunk in the mourjiful, (Jwyni)laine in som(‘thing 
worse. There was for (J wynii1ain(‘, who I'ouhl sei*, a heart-I'ending pos¬ 
sibility that existeil not for Dea, who was blind; he eonld compare him¬ 
self with other imm. Now, in a situation such as that of (rwyn]>laino, 
admitting that he should seek to examine it, to eompan* him,s(‘lf with 
others Avas to understand himself no more. To have, liki* Desa, empty 
sight from whi<*h the world is absent, is a snprcmie <listri*ss, yet less 
than to be an enigma to one’s s(‘lf; to tVel that something is wanting here 
as well, and that something, one’s s(‘lf; to see the universe and not to see 
one’s sidf. Dea had a v<*il over h<*r, tin* night; (Iwynjilaiin^ a mask, his 
face. Inexpressible fact, it was by his own flesh that (Iwynplaim* was 
masked! What his visage had been, he knew'not. His face had van- 
isheil. They had aflixed to him a false s<‘lf. Ho had for a face, a ilis- 
aj)pearanc<.‘. His head lived, his face w'as dead. He never remember(*d 
to have seen it. JMaiikind w'as for (Twyn]>laine, as for Dea, an (‘xterior 
fact. It was far-off. She Avas alone, he was alone. The isolation of 
Dea was funeri'ul, she saAv nothing; that of (lAvynplaine sinister, he saw 
all things. Dor Dea creation never passed the bounds of touch and 
hearing; reality was bounded, limited, short, immediately lost. Nothing 
was infinite to her but darkness. For Dw'ynidaino to live Avas to have 
the crow'd forever before him and outside him. Dea was the pros(?ribcd 
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from (i}\vyuj>l{iiiit^ 1h<* l)ajin<‘d of lil'o. Tlioy wri-o l)«*yoiul tlic pnlc 

of hope, nii<l had r(‘a<^ied tin* depth of [»ossil)l(^ ealainity; tliey ha<l .sunk 
into it, both of them. An (►b.servei* who had watelied them would have 
felt his reverie melt into immeasurjible i)ily. What ]uu.'<t th«‘y not have 
suffered! The d(‘ei’e<* of mi.'<foi*tune, w<*i”ii«*d visibly on human 

<'reatin't*s, ami nevcu* had fate eiieompa.ssed t wo beings who had doiit* 
nothing to de.serve it, and inoj*e clearly turne<l destiny into lorliire, ajid 
life into hell. 

They were in a Para<lise. 

Thtjy were* in love. 

rfwynplaine a<lored I)ea. l.)ea idolize<l (rwyuplaiue. 

“ How beautiful you are! ” she would say to him. 



(CHAPTER IIJ 

“orrr.os xox mahet, et vtdet” 

NiIjY Olio Avonuui on oarth siiw (hvynplaino. 

It was tlio 1)1*111(1 jyirl. She had learia'd what Crwyn- 
jilaiiic had done for her, from TJrsus, to whom he liad related 
Jiis rouf?li joiirii(*y from Portland to W«‘ymonth, and tlio 
many snfTVrings which he had endured wlnai des(‘rt(.‘d hy the fxanji:. 
She know that when sli<* was an infant dyinj' upon hei* dead iiioIIkm-, 
siK’kiiii*: a cor]>s(‘, a heiii" scarcely liigpjor than herself had takcai hevn|); 
that this heing, exihMl, and, as it W('re, buried niidiM* tlie ivfusal of tlie 
universe to aid him, had heard her cry; that all the world h(‘ing di'af to 
him, lie had not beim d«.*af to her; that the «*hild, alom', weak, cast otf, 
Avithout resting-])lace here below, dragging himself over tlie Avasti', (*x- 
haiisled by fatigue, crusheil, had acce])t(*d from tin; hands of night a 
biirdmi, another child; that lu', who had nothing to (^xpect in that 
obscure distribution which avo <;all fate, had charg(‘d himself AVitli a (l(‘s- 
tiny; that naked, in anguish and distress, he luul made himself a IVoa”^- 
idi'ijco; that Avhen II(*aA’en had (dosed he had oimukmI hisln'ai’t; that, 
himself lost, he had saved; that having neither I'oof-tret* nor slndb'r, he 
had been an asylum; that he had made himself motlu'r andniu’se; that 
he Avho was alone in the world had responded to desertion by adojition; 
that lost in the darkness he had giv(ni an (‘xam})le; that, as if not 
already sutliciently burdened, he had added to his load another’s misery; 
that in this Avorld, Avliich setuned to contain nothing for him, he liad 
found a duty; that Avhere every one else would have hesitated, he had 
advaiK^eil; that where every one else Avould have drawn ba(*k, he con¬ 
sented ; that he had put his hand into the jaws of the grave and drawn 
out h(‘r—Dea. That, hims(df half naked, he liad given lier liis rags, 
because she Avas cold; that famished, he had thought of giving her food 
and drink; that for one little creature, another little (;reaturo had com- 
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bated death; that ho had fought it under every form; under Iho form 
of winter and sp-ow, under the form of solitude, inider the form of terror, 
under tlio form of e.old, hunger, and tliirst, under the form of wliirlwiml; 
and that for Dea, this Titan of ten had given battle to the immen¬ 
sity of ni^t. ^**nhe knew that as a tdiild lie bad done this, and that now 
as a man, he was strengtli to lu?r Aveakness, riches to her ixiverty, 
liealing to her si<^kness, and sight to her blindness. Through tlie mist 
of the unknown hy whi«*h she felt lu'rself eneonii»ass(*d, she distin¬ 
guished clearly his devotion, his abnegation, his courage. ITeroisni in 
immaterial regions has an outline; she distinguished this sublime out¬ 
line. In the inexpressible abstraetion in which thought liv'<‘s ui dight 
by the sun, J)ea perceived this mysterious lineani<‘nt of virtue. In tin* 
surrounding of dark things put in motion, which was the only impres¬ 
sion made on her by regality; in the uneasy stagnation of a creature, 
always jiassive, yet always on the wat(‘h for jiossible evil; in the sensa¬ 
tion of iM'ing ever defenseless, which is the life of the. blind; she felt 
(iwynplaine above her; (Twynplaine m?ver cold, never absent, never 
obscur(‘d ; (Iwynjdaine sym]mth(‘ti(*, helpful, ainl sweet-temp«*reil. Dea 
ipiivered with certainty iind giatitude, her anxiety changi‘«l into <*cstasy, 
and with her slnnloAvy eyes she contemplati'd <in the zenith from the 
depth of her abyss, the rich light of his gooiluess. 

Til the ideal, kindness is the sun; and (twynplaine «lazzled Dea. 

To the <*rowd, which has too many heads to have a thought, and 
too many eyes to iiave a sight—to the crowd who, supei*licial them¬ 
selves, .jvnlg© oiily of the surface, (Twynplaine was a clown, a inerry- 
androw, a mountebank, a. creature grotesque, a little nu»r<‘ and a little 
less than a beast. The <*rowd knew only the fa<'(*. 

For I>ea, (iwynplaine Avas the saA'ior Avho had gathered her into 
his arms in the tomb, and borne her out of it; the consoler aaIio made 
life tolerable; the liberator, whost* hand, holding her oAvn, guided her 
through that labyrinth called blindness, (iwynplaine was her brother, 
friend, guide, support; the personification of heaA’cnly ptiAver, the hus¬ 
band, winged and resplendent. Wlu'ro the niultitu<le saw the monstei*, 
Dea recognized the ar«*hangel. 

It Avas that Dea, blin<l, perceivetl his soul. 
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RSUS ii ])liilos<.>i>li<*r, ujnl(M*st<MMl. 1I(‘ njjpTovod mT thr 

t'as<'ination of lK*a. 

Tlio l)Uiul soo tho invisilJo. 

Hi' said: (*()ns(*uMn‘(' is vision. 

Then, looking at G-\vyii]>]aim(, Jio iininnuTod: somi-iiioiisici*, Imt 
deiiii-ji:od. 

(Twynjdaiiio, ou tho otlior hand, was madly in lovo with Don. 

Then? is th(» invisiblo oyo, tho spirit, and tho visible (‘vo, the pn|)il. 
IFo saw h(‘r witli tho visibhi eyo. Doa Avas dazzlcMl by tlio hloal; (rwyn- 
phiino, by tlio real, (rwynplaiiio was not nj>:ly; ho was frijjjhtfid. lb‘ 
saw liis (‘ontrast before liiJii: in in'oporlion as he was torriblo, r)<‘a. was 
sweet. He was liorror; she was fijraee. D(‘a Avas his <lroani. She 
seeniod a A'ision searooly embodied. Thei’o was in h<‘r whole ])erson, in 
her rirocian form, in her fine and supple figure, swaying lik(‘ a reed; in 
lun* shoulders, on Avliieh might have been invisible wings; in tlie modest 
eur\a‘S whi<‘h indieated her s(‘x, to the soul rather than to tho senses; in 
lier fairness, Avhich amounto<l almost to trans}>areney; in the august 
and r(‘S(n’ved sei’enity of her look, 4livinely shut out from eai*th; in the 
sa<*rejl innoeen(*e of h(U’ smile, she was almost an angel, and yet just a 
Avonian. 

OAvyn])lain(‘, Ave haA''o said, compared liimself and com])ared Dea. 

His (existence, such as it was, was tho result of a double and un¬ 
heard-of (dioico. It was the point of intorseetion of two rays; one from 
b<‘low and one? from aboA^e—a bhw?k and a wliih^ ray. To the same 
crumb, perhaps peeked at, at/)nce, by the beaks of evil and good, one 
gaA'e tho bite, tlie other tho kiss. (Iwynplaine was this cmnib—an 
atom, wounded and car< 3 ssed. (Iwynplaino was the product of fatality 
combined Avith Providence. Misfortune had placed its finger on him; 
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hfipiujtosR as woll. Two <‘xtroin<* «l(‘stiiii»*s (•onij><>s(*<l liis straii^jo l«)t. 
IIo had oil him an aiiatlumui and a lM*n(‘di(*tioii. II(' Avas th(‘ 
cursed. Who was lie ? He knew not. Wlieii In* looked at hiins(‘ll’, lir 
saw one he knew not ; hut this unknown was a. monster, (iwynplaine 
lived as it w(‘n‘ ladieade*!, with a 1‘a<*e whii'h did not Im'Ioiiji; to him. 
This face was fri»;htful, so 1‘rij^hfful that it was ahsuivl. It eause<l as 
much tear as lauj^hter. It was a h«dl-eoiicoeted absurdity. It was the 
shii)wre(*k of a human face into the mask of an animal. Never had 
been seen so total an eclipse of humanity in aliuniaii face; never paiody 
more conipletii; never lia«l apparition more, trijj:litful grinned in nijrht- 
niare; never ha4 evMTvthin.n’ repulsive to woman been more liide/uisly 
amal,a:amate«l in a man. The unfortunate lu'art, masked and calum¬ 
niated by the fa<*e, seemed forever condemned to solitude umler it, as 
umler a, tombstone. Yet no! AVhere unknown malice had done its 
worst, invisible j^oodiiess had lent its aid. In tin* pooi* fallen one, sud¬ 
denly raiseil u}>, by the sid(‘ of tin* r<*pulsive, it had plaee<l tln^ attract¬ 
ive; on the barren shoal it had set the loadstoin*; it had <‘aus(*d a soul 
to lly with swift winj?s towards the deserted oin*: it had sent the dove 
to <*onsol(* the <*reature whom the thunderbolt had o\erwh»‘lnn*d, and 

Innl mad(‘ lusiutv ador<' deformitv. 

• • 

For this to b(* possible it was necessary that beauty shouM not see 
the distiijjurement. For thi'< _i;;«)od fortune, misfortune was r<*(juired. 
Providence Innl inadi* Dea. bliinl. 

ttwynplaine vajjjuely ft‘lt himself tln‘<*bj(‘cl of a redemption. Why 
had In* been persccutctl ? lie knew not. Why redeemed ? lie kin‘W 
not. All he knew was that a halo had encircled his brand. W hen 
tfWynplaine had be(‘n old enoujrh to understand, Frsus had r«*ad ainl 
explained to him the text t'C l)t»ctor (^nnjnest //c Ihnnsttfis, and in 
another folio, Huj^o Idai^on, the passa»;e, Xtins Inthcifs iHutilas: but 
Ursus Innl prudently abstained from “ hyiMdlieses,” ami had be(‘U re- 
.served in his opinion of what it mijjcht mean, Sup])ositi«>ns were pos¬ 
sible. The ]n*obability of violenct* itillicted on (Iwynplaine when ai» 
infant Avas hinted at, but for (fwynphxiiie tin* rt*sult was the only evi- 
d(m(*e. His destiny Avas to liA'e under a stiirma. Y hy this stigma t 
There was no answer. 

. 8ilein?e and s«)litud(* were aiA>und Hwynplaine. ..Vll Avas uncertain 
in the conjectures which couhl b<* fitted to the tragical reality; except¬ 
ing the terrible fact, nothing Avas eertaiu. In his tliscouragement l)ea 
intervened a sort of celestial interposition between him ainl dt‘spair. Ib* 
perceived, melted and insj)iiMted by the sweetness of the beautiful girl 
Avlio turne<l to him, that, horrible as ho Avas, a beautified Avoinh*r afl(*cted 
his luoiistiAniH visage. Having been fashioned to create dread, he Avas 
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tlio ohjoot ol’ a iiiirai’ulous t‘x<*eptioi), that it was a^bnirod and adored 
in the ideal by the light; and, monster that he was, ho felt himself the 
eontempliition of a star. 

(Iwynplaine and Dea Avere a i)aii*, and these two suffering hearts 
a<lored each other. One n«‘st and hvo birds, that was theii* story. Tliev 
had begun to tVel a nniv<*rsal law—to please, to s(*ek, ami to find «*aeh 
other. 

Tims haired had made a mistake. The iM‘rse(*nt<n\sof Owyn]>laim*, 
whoever they might have been—the deadly enigma, from wherever it 
came, had misstnl tludr aim. They had intended to <lriv’^e him to des- 
pei’ation; they had su(M*e(‘d(*<l in driving him into emdiantment. Tln*y 
had ailianee<l him beforehaml to a healing wonml. They had jaedes- 
tim‘d him for consolation by an atlli<*tion. Th(‘ ]an(‘ers of the execu¬ 
tioner had softly changed into tin* deli<*ately-niouMtMl hand of a girl, 
thvynplaino was horrible; artilicially horrible—nnnh? horrible by the 
hand (d* man. They lunl hoped to exile him forever: lirst, from his 
family, if his family exist<*d, and then from humanity. When an infant, 
tin‘y had made him a min; of this ruin Nature ha<l repossesses! Innself, 
as she does of all mins. This solitinh* Nature had consoled, as sin* cam- 
soles all solitudes. Nature comes to the succor of the des(*rted; where 
all is hn'kiiig, she gives back her whoh* self. She flourishes and grows 
green amid ruins; she has ivy for the stonCwS and love for man. 

Profound geuei’osity of the shadows! 


CllAPTKK 
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TTT^S livtMl (‘reatiiri*s I)e;u 

(Twyii])laino, a<*<*i‘pt<nL 

Tli(*s<* orphans all in all to t‘a(*h other, the fe<*hh‘ 

aial tile deformed. Th«‘\vido\v(‘d were betrothed. An inex¬ 
pressible thaiiksjrivinji: aros<' out of their distress. 'J^hey Avere srrateful. 

To whom ? 

To the obseiire inimensitv. Be i^rateful in vour own hearts. That 
suffi(*es. Thanksgivinfi: has wings, and flies to its right de^lination. 
Your prayer knows its way better than you ean. 

How many men liave biOieved that they prayed to .Inpiter, when 
they prayed to Jehovah ! How many believers in amulets are listene«l 
to by the Almighty! How many atheists tlu*re are who know not that, 
in the simple fact of being goo<l and siid, they pray to (lod! 

Hwynjdaine ami Dea wmv grateful. 

Deformity is expulsion. Blindness is a pi‘e<*ipiee. The exi»elled 
one had been adopted; the prei*ipie<‘ was habitable. 

(^wynplaine Inul seen a brilliant light des<‘ending on him, in an 
aiTangement of destiny whieh seemed to put, in the perspective of a 
dream, a white cloud of beauty having the form of a wiuiian, a radiant 
vision in which tln*re was a heart; .and the phantom, .almost a cloud 
and yet a woman, clasped him; and the apparition embraced him; and 
the heart desired him. (iwynplaine was no longer deformetl. Hi* was 
b(doved. The rose demanded the caterpillar in marriage, feeling that 
within the caterpillar there was a divine butterfly, (iwynplaiiie the 
rejected, was chosen. 

To have one’s desire is eviaything. Gwynplaine hail his, Dea hers. 

The abjection of the disfigured man was exalted and dilated into 
intoxication, into delight, into belief; and a hand was stretched out 

•v‘sr> 
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towartls the mohiiicholy lu*sita<i(>ii of tin* hliiul <<> .<<ui<le li«*r in lu‘r 
tlarkness. 

It was the peiiotnitioii of two misfortunes into tlio hleal, wlii(*h 
ahsorhotl tlunn. The rej(‘et(‘(l hmnd a r<*fiige in (‘aeh other. Two hlaiiks, 
eomhininjj:, tilled eaeh othm* up. They lield toj^ether hy what tlioy 
lacked; in that in which one was poor, the other was rich. The mis¬ 
fortune of the one made the treasun^ of tlu^ tdlu*r. lla<l Dea not heeii 
hliml, would she have chosen Gwyujdaine ! Had < }wyni)laiue lud h<‘en 
distijiiured, would lu‘ have ]»referr(Ml l)(‘a. f She would pr<thahly have 
rejected tln‘ <l(‘form(*d, as lie would have passed hyllu* infirm. What 
happiness for Dea that (lwyu]»laine was hideous! What <!:o<hI fortuu«‘ 
for Gwynplaine that Dea was hliml! Apart from Iheir providential 
inatchinjr, they were im]»ossil)le to each other. A miiLrhty want of ea<*h 
other was at the bottom of their loves. Gwynplaine saved Dea. Dea 
saved Gwynplaine. Ap])ositiou of misery pr<)dm*i‘d adluevuce. It was 
the cm I) race of those sw'allow«‘d in tlie abyss; none ch)scr, none more 
hoi)eless, none more (‘xcpiisife. 

Gwynplaim* laid a thouijcht. 

“What should I he without h<‘r?" 

lh‘a hud a thouirht. 

“What slumld 1 be without him.*" 


The exile of each ma<h‘ a country for both. The two incurable 
fatalities, tlu' sti^;;mata of GwynjJaine and the brmdness of Dea, joine<l 
them toirether in contentnamt. Thev sutlieed to each othe 'riu*v 


iniai^ined Jiothini; Ix'yond ea<*h other. To speak to one anoth(*r W'as a 
d<*lij?lit, to apiu’oach was beatitmle; by for <'0 of reciproc'al intuition they 
became united in the same reveine, and thoiij^lit th<‘ sanu' thoujjfhts. In 
Gwynplailie’s tread, Dt*a beli4*ved that she h«*ard the sb‘p of om* deified. 
They tij;:hteiied tludr mutual grasp in a sort of sid«‘real rhiarosntro^ full 
of perfumes, of gleams, of inusiA, of the lumimtns archit»M*tnre of dreams. 
They belonged to each other; they know themsi'lvt's to be forever unite<l 
in the same joy and the same ecstasy; and nothing I'ould be stranger 
than this constriicthm of ail Edmi by two of the damned. 

They were inexpressibly happy. 

In their hell they had createil heaven. Such was thy power, O 
Love! D<^a heard Gw’ynplaiiie’s laugh; Gwynplaine saw Dea’s smile. 
Thus ideal felicity was found, the perfect joy of life was realized, the 
mysterious problem of happiness was solved; and by whom f By two 
outcasts. 


For Gwynplaine, Dea was splendor. For Dea, Gwynplaine was 
jiresence. Presence is that profound mystery which renders the invis¬ 
ible world divine, and from which results that other mystery,—confi- 
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<kMi<' 0 . In rolij^ions tliis is the only thinjjj which is irredncihlc; Imt 
this iiTe(hi(*il>le thiiijjj sulhces. The great motive power is iiot seen; it 
is iVlt. 

(iwynphiino was the religion of l)ea. 

Sometimes, lost in Inn* seiis<? t>f love towanl him, she knelt, like a 
heantifiil jn'h'stess before a gnome in a pagoda, made happy by her 
adoration. 



Imagine to yourself an abyss, and in its eenti’e an oasis of light, 
Jind in this oasis two ereatures shut out of life, <lazzling each other. 

No purity eould be (‘ompart^d to their loves. i)<'a was ignorant 
what a kiss might be, though, perha]>s, she desiivd it: be»*ause blind¬ 
ness, especially in a woman, has its dreams, and though trembling at 
the apjn'oaches of th(' unknown, <loes not fc*ar them all. As to (Jwyn- 
phiine, bis sensitive youth made him pensive. The more delirious he 
felt, the more ti»nid he became. lie might liave dared anything with 
this companion of his <‘arly youth, with this creature as innocent of 
fault as of the light, with this blind girl who saw but one thing—that 
she adored him ! But he would have thought it a theft to tal^c what 
she might have given; so he resigne<l himself with a melancholy satis¬ 
faction to love angelically, and the conviction of his defoiauity ri‘solved 
itself into a proml purity. 
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T1io 8(' liappy (‘i*otitiin‘s <lwolt in tho They wore sj>onKes in it 

at (listaiK'Os as opposite as tlie spli(‘i*es. Tliey ox<*hanj?eil in its firiiia- 
nient the (liM'p elUuvinni wliieh is in inliiiity attraetion, anil on i*urth the. 
si‘xes. Tlieii* kisses wen* tlie kisses of souls. 

They had always lived a eoninion life. They knew themselves only 
in eueh othi'r’s sovietv. The infancy of Dea had iMnueided with the 
youth of (twynplaine. They hail jfrown up siih* hy side. For a lonjn’ 
time they had slept in tlu‘ same bed, for the hut was not a larjy;e bed- 
ehamlH*r. Thev lav on the chest, Frsus on the floor; that Avas the 
arranjyomeiit. One fine day, Avhilst l)ea, was still very little, (lAvynplaine 
felt himst'lf ^roAvii up, and it Avas iii the youth tiiat shame arose. lie 
said to Fi'sus, “1 will also sleep on the llooi*.” And at nii»;ht, he stretched 
himself, Avith the old man, on the ln*ai-skiii. Thi'n Dea Avept. She 
cried for her bed-felloAv; but < }Avyn2>laijie, becmne I’estless because he 
had beji'un to lovt*, <l(‘<*ided to remain when* la* was. From that time 
he alAvays sh‘pt by the side of Frsus on tlu* planks. In the summer, 
Avheii the nij'hts Avere fine, he slept outside witli Homo. 

When thirteen Dea had not yet bi*come i’esij>^ued to the a.ri‘anji;;e- 
ment. Oftiai in the e\'eninj< she said, “ (rAvynplaiue, come close to me; 
that will ]>ut me to slei‘p.” A man lyiiij;’ by her side was a luvessity to 
her innocent skimbers. 

Xudity is to see that one is naked. Slie itciiored nudity. It was 
the ingenuousness of Arcailja or Otaheite. Dea. untaught, made < Iwyn- 
2 )laine Avild. Sometimes it hftp 2 >ene«l that Dea, when almost reaching 
youth, <•ombe<l her long hair as she sat on her bed—h(‘r chemise unfast¬ 
ened and falling off revealed indications of a feminine outline, and a. 
A'ague commeni'enient of Kve—and would call (twyntdaine. (twyu- 
I»laine. blushed, lowered his eyes, and knew not Avhat to do in jiresence 
of this innocent creature. 8tammering, he turned his head, fearoil, and 
fled. The Daidmis of darkness took flight before the (^hloe of .shadow. 

Such Avas thi3 idyll blooming in a tragedy. 


Tb-sus said to th<*m: 

“Old brutt‘s! adore each other!” 



(’IIAPTEK VI 


ri{Sl'S AS Tri’nj;, AND 


rijsrs AS (ilAUDlAN 


liSUS juldod: 

“ Soino of tlioso days 1 will i*lay tlu‘in a iia>ty tri<*k. I 
will IIIUITV tlu‘111.’’ 

Ursus taught (iwynplaiiio tin* tlH‘ory of love, llo said 

‘‘ Do v<»u know how tho Ahniirhtv lisrhts (li<‘ fiiv <‘alh*d lovo ? ITo 
]4a(3es tho woman undornoatli, tin* devil between, and the man at tlie 
A inateli—that is to say, a look—and behold, it is all on lire." 

“A look is unneeessary,*’ answt‘red (Iwynplaiia*, thinking of Dea. 

And Ursus rt‘plied: 

“ Booby! do souls reciuiiv mortal eyes to set* each other ?" 

Tu*sus was a good ft‘llow at tinn*s. (Iwynplaine, sometimes mntlly 
in love with Dea, beeann* melancholy, and made use of the presence of 
Tb'sus as a guard on himself. One day l>sus said to him: 

“Bah! do not put yourself out. When in love, the cot'k shows 
himself.” 

“ But the eagle conceals himself,” replit*<l Owynplaine. 

At other times ITrsus would say to himself, apart: 

“ It is wise to put s]>okes in the wheels of the Uytherean car. They 
love each othm* too much. This may have its disadvantages. Ijot us 
avoid a tire. Let us moderate these hearts." 

Then Ursus had i*ecourse to warnings of this nature, speaking to 
(Iwynplaine when Dea slept, and to Dea when Owynidaine’s back was 
tiirned: 

“Dea, you must not be so fond of (Iwynplaine. To live iu the life 
of another is perilous. Egoism is a good root. t>f happiness. Men est*ape 
from women. And then (Iwynplaine might end by becoming infatuated 

•»S 1 > 



to him: 
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with you. His sium'oss is so great! You have no i<lea how great his 
success is! ” 

Owyu))laine, disproportious are uo good. So mucli ugliness on 
one side and so uuieli lieauty on another, ought to couipot refhi<*tion. 
Teinj)er your arrloi*, my boy. Do not Ix^eonui too enthusiastic, about 
Dea. Do you seriously eoiisider that you are made for her? Just 
think of your deformity and her peife<*tion 1 Se(i the distaiUM* be1w(MMi 
her and yourself. She has everything, this Dea. What a white skin! 
What hair! Lips like strawberries ! And lu'i* foot! her haml! Thosi* 
shoulders, Avith their exquisite curve! Tier expiA'ssion is sublime. She 
Avalks diffusing light; and in speaking, the graA'e tone of her voice is 
charmiTig. But for all this, to think that she is a woman ! She would 
not be such a fool as to be an angel. She is absolute lasauty. H<*])eat 
all this to vourself, to calm A’our ardor.” 

These speeclu's rcMloubled the loA^e of (hvynplaiim an<l Dea, and 
Vrsus Avas astonished at his Avant of su(*cess, just as one Avho should 
say, “It is singular that with all the oil [ throw on lir<‘, 1 cannot ex¬ 
tinguish it.” 

Di<l he, then, desire to (‘xtinguish their love, or to eool it 
cA^eji ? 


(Wtainly not. H(‘ wouhl have be<‘n well punished had he suc¬ 
ceeded. At the bottoni of his heai't this loA'e, which was flame for th(*m 
and wannth for him, Avas his delight. 

But it is natural to ginte a little against that which charms us; 
men call it AA'isdom. 

IJrsus had been, in his relations with (Iwwiiplaino and Dea, almost 
a father and a rnotlior. (Trumbling all the Avhih‘, h(* Innl brought tlnmi 
up; grumbling all the whih*, he had nourisho<l them. His ado}>tion of 
them had made the hut roll more heavily, Jind InHiad btion oflener com¬ 
pelled to harness himself by Homo^s aide, to help to draAV it. 

We may observe, however, that after th(‘ first few years, when 
Dwynplaine was mjarly grown up, and Ursus hud groAvn (juite old, 
GAA’'ynj)laiiie had taken his turn and drawn Hrsiis. 

Ursus, seeing that Clfwynplaino Avas becoming a man, had cast the 
horoscope of his deformity. “// /ium math jjonr fortune \\i^. had told 
him. 

This family of an okl man and two cJiildron, Avith a wolf, hud be¬ 
come, as they Avandered, a group more and more intimately united. 
Their eirant life had not hindered education. “ To wander is to grow,” 
Ursus said, ffwynplaine was evidently made to exhibit at fairs. Ursus 
had cultivated in him feats of dexterity, and had iucrusted him as much 
as possible with all he himself possessed of scioin;e and wisdom. 



THE MAX WHO LArOH^S. 


291 


Ursus, ooiitomplating the i>ori>lexiuj< mask of < rwyji])laiiio’s hwe, 
often growled: 

“ lie lias begun well ” It was for this reason that Ik? had pei-feeted 
him with eveiy ornament of philosophy and wisdom. 

He repeatiid (‘onstantly to Owynplaine: 



“Bo a philosophor. To be wise is to be invulnerable. You see 
what T am. I have never shod a tear. This is the result of my >visdom. 
Do you think that occasion for tears has iH'on wanting hatl I felt dis¬ 
posed to weep f ” 

Ursus, in one of his monologues in the hearing of tlie wolt\ said : 

“ I have taught Owynplaine everything, Latin included. 1 have 
taught Dea nothing, music included.” 
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Ut> liud tauf^ht them hotli to sing. Ho liml himself a pretty talent 
for Inlaying on the oaten reed, a litth^ tliito of that period. Ho played 
on it agiHioably, as also on the rhijfonic^ a sort of iH'ggar^s hurdy-gurdy, 
luentioiuMl in the Ch?*oni<?le tif Bortran<l Dugiieselin as the “ truant 
iiistrument,” udiieh started the symphony. Those instruments attiwtt^l 
the crowd. IJrsus "wouM show them the chitfonie, and say, “ It is <*alle(l 
orffanistrHm in Latin.” ^ 

lie had taught Dea and Hwyiiplainci to sing according lo the methoil 
of Orpheus and of Egide Binehois. Frequently lie intemipted the les¬ 
sons with <*ries of cntlmsiasni, such as, “Orplaais, musician of Oreece! 
Binehois, musician of Pi«*ardy!” 

These branches of careful culture di<l not o(M*upy the chihlren so as 
to prevent their adoring each other. They had niiiiglc^d their hearts 
together as they gi'ow up, as two saplings plant<*d near, mingled tln‘ir 
branches as they be<*ome trees. 

“ No mattei*,” sai<l Ursus. “ I will marry tliem.” 

Then he grumbled to himself : 

“They aro <[uite tiresome with their lovo.” 

The past, their little past, at least, had no existence for Dea ami 
Gwynplaine. They knew only what Ursus had told them of it. They 
<*alled Ursus father. The. only rem(*mbrance whicli (Twynplaine had of 
his infancy was as of a passage of demons over his cradl<‘. He lunl an 
impression of having been trodden in tln^ darkness under deformed 
feel. Was this intentional or iiQtl He was ignorant on this point. 
That which ho remembered clearly, and to the slightest detail, were his 
tragical advmitures wlnni <h‘serted at Portland. The finding of Dea 
made the dismal night a radiant date for him. 

The memory of Dea, ev'cn more than that of Ourynjilaine, w’as lost 
in clouds. Jn so young a chihl all reniernbrauc<' melts awjiy. She 
recollo<;ted her mother as something coM. Had she ev(U’ seen the sun ! 
Perhaps so. 8ho made efforts to juerce into the blank w'hich was Inn* 
past life. 


“ Th(i sun !—^what was it f ” 

She had sotno vague memoiy of a thing luminous and warm, of 
whh^h Gwynplaine had takcni the place. 

They s(>oke to each other in low tones. It is certain that cooing is 
the most important thing in the world. Dea often said to Gwyii- 
plaine: 

“ Light means that you are speaking.” 

Once, no longer containing himself, as ho saw through a muslin 
sleeve the arm of Dea, Gwynplaine brushed its transparency with his 
lips; ideal kiss of a defoi*me(l mouth! Dea felt a deep delight; she 
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blushed liki^ a rose. This kiss from ii moiist<‘r made- Aurora f^leam on 
that beautiful brow full of night. Ilowevei-, (Iwynplaine sighc*d with a 
kind of terror, and ns the neckerchief of l)ea gai)od, he could not refrain 
from looking at the whiteness visible through that glimpse of Pai-adise. 



l>ea pulled up her sleeve, and stivtchiug towartls (.T^^ynplaine her 
naked arm, said: 

“Again! ^. 

Owynplaine fled. 

The next day the game was renewed, with variations. 

It was a heavenly subsitlence into that sweet abyss, called love. 

At su(*h things, heaven smiU's philosophically. 





























(CHAPTER VII 

ItLTNPNESS (ilVER LESSONS IN OLA IH VO VANCE 


T tinios (Iwyuplaino reprojic*li(‘<l liiinsalf. Ho liis luiiv- 

])iin.*ss a ('as(* of <*oiiscit>iM*e. He faiieiod that to allow a 
Avonuni who eoiihl not see liini to love him, was to (le<*eive 
her. 

woiihl sIk' have said could she have su<l<l<*nly obtaiiiwl her 
sight ? How she would hav(* felt repulsed hy what had ]>re,viously 
attracted her! How she wouM have recoihid from her frightful loa<l- 
stone! What a cry ! AVhat covering of her tac.e! What a (light! A 
hitter scruple harassed him. He told himself tlmt such a monshu* as he 
had no right to love. was a hydra idolizm hy a star. It was liis 
<luty to <‘nlighton the blind star. 

One day ho said to Dea: 

“ You know that I am very ugly.” 

“I know that you are sublime,” she answered. 

lie resumed: 

“ When you ln*ar all tins world laugh, they laugh at nu* be(*ause I 
am hoi*ribl(‘.” 

“ I love y<m,” said Dea. 

After a silenc?e, she added: 

“I was in death, you brought me to life. When you are here, 
heaven is by my side. Give mo your hand, that I may touch heaven.” 

Their hands met and gi’asped each other. They spoke no more, but 
w(‘i*e silent in the plenitude of love. 

Ursus, who was crabVjod, had overheard this. The next day when 
the three were together, he said: 

“ For that matter, Dea is ugly also.” 

The word produced no effect. Dea and Gwynplaine were not 
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listening. Absorbed in eacrli other, tliey i’ar<*ly li(M*ded siieli exelainn- 
tions of Ursus. Thinr depth was a deiwl loss. 

This time, howev(?r, the proeantion of Ursns, “T)ea is also u;^ly,” 
indicated in this learned man a certain kuo\vle<lgo of women. Jl is 
certain that Owynplaine, in his loyally, had beiMi guilty of an impru¬ 
dence. To have said, / ant atfhfy to any other blind girl than Dea, 
might have been dangerous. M'o 1m* blind, and in love, is to be twofold 
blind. In such a situation, dreams are dreamt. Illusion is tin* food of 
dreams. Take illusion from love, and you take frotji it its aliment. Tt 



is compounded (»f every enthusiasm, of both ]»hysieal and moral admi¬ 
ration. 

Moreover, you should never tell a woman a wor«l difficult to under¬ 
stand. She will dream about it, and she often <lreanis falsely. An enigma 
in a reverie spoils it. The shock caused by the fall of a <*areless wor«l 
displa(>.es that against which it strikes. At times it ha})pens, without 
our knowing why, that because "we have received the obscure blow of a. 
chance word, the heart empties itself insensibly of love, lie who loves, 
perceives a de<;line in his liappiness. Nothing is to be feared nau’o than 
this slow exudation from the fissure in the vase. 

Happily, Dea was not formed of such clay. The .'«tulY of which 
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other Avoiiioii aie made had not betni used in her coiistmetiou. She had 
a 1 ‘aro nature. Tlie frame, but n(>t the heart, was fraifile. A di\dne 
perseveraiKM* in love, was in the heart of lier Ixdnj?. 

Tlie whoh* disturbanee whi<*li the Avord used by (iwyni>laine Innl 
prodin-ed in lier, ended in her saying*: one <lay; 

“To Ik* u^ly— Avhat is it f Tt is to do Avroiijr. (Iwyuplaine only 
4loes j^ood. Ue is liaialsonie.” 

Tlien, umlor tin* form of interrogation s<» familiar toeliildren and to 
the blind, she resum(‘d : 

“To s<‘e ?—Avhat is it that you eall seeing. IA»r my own ixirt, I 
<‘annot s<*(‘; 1 know. Tt seems that to .srr, means to bide.” 

“What do ytm im*an ?” sai«l (Iwynplaim*. 

Dea ansAA'ei-ed: 

“To see, is a thing Avbieli eom*eals tin* tria*.” 

“No,” said (lAvvnplaine. 

“ Ihit yes,” replied Dea, “siiKM* you say you nre ugly.” 

She refleeted a moment, and then said : 

“ Story telU*r! ” 

OAvynplaim* felt the joy of having <*onfesse<l, ajid of not being 
believ'ed. Both his eonseicaiee and bis love were eonsol(‘d. 

Thus they had reached, Dea sixteen, trAA’^ynplaine nearly twenty-live. 

They Aver(‘, not, as it AV«)uld now be expr«*ssed, “more advane<‘d” 
than the first day. Ij(‘ss even; for it may be remembered that on their 
AAT‘dding night slu^ Avas nine months ami he ten yeai’s rdd. A sort of 
holy childhood had (‘ontinued in their Ioa'c. Thus it sometiim*s hap¬ 
pens that thei belated nightingale prolongs her nocturnal song till dawn. 

Their <‘aresses AV(‘nt no furthm’ than pressing hands, or lips brush¬ 
ing a naked arm. Soft, lialf artieulate, Avhispers stittiimd them. 

Twenty-four and sixteen! So it happened that Drsus, Avho did not 
lose sight of the ill-turn hc! intemleil to <lo them, saiil; 

“One of thesis days you must choose a religion.” 

“Wherefore?” impiii’od Clwynplaine. 

“ That you may marry.” 

“ That is already <Touo,” said Dea. 

Dea <lid not understand that they could Tie more man and wife than 
they were already. 

At bottom, tills chimerical and virginal content, this inuoe.ent union 
of souls^ this celiliacy taken for mandage, was not displeasing to Ursus. 
lie had said what ho had said because he thought it necessary. But 
the medictal knowledge ho ixissossed <;onvinood liim that Dea, if not too 
young, was too fragile and delicate for what he (jalloil “ Hymen in flesh 
and bone.” 
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That would oonio soon ojiougli. 

Beshles, wore they not already married i If the inrlissoluhle existed 
anywhere, was it not in their union? (rwyiiplaine and They 

W(‘re creatinvs wortliy of tlie lovci they mutually felt, tlunj; by mis¬ 
fortune into eneli other’s arms. 

And as if they w’eiH? not enouf^h in this first link, lovt; had surv(?mHl 
on misfortune, and had attaelied tliem, united and bound them toj^etlier. 
What powoi* <iould ever break that iron ehain, Ixnind with knots of 
flowers? Tliey were inde(‘d bound togothei*. 

l)ea had beauty, Gwyjiplaine had sif»;ht. Each brought a dowry. 
They were more than eou]»lcd; they were paired; separated solely by 
the saered interposition of iniux-ence. 

Though <lreain as (Iwynplaine would, however, ami absorb all 
meaner i>assions as he eould, in the eontemj)lution of Dea and before 
the tribunal of conscieiKte, he was a man. Fatal laws are not to be 
elndcMl. lie und<‘rwent, like ev'erything else in nature, the obseiire fer¬ 
mentations wille<l by the Creator. At tinu‘s, ther(‘fore, In‘ looked at the 
wonnm who w'cro in the crowd, but he immerliately felt that the look 
was a sin, and hastened to rtdire, repentant, into his own soul. 

Let us add that he met with no em'ouragtnnent. (.)n the face of 
every woman who looked upon him, ho saw aversion, antipathy, repug¬ 
nance, and rejection. 

It was <‘lear that no other than Dea was i)Ossible for him. This 
aided his rej)entiuiee. 



(CHAPTER VTTI 

NOT ONLY IfAPriNKSS, PUT PEOSPEIUTY 


HAT triK* tliitijys aro told in storins! Tlio Ininit scar of tlu' 
invisible liend who lias tou(‘hed yon, is remorse foV a wioked 
thought. 

Ill Gwynplaiiio evil thoughts never ripened, ami he luwl 
therefore no i‘oniors(‘. Soimdimes he felt regret. 

Vague mists of c*onseiem*e. 

What was this t Nothing. 

l''heir happiness was complete; so complete, that they W(U‘e no 
longer even poor. 

From 1()8}) to 1704 a gi’oat change had taken place. 

It happened sometimes in the year 1704, that as night fell on some 
little village on the (roast, a great, heavy van, drawn by a pair of stout 
horses, made its entry. It was like the shell of a vessel rev'ersed, the 
keel for a roof, the de(?k for a floor, placed on four wheels. The wIkh'Is 
wore all of the same size, and high as wagon wheels. Wlwrels, pol(‘, 
and van were all paintc'd green, with a rhythmical gi*adation of shades, 
wliich ranged from bottle grt^eii for the wheels, to apple gi*oon for the 
roof i ng. 

This gi’een color had succet^ded in drawing attention to the car¬ 
riage, whicrh was known in all the fair gi’ounds as The Green Box. The 
Green Box had but tvro windows, one at eiwii extremity, and at the bacik 
a door with steps to lot down. On the roof, from a, tube painted gretm 
like the rest, smoke arose. This moving house was always varnished 
and washed afresh. In front, on a ledge.fastened to the van, with the 
window for a door, behind the hors(5s and by the side of an old. man 
who held the I'eins and direch'd the team, two gypsy women, di’essed as 
goddesscis, sounded their trumpets. The astonishment with which the 
villagers regarded this machine was overwhelming. 
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I Ins was tho oM (*stal)lislniioiit of tivsiis, its proportions uu^^iiiiiiiiofl 
by success, and inifn-oved from a wretched hootli into a tlu*atre. 

A kiml of animal, between dog and wolf, was cliaiiied under the 


Til is was iionio. 



Tlic old coachman who ilrove tin* horses was the jiliilosophor him¬ 
self. 

AVMi(*n<*.e came his improveimmt from the miscral)h‘ Imt to the 
l)lyinpi<‘ caravan t 

From this; (lAvyiiplaine Jiad be<‘ome famous. 

It was with a correc't scent of what would succeed amongst men 
that ITrsus had said to ffwyuplaine: 
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“ They iiiado yonr foi’tiine.” 

Trsus, it iiiuy he reinomheml, hml mjulo GwyTii)l«iiio his pupil, 
linkiiowu ])e()i)le had Avorked upon his faeo; lie, on the otliev luiiid, had 
Avorked on his mind; and beliind this Avrell-exeeiited mask, ho hml plaeed 
all that he eouhl of thoujilit. So soon as the fjfi'OAvtli of the eliilil had 
rendered him tilted for it, he had brought him out on the stage; that is, 
he had ]>rodiu*ed him in front of the A'an. 

The effect of his appenraiKH) had been surprising. The passers-by 
Avere immediately struck Avilh Avondm*. Nev(*r liad anything been si^eii 
to lie compared to this extraordinaiy mimic of laughter. The}' W(.*re 
ignorant hoAV the mirach‘ of infectious hilarity had beim obtained. 
Some believ'cd it to b(‘ natuial, others declared it to be artifn'ial, and as 
conjectun' Avas addeil to reality, everyw'^hero, at cA'ery cross-road «)n the 
jouiiK'y, in all the grounds of fairs and fetes, the cro\v<l ran after (rwyn- 
plaine. Thanks to tliis great attraction, there had <'ome into tlie poor 
purse of the Aeainleriiig group, first a rain of farthings, tlum of hea.vy 
pennies, and finally of shillings. 

The curiosity of one placet exhausted, tlu'y passed on to another. 
Kolling does not enrich a stone, but it (*nrich(*s a. cal*aA^•ln; and year by 
year, from luty to city, Avith the increased growtli of OAvynplaine’s per¬ 
son and of his ugliness, the fortune pre<licted by I'rsus lia<l <*omt‘. 

“What a good turn tliey did you thej'e, my boy,” said lb*sus. 

This “fortune” had alloAved Tb'sus, Avho was the administrator of 
(J wyuplaino’s su(*c(‘ss, to luiA'e the chariot of his dreams constru<*te<l— 
that is to say, a caraA’an largo enough to carry a theatre, and to sow 
s<*ience and art in tin* highways. .Moreover, Tarsus had been abl<‘ to a<hl 
to tlui group comi)osed of himself, Ifomo, ftwynplaine, and T)ea, two 
horses and two women, who wer<* flu; goddesses of the troupe, as avo 
has'c just said, aiid its siu'vants. A mythological frontispiece aa'us, in 
those, days, of seiwice to a caraA'an of mountelianks. 

“ W(’! are a Avandering temjile,” said Ursus. 

Tliese tAvo g>'psies, jlicked up by the philoso]iher from amongst the 
A'agabondage of cities and suburbs, were ugly and young, and were 
called, by order of Ursus, the one Pheebe, and the other Venus. 

For these r(«id Fibi and Vinos, that we may <‘ouform to English 
pronunciation. 

Pha‘be cooked; Venus scrubbed the temple. 

Moreovc.r, on days of performance they dressed Dea. 

Mountelianks haA'^o their public life as Avell as ])rin(;Gs, and on those 
occasions Dea was arrayed, like Fibi ami Vinos, in a Florentine petti¬ 
coat of flowered stuff, and a woman’s jacket without sleeves, loaAing 
the arms bare. Ursus and (Iwynplaine Avore men’s jackets, and, like 



rUK MAX WHO LArOUti. 


301 


sailors on board a man-of-war, f^roat looso trousers, (fwynplaiiic lia<l, 
besides, for his woi’k and for his foats of strengtli, round his nock and 
over liis shoulders, an esclavino of leather. He took eharj^e of iho 
horses. Ursus and Homo took charge of each other. 



Dea, iMiing used to the Green Box, came aud went in the interi«u* of 
the wheeled house, with almost as much ease aud certainty as tlu)s»» 
wh<^ stiw. 

The eye which could penetrate within this structure and its internal 
arrangements, might have per<*eived in a corner, fjistened to the j»lauks, 
and immovable on its four wheels, the old hut of Ursus, plat*ed on 
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Imif-pay, ullowod to nist, jiikI from theiiopforth dispojisod tlio hihor <»f 
rollinji:, as Ursus was rolievod from tlio labor of drawing? it. 

This luit, 111 a (^oriier at tho bai’k, to the rifjlit of tho door, served as 
iMHl-chamher and dressiiiu^-room to IJ rsus and (1 wyuplaine. It now con¬ 
tained two beds. 

In the Opposite corner Avas tin* kib'lnni. 

The arrangement of a vessid was not more precise and <‘oneise than 
that of tile interior of the (Ireen Box. Everythinjr witliiii it Avas in its 
jilaee, arranjijed, foreseen, and intiMideil. 

Tlie caravan Avas divided into three eonipartnients, jiartiliomMl from 
<*acli otlier. I’lu^so com*iiini<‘ated liy ojieii spaces Avitliont doors. A 
]iie(*e <»f stuff f(‘ll over them, and ansAvereil the purpose of concealment. 
The compartment behind belon/jfed to tlio nn'ii, the comiiartment in 
front to tlie Avomen, the compartment in tlie middli*, sepai’atiiijjj the Iavo 
s(‘xes, AA’as tin* staj^e. The instrunioiits of the orchestra and the jiroj)- 
(*rties AA’(‘re. kejit in the kitclien. A loft under tlie arch of tin* roof con- 
tain<‘d the seeiu's, and on ojienihg a trap-door lamps appeared, producing!; 
wonders of liji:ht. 

Ursus Avas the jxxd. of tliesi* nia^ii'al representations; la* Avrote the 
) »ie(*es. 

lie laid a diversity of talents; In* AA'as clever at sleifjjlit of liand. 
Ih'sides tlie A'oices lie imitated, h<* produced all sorts of uuexpCH'ted 
things: shocks of li^ht and darkm*ss; spontaneous fonnatioiis of 
tij^ures or aa’oivIs, as he Avilh'd, on the partition; A'aiiishinj' figures in 
<‘hiarosc-uro; strange thinjifs, amiiLst which he seemed to meditate!, iin- 
niiiidful of the crowd aaOio marveled at him. 

One day Owynplaine sahl to liini: 

“Fath(n‘, you look like a sor<*,erer!” 

And Ursus replieil; 

“ Then 1 look, i)erha])s, like AA’liat I am.” 

The (Ti'ceu Box, built on a clear niodid of Ursus’s, contained this 
ri'finenieiit of ingenuity—that b(dAA*een the foi-e and hind Avhoels, the 
<*i‘ntral iiaiiel of the left side turned on hinges by the aid of idiains and 
jnilleys, and couhl be let down at Avill like a drawbrhlge. As it dropped 
it set at liberty three legs on hinges, Avhi<*h supported the panel when 
h‘t down, and Avhich placed themselves straight on the ground like the 
legs of a table, and supported it above the earth like a platform. This 
exposed the stage, which was thus enlarged by the jilatforrn in front. 

This opening looked for all the w'orld like a “ mouth of hell,” in the 
Avoi’ds of the itinerant Puritan preachers, who turned away from it with 
hoiTor. It Avas, perhaps, for some suc^h impious inA’’outiou that 8olou 
kicked oiU Thespis. 
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For all that, Thespis has lasted niu(!]i longer than is generally be¬ 
lieved. The traveling theatre is still in existence. It was on those 
stages on wheels tluit, in the sixte(*nth un<l seventeenth eonturics, they 
performed in Kngluiid the* bullets and dances of Amnoi- and fblkington; 
in France, the pastorals of Gilbert (’(din; in Flanders, at the annual 
fairs, the double choruses of Clement, called Non Papa; in (hn’inany, 
the “Adam and Kve” of Theiles; and, in Italy, the Venetian ('xhibitions 
of AnimiKJcia and of Ca-Fossis, the “ Silvoi” of G«.*sualdo, prince of Ve- 
nosji, the “ Safifr” (jf Laura Guidic(*ioni, the “ Oespaiy of i*lul<'nc^ tin? 

Death of Uf/olino,'’' by A^^inceiit Galileo, father of the astronomer, which 
Vin(*(‘nt Galileo sang his own niusii*, and ae(*onipanied himself on his 
viol de garaba ; as well as all the first att(?mpts of the Italian opera 
which, from l.’iHd, substituted free inspiration for the madrigal styh*. 

The (diariot, of the color of ho])C, which carried Ursus, Gwynplaine, 
and their fortunes, and in front of which Fibi and Vinos trumpeted likt^ 
figures of Fame, )dayed its part of this grand Boliemian and literary 
brotherhood. Thespis W('>uld no more have disowned Crsus, than Con- 
grio would hav^e disown(*d (hvyni)laine. 

Arrived at open spaces in towns oi* villages, Ursus, in the intervals 
V)etween the too-tooing of Pibi and \'inr>s, gave instructive revelations 
as to the trumpet ings. 

“This symphony is Gregorian,” he would exclaim, “citizens and 
townsmen; the Gregorian form of woi-ship, this gr(‘at })rogr»‘ss, is 
opposed in Italy to the Ambrosial ritual, and in Spain to the Mc^zarabic 
ceremonial, and has at^hieved its triumph over them with diHicnlty.” 

After w'hich the Green Box drew in)in some place chosen by l.’rsus, 
and evening having fallen, and tlu‘ pam‘l stage having b»‘en 1(4 down, 
the theatre opened and the pci-formanc(‘ began. 

The scene of the Green Box n‘presente(l a landscape paint('d by 
Ursus; and, as he did not know how to ]aiint, it rei»r(*vS(‘nted a eavern 
just as well as a landscape. 

The curtain, whi(*h we call drop nowadays, was a (‘hocked silk, 
with s(iuares of contrasted colors. 

^he public stood without, in the .stro(‘t, in tin' fair, forming semi¬ 
circle round the stage, exposed to tlu^ sun and th(‘sliow(‘rs; an arrange¬ 
ment whi(*h made i*aiu less desirable for theatiH's in those days than 
now. When they could, tlmy acted in an inn yard, on which o<*casions 
the windows of the different stories made rows of boxes for th(‘ speeda- 
tors. The theatre was thus moi*(^ enclosed, and the audimiet* a more 
paying one. 

Ursus was in everything—in the pi(‘C(‘, in the company, in the 
kitchen, in the (U’chestra. 



304 


THJi: MAN W fTO LA [/GltS. 


Vinos beat tho driini, and handled the sti<*ks with gvt?at dexterity. 
Fibi played on the mor(ich<\ a kind of guitar. 

The wolf had been promoted to bt* a utility gentleman, and played, 
as occasion required, his little parts. 

Ofhiii when they api)eartKl side by side on the stage, Ursiis in his 
tightly-hu.'od bear’s skin, Homo with his wolf’s skin titling still better, 
no one could toll whicli was the beast. This flattered IJrsus. 



(Ml APTKL’ JX 


ABSr KDITIEK AVIIK’H FOEKS WTTHOI T TASTK ('AI.L 1M»F.TT5V 



IIK jtiocos writli^ii I)y Trsns woi'<‘ iutFi-ludcs—a kiinl (»t‘ <*()m- 
])ositioii out ol‘ fashion nowadays. Ono of i»i<‘res, 

which lias not conic down to us, was cntilliMl “ ('rsus llar~ 
It is pvol»al»l<; that In* played tho ])rinci}»al part him¬ 
self. A protendetl exit, follow«‘d hy a, r(wii>2^earam*e, was apparently its 
praiseworthy and sober snhj(*et. 

The titles of the interlinles of Ursns were sometimes Latin, as wo 
have seen, and the [loetry frecpiently Spanish. The S]»anish verses 
writtmi by Trsus were rhynu‘d, as was nearly all the (’astilian po»*try 
of that period. This <lid not i)nzzle the ]»eopl<‘. Spanisli was then a 
familiar hingmigo; and the English sailors spoke (’astilian (‘veii as tin* 
Konian sailors sjmke Carthaginian (see Plantus). ]Mori‘over, at a tlu‘at- 
rical representation, as at mass, Latin, or any otln‘r language niiknown 
t<i the audionce, is by no means a subject of care with them. They g(‘t 
out of the dilemma by adapting to the sounds familiar words. Our old 
(rallic Pr*ince was particularly }>roin* to this manner of being devout. 
At church, uinlor (?over of an humnlatus, the faithful chanted, ‘‘ T will 
make merry;” and under a sanctus, “Kiss me, swcid.” 

Tlie (Vmncil of Trent was I’eipiired to put an end to thes<* familiar¬ 
ities. 

Ursus had eompos(‘d expressly for (iwynplaiiie an interlmh', with 
which he was well pleased. 11 Avas his best woi*k. Ho had thrown his 
whole soul into it. To give the sum of all tme’s talent in the ])rodu<*- 
tion is the greatest triumph that any one can achieve. The toa<l whi<*h 
produces a toad aichieves a grand suece.ss. You <loubt it ? Try, then, 
to do as much. 

Ursus had carefully polished this interlude. This bear’s cub was 
entitled ‘‘ Chaos Vanquished.'^ 

;i<)5 
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Hove it WHS: a soeiio. 

When the curtain drew up, the crow<l, niasst'd around the Or<Mui 
Box, saw uothiu^ hut blackness. In this blackness three confuscMl forms 
moved in the reptile state: a wolf, a bear, and a man. The wolf acted 
the wolf; ITrsus, the bear; Uwynplaine, the man. Tl»e wolf and the 
bear repres<‘nted the ferocious forces of Natur('—unr<‘asoning liung('r 
and savage ignorance. Both rushed on (}wyn[)laine. It was <*lioas 
combating man. No face could be distinguished. (IwynplaiiK' bmght 
enfolded in a windijig-sheet, and his face was covtM'cd by his llii<;kly- 
falling locks. All (*ls(^ was shadow. Tlu? bear growh'd, tin' wolf gnaslh*d 
liis teeth, tln'i man cried out. The man was down; the beasts over- 
Avhelmed him. He (*ri(‘d for aid ami sucror; h(‘ hurl(*(l to the unknown 
an agoni/iOd a|)peal. He gav<^ a death-rattle. To witness this agony of 
the ]a*ostrate man, now s<*arcely <listinguishabl(‘ from the brut»‘s, was 
ap]>a.lling. The. <*row<l looked on br»‘athless; in one minubMuore the 
Avild beasts Avould triiimj)h, and cliaos re-absorb man. A struggh*— 
<*ries—^lioAvlings; then, all at om_M‘, silem*e. 

A song in the sIuhIoavs. A breath had passed, and they heard a 
A’oice. Mysterious musi<*, floated, aecompanying this chant of the invi.<- 
ible; and suddenly, nom? knowing whence or Iioav, a Avhite a])parition 
aros<*. Tills apparition Avas a light; this light was a woman; this 
AV'oman was a s[arit. Dea—calm, fair, beautiful, formidable in lau* 
serenity ami .sAA’eetness—app<*are«l in the C(*ntre (d‘ a luminous mist. A 
profile of brightne.ss in a (hiAAUi! SIu'Avas a A'oi<‘e : a voice light, deep, 
ind<*scriliable. She sang in th(‘ ncAv-born light; she, invisible, made 
v'isible. They thought that they lieanl the hymn of an angi'l, or the 
song of a binl. At this apparition the man, starting up in his eestasy, 
struck the beasts with his tists, and overthrew tlu‘m. 

Then the vision, gliding along in a manner diflicult to und(‘rstand, 
and tluM'efore the more admired, sang these words in Siiunish sutH- 
ciently pure for the English sailors Avho Avere present: 

“ Ora ! llora ! 

1)(‘ palabra 
Nuco razon. 

I)a lu/. ol Htm." “ 

Then, looking doAvn, as if she saw a gulf beneath, she Avent on : 

“ No(*ln‘, quitji to do alii! 

Kl ullm oaiita hulluli." + 


Pray I woop ! Kouson is born of tlio word. Song creates light, 
t Night, away ! tlio dawn sing.s halhdi. 
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As she sang, tlie iimii niisod himself bydegroes; iiist«*ad of lying 
he was now kneeling, his hands elevated towards the vision, his knees 
resting on the beasts, which lay motionless, and as if thunder-stricken. 

She continued, turning towards him: 

“ Ks u (^(‘los ir, 

Y tu (jiio lloralNis r(‘ir.” * 

And apuroaching him with tln^ majesty of a star, she ndded: 

(n*l)rrt bar/iO)i ; 

A III lU'ffro 
('iiimrazon.” t 

And she put her hand on liis brow. Then nnoth<‘r voice arose, 
deeper, and, eonscupiently, still sweeter—a voice lirokeii and enwrapt 
with a gravity both tender and wild. It was the human ('hunt respond¬ 
ing to the chant of the stars, (fwynplaine, still in obscurity, his head 
under Dea’s hand, and kneeling on the vaiapiished bi^ur and wolf, 
sang: 

" O von ! anm ! 

Kr(‘s nlina. 

Son (‘(*r;i/,on.” t 

And suddenly from the shadow a ray of light bdl full upon tfwyn- 
plaine. Then, thi'ough the darkness, was the monster fully exposed. 

To describe the commotion of the ciwvd is impossibl(‘. 

A sun of laughter rising, such was the elTect. Laught(‘r s]>rings 
from unexpected causes, and nothing could b(' more unexpected than 
this termination. Never was sensation comparable to that jnoduced liy 
the ray of light striking on that mask, at once ludicrous and terribh*. 
They laughed all around his laugh. Everywlnnv: aliove, below, behind, 
before, at the utternn^st distance; men, women, old gray-heads, rosy- 
faced children; the good, the wickfid, the gay, the sad, evenybody. And 
c*ven ill the streets, the ])asscrs-by who could see nothing, heai’ing the 
laughter, laughed also. Tlii‘ laught(*r eiidi'd in clapping of hands and 
stamping of feet. The curtain drojiped, fJwynplaine was recalh'd with 
frenzy. Hence an immense success. Have you seen ‘M'haos \ an- 
quished?” Gwynplaine wjis inn after. The listless cann* to laugh, tin' 
melancholy came to laugh, evil consciences came to laugh—a laugh so 
irresistible, that it seemed almost an ('pidcmic. But there is a pestilence 

* Thou must ffo to houven, and smile, thou that, wocpcst. 
t Break the yoke; throw off, monster, thy dark clothing, 
t 0, cumi', and love ! thou art soul, T am heart. 
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from whicli Jiieii do not liy, and that is tlio coiitagiou of joy. The suc¬ 
cess, it must be admitted, did not rise luj^liei* than the popiihuje. A 
p;roat crowd means a crowd of nobodies. t‘(^haos Vamjuisbed” could 
bo seen for a ])enuy. Fashionable ]>eopl(‘ iiev<‘i* ^o whore the price of 
admission is a penny. 

Frsus thought a goo<l (b?al of his work, which he had br<K>(U‘d over 
for a long time. “ It is in the styh^ of one Shakes[)eai‘e,” he sahl, naal- 
estly. 

The juxtajmsition of Dea added to lh(‘ indeseribabl(^ etfect pro¬ 
duced by (rwynplaine. IJer white* face by tlu* side of tin* gnome, 
re]»resented what might have been called divine astonisliment. The 
audience ivgarded Dea with a sort of myst(‘rious aiixi<‘ty. She had in 
her aspect the dignity of a virgin and of a pri<*stevss, not knowing man 
and knowing Ood. Th(*y saw that she was blind, ainl felt that sh<* 
could see. Sin* se(*med to stand on the thr(*shohl tin* snp<*rnatural. 
The light that beamed on her SiHuned half eartlily and half heavenly. 
She ha<l come to woi'k on (‘arth, and to woi’k as In'aven works, in the 
ra<Iianee of morning. Finding a hydra, sh(*fornn*d a. soul. Sin"* seemed 
like a creativi^ power, satisfi(‘d, but astonishe<l at the result of her crea¬ 
tion; and the. audience fancied that they couhl see in the divine sur- 
l)ris<*. of that face desin* of the <*ause, and won(h*r at the result, Th(*y 
b‘lt that she loved this ]uonst(*r. Did she know that In* was oin* ? 
Yes; since she touched him. No; since she ac<M*pte<l him. This <lei)th 
of night ami tliis glory of day united, formi'd in tin* mind of the spec¬ 
tator a chiaros<*uro in which a]>pean‘d endless persi>ectives. How much 
divinity exists in tin* germ, in wdiat manner the penetration of tin* soul 
into matter is act^omplished, how the solar ray is an umbilical cord, 
how the disfigured is transfigured, liowthe deformed becomes heavody, 
all these glimi)ses of mysteries added an almost cosmical emotion to the 
convulsive hilarity pioduced by (iwynplaine. Without going too deep, 
for sp(*<dators do not like the fjitiguo of seeking btdow the surface, 
.something moi*e was understood than was pci’ceived. And this strange 
spectacle had the traiisparein’y of an jivatar. 

As to Dea, Avliat she felt cannot l)e expressed by human words; she 
knew that she was in the midst of a crowd, and know not what a crowd 
was. She heard a murmur, that was all. For her the crowd w^as but a 
breath, (lonerations ar(> j)assing breaths. Man respires, aspires, and 
expires. In that (u-owd D(ia felt herself alone, and shuddering as one 
lianging over a precipice. Suddenly, in this trouble of itinocen<*o in 
<listress, prompt to accuse the unknown, in her dread of a possible fall, 
Dea, serctne notwithstanding, and superior to the vague agonies of i)eril, 
but inwai’dly shuddering at her isolation, found confidence and support. 






‘CHAOS VANQUISHED.” 
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Slio had Bcizod lior thread of saf(‘ty in the* imiv<*i‘se of shadows; she put 
her hand on the powoifiil heml of (Iwynplaine. 

Joy unspeakable ! she placed her rosy finj^(‘rs on his for<*st of erisj> 
hair. Wool wh<‘U touehed f^iv(‘s an ini])ression of softness. I)(‘a touched 
a lamb whi(*li slio knew to be a lion. Her whole heart poured <nU an 
iiu^ffable Ioam*. She felt out of danj^er, she liad found hei* savior. The 
public believed that tln^ysaAV the contrary. Totlu^ spectators the bcin«: 
loved was < rAvynplaiin*, and the .saA’ir>r Avas l)ea. What niat1i*i*s! 
thought UrsiLs, to Avhoni the heart of l)ea Avas a isible. And Dea, re¬ 
assured, consol(Ml, an<l delighted, adored the angel Avhilst the ]>eopl(‘ 
conteniplattHl the monster, and (‘ndured, fas<*inated herself as well, 
though in tla^ opi)osite sense, that <lread Promethean laugh. 

True lov^) is mwiT Aveary. Heing all soul it cannot cool. A brasier 
comes to be full <d“ cindej’s; not so a star. Her extpiisih* impressions 
AV(*re ren(‘Aved (*A'(‘ry oA^ening lor Dea, and she was rea<ly to Aveep Avith 
tenderness Avhilst the audimice. Avas in convulsions of Itiughter. Thost* 
around her were but joyful; she Avas happy. 

I^ho .sensation of gayety due to the suildeii shock <‘aused by the 
ri<du.s of (Twvnidaine was evideiith* not intended bv Ursus. IleAvonhl 
haAn*. j)reterred inore smiles ami less laughter, and more of a literary 
triumph. But suc<*<‘ss consoles. He ri'conciled himself eA*ery cA'cning 
to his excessivt^ triumph, as lu‘ counted how many shillings the ]»iles of 
farthings made, and how many pounds thes ]nles of shillings, ami be¬ 
sides, ho said, after all, Avhen tin* laugh had passed, ‘*(^haos Vamiuished” 
Avould be found in the depths of their mimls, and something of it Avould 


remain llu're. 

Perhaps he Avas not altogether Avrong; the fonmlations of a AA'ork 
settle doAvn in the mind of the public. Tin* truth is, that this popula(‘i‘, 
attentiAa^ to thoAvolf, the bear, to the man, then to the music, to the 
hoAvdings goA’^orued by harmony, to the night dissipated by dawn, to the 
chant releasing the light, accepted Avith a confused, dull sym])athy, ami 
Avith a certain emotional ro.speet, the dramatic poem of “('haos Van¬ 
quished,” the victory of spirit OA'er matter, tnaliug Avilh the joy of man. 

8uch were the vulgar ideasures of the people. 

They sufficed them. The people had not the means <^f going t»> the 
noble matches of the gentry, and could not, like lords and gentlemen, 
bet a thomsaml guineas on llehnsgail against Pheh*m-gh(‘-Madoue. 



CHAPTER X 


AX orTSThKU’s VIKW Ol’ MEX AXI> 'rTiiN(;s 


AX lias a nolioii of r(^vTUgi^J^ hiins(‘lf on tluit wliicli pleases 
Tli'iiee llie (‘oiitompt felt for the eoiiicdiaii. 

heiiiu: eliarnis me, lUverts, <listraets, l<‘aoli('s, mi- 
jSTfflip chants, consol(*s me. Hint’s me into an i<loal world, is a»:r<*e- 
ahle and usefnl to nn*. What evil can I do him in return ? Humiliate 
him. Disdain is a blow from afai'. Let us strik(‘ tln‘ Idow. Ib" pleases 
nil', tluTcfore he is vih‘. H<^ si'rves me, therefore 1 hatii him. Where 
<*an I find a stom? to throw at him t Pri(‘st, j^ive me yoims. Pliiloso- 
j»her, ji:iv(} me yours. Bossiud, (*x<'onmiunieate him. llousseau, insult 
him. Orator, spit tlie pebbles from your mouth at him. Rear, tiinj? 
youi* stom'. Let us cast stones at the tiH*e, hit the fruit and eat it. 
Bravo! and down with him! To repeat poetry is to be infected with 
the 2 >la^ne. Wretcdied jilay-aidor, we Avill put him in the jiillory for his 
succt'ss. Let him follow uji his trium))h with our hisses. Let him 
collect a crowd, and <*reate a solitude. Thus it is that the wealthy, 
t(*rmed the higher (dasses, liavci invented for the actoi* tliat form of 
isolation, ajijdause. 

The crow<l is Jess brutal. They lu'itluu* hated nor despiseil Owyn- 
jdaino. Only the meaTiest caullfer of the nu'ancst crew of the meanest 
merchantman, anchored in the meanest English sea-port, considered 
himself immeasurably suiH'rior to this amuser of the “scum,” and be¬ 
lieved that a (•aulker is us superior to an actor as a lord is to a <?aulker. 

(Iwynidaino was, therefore, like all coTnedians, a}>plauded and kept 
at a distance. Truly, all success in this world is a crime, and must be 
exjdated. Ho who obtains the medal has to take its reverse side as 
well. 

For Owynplaino there w^as no revers<\ In this sense, both sides of 
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his modal jdoased liiiii. ITo was .sa1islh*d withihr applaiiso, and coijtpiit 
with tlio isolation. In Applauso, ho was I'ich. In Isolation, liappy. 

To 1)0 rioh in his low ostato moans to ho tio lonj'or wrotoliodly poor, 
to havo noithor holos in his olotlios, nor <*old at his h<*arth, nor onipti- 
iu*ss in his stomach. It is to oat when hungry, and drink whon thirsty. 
Jt is to havo ovorythinj^ m‘oossary, iiiolndinjc a penny for a hoj^^rar. 
This indijifont wealth, ononj^h for liberty, was possessed by (Iwynplaine. 
So far as his soul was oon<*ern(Ml, ho was opnhnit. llo hail love. AVhat 
inoro. could In* want? Xothinj’-. 

Von may think that, had tho offer been made to him to romovo his 
<leforimty, ho would have, j^raspod at. it. Y<‘t ho would havo i-ofusod it 
emphatically. WHiat ! to throw otf his mask and havo his former face 
restored, to bo tho cr(‘atnro ho had jioroluiiico boon oroatoil, handsome 
and charminii^ ? No, ho wonhl nev4‘r havo <*onsont(‘d toil. For what 
would In* havo to su]>i»ort Dea? what would havo bi'cojiio <d' that i)oor 
child, tho swoot blind jrirl who loved him ! Without his rictus, which 
made him a clown without paralh*!. In* would have boon a moimtoliank, 
like any other; a common athhdo, a picker up of j)on<*4‘ from tho <*hinks 
in tho iMivonnmt, and Doa would, i»orhaps, not have had broad <‘vory 
day. It was with deep and lender prido that ho felt himself the ])ri)- 
toctor of tho heljiloss and heavenly creature. Xii^lit, solitude, naki'd- 
noss, weakness, ij^norance, huntcor, and thirst—seven yawning jaws of 
misery— W(*r<* raised arouinl lier, and ho was tho St. (h'orgi* lighting tin* 
dragon. He triumphed over ]>ov(‘rty. How? By his deformity. By 
his deformity ho was useful, helpful, victorious, groat. He had Imt to 
.'^how himself, and money poured in. Tie w;is a inastor <>f «*rowds, the 
.soveivign of the mob. Ho could do <*verythin.g for l)oa. Iloj- wants ho 
foresaw; her desir<*s, ln*r tastes, her fancies, in the, limited sjihoro in 
which wishes are possible to tho blind, ho fultilled. Uwynplaiin* and 
Dea were, as wo have already .shown,*I*rovidon<*(* to each other. He felt 
himself raised on h(*r wings, she felt hers(*lf carried in his arms. To 
proto<*t the being who loves yon, to give what she ri'quires to her Avho 
.shines on you as your star, <‘an anything bo sweeter ? (Twvnplaino i)os- 
.sessed thi.s sufu’emo happines.s, ami he owed it to his deformity. His 
deformity had raised him above all. By it ho had gained tho im*ans of 
life for himself and others; by it he had gained independence, lilH‘rty, 
celebrity, internal satisfaction ami pri<lo. In his ih'formity ho was inac¬ 
cessible. The Fates could do nothing beyond tliis blow in wlii<‘h they 
had s|)ent their whole force, and whi<*h he had turned into a triumph. 
This lowest depth of misfortune ha<l become tho summit of Klysium. 
Hwyuplaine was imju’isoned in his deformity, hut with Dea. And this 
was, as wo havo already said, to live in a dungeon of paradise. A wall 
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stood between them aiul the* living?'world. 8o mneh the better. This 
wall pn)teeted as well as enclosed them. What could affect Dea, 'what 
could affect Owyiiplaino, 'with such a fortress around them f To take 
from him his success was impossibl<‘. They would hav<^ had to deprive 
him of his fa<*e. Take from him his love. Umpossible! Oca could not 
see him. The blindness of Dea was divint'ly immrable. What harm 
did his deformity do (Iwynplaiiie ? None. What advanbige did it give 
him t Every a<lvantage. ITe was beloved, notwithstanding its hori*or, 
and, perhajis, for that v'ery (*anse. Infirmity and deformity had by 
instinct been drawn towards and coupled with «‘ach other. To be 
beloved, is not that everything? (Iwynplaiiie thought of his disfigure¬ 
ment only with gratitude. Ho was blessed in the stigma. With joy he 
felt that it was irremediable and eternal. AVliat a blessing that it was 
so! While there were highways ami fair-gi*ounds, ami journeys to 
take, the peojfie btfiow, and the sky above, tliey woidd l>e sure to live, 
Dea wouhl want nothing, and tliey shonhl have love, (rwynplaine 
would not hav<i changed faces with Apollo. To be a monster was his 
form of happiness. 

Thus, as we said before, destiny had given him all, even to over¬ 
do wing. He who had been reje(dod had been j)r(‘fei*red. 

Ho was so happy that he felt i'ompassiori for the men around him. 
He pitied the rest of the world. It was, b<‘sides, his instinct to look 
about him, because no one is always consistent, and a man’s nature is 
not always theoretic; he was delighted to live within an enclosure, but 
from time to time he lifted his head above the wall. Then he retreated 
again wdth more joy into his loneliness with Dea, having drawn his 
comparisons. AVliat <lid ho see around him ? 

What were those living creatures of which his wandering life 
showed him so many specimens, (‘hanged eveiy day ? Always new 
crowds, always the sixmo multitude, ever mw faces, ever the same 
miseries. A jumble of ruins. Plvory evening every jdiuso of social 
misfortune came and encircled his happin<‘ss. 

The (freon Hox was poi>ular. 

Low pric(*s attract the low classes. Those who came wore the weak, 
the poor, the little. 'They rushed to (fwyuj)laine as they rushed to giii. 
They came to buy a pennyworth of forgetfulness. From the height of 
his platform ffwynplaine passed those wretched iwople in review. His 
spirit was onwrapt in the cont(nxii)lation of every succeeding apparition 
of widcvspread misery. The i>hysiognomy of man is modeled by con- 
S(5ience, and tln^ tenor of life, and is the result of a (wowd of myst(‘- 
rious excavations. There was never a suffering, not an anger, not a 
shame, not a despair, of which Gwynplaine did not see the wrinkle. 
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The mouths of those ohildron had not (‘uteii. That mau Avas a fatlier, 
that womau a mother, and behind tliem, their families mij^hl ]>e jyuessed 
to be on the road to ruin. There was a face already marked by vi«*e, on 
the threshold of <*rimo, and thi‘ ivasons plain; ij^ioranee and indi- 
frvuce. Another showed tlie^tamp of orij^inal jroodness, oblitei-at(‘d by 
social pressure, and turnetl to hat(‘. On tin* t'ae<‘ of an old Avoman he 
saw starvation. On that of a girl, pro.mtntion. The same fa«'t, and 
although the girl had the. resource of Ikt youth, all the sadder for that! 
In the crowd wore arms without tools; llu* w«>rk<>rs asked only for 
work, but the work was wanting. Sometimes a soldier came and seated 
himself by the workmen, sometimes a wouml<‘d i)ensioner; and (Jwyii- 
plaine saAV the speetr<‘ of war. Here (iwynjdaijie read Avant of Avork, 
there man-farming, slavery. On eertai)i brows In* suav an indes<*ribable 
ebbing back tOAA'ards animalism, and that slow return of man to beast, 
produced on those below by the dull prt'ssure of tlu* happiness (d’ those 
above. There Avas a break in the gloom for Owyiijilaine. He and J)(‘a 
hfid a loop-hole of happiness; tin* re.'^t was damnation. Owynplaiiie felt 
above him the thoughtless tranqdingof the powerful, the rich, the mag- 
nili<*ent, the great, the elect of ehanee. Heh)W he saw tie* pah? faces of 
the ilisinherited. He saAv liims(*lf ami I)ea, Avith their litth* happiness, 
so great to themselves, between two Avorlds. That which Avas abovt* 
Avent and came, free, joyous, <laneiiig, trampling iimh'r foot; aboA’c him 
the Avorld whhdi treads, beloAV tlu* Avorld whi<‘h is tro<]<h*ii uj>on. It is 
a fatal fa<*t, ami one indicating a profound so<*ial evil, that light slnmld 
crush tlu* shadow! (jAvynplaim* thoroughly gras]K‘d this <lark evil. 
What! a destiny so reptile ! Shall a man drag him.sc'lf thus along with 
sin*h adherence to dust and i*orruptiou, Avith su<*h A’icious taste.^, such 
an abdication of right, or such abjeetness that one feels inclined to 
crush him under f<K)t ? Of what butterlly is, then, this earthly life the 


grub ? 

What! ill the eroAvd Avhi(*h hungers and Avhieh denies everyAvhere, 
and lK*foro all, the questions of crime and shame (the inflexibility of the 
hiAVs lu’odiieing laxity of eonseience), is tlu‘re no child that grows but to 
be stunted, no virgin but matures for sin; no rose that blooms, but for 
the slime of the snail ? 

His eyes at times sought everywhere, with the curiosity of emotion, 
to probe the depths of that darkm*ss, in which there <lied away so many 
useless efforts, and in which there slinggled so much wearim'ss; fam¬ 
ilies dev’'oured by society, morals tortured by the laws, AA'ounds gangrened 
by penalties, poverty gnawed by taxi's, wrecked intelliggiK'o sAvalloAved 
up by ignorance, rafts in distress aliw with the famished, feuds, dearth, 
death-rattles, cries, disappearances. He felt the vague oppression of a 
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kw'i), universal siifferiiif?. lie saw the vision of the foaming wave of 
misery dasliiug over the erowd of linmaiiity. lie was safe in port him- 
seilf, as he watrhed the wreck arouinl liim. Sometimes he laid Ins dis- 
ligiired h(*ail in his hands ainl dreamed. 

'What folly to he hai)py! Ilow one dreams! Ideas w«*rc horn 
Avdthin him. Absurd notions crossed his hrain. 

Becaust^ formerly he had sn<*core«l an infant, ho felt a ridicuhiiis 
desire to succor the whoh' world. The mists of reverie sometinu‘s 
obscured his individuality, and he lost his i<leas of propoi*tioji so far as 
to ask himself the question, “What <*an be done for the poor Sonu*- 
times he Mas so absorbed in his subject us to express it aloud. TIkmi 
T rsus shrugged his shoulders and looked at him fixedly. (Iwynplaiue 
continued his rov'crie. 

“Oh! Avere 1 powerful,'would 1 not aid the wretdied ? But what 
am 1 ?—An atom. What can I do t —Nothing.” 

He Avas mistaken. Ib' was abh’! to <lo a great deal for tin* Avretche«l. 
He <*oiild make them laugh ; aiul, as Ave lumj said, t<» make jH'ople laugh 
is to make them forget. 

What a benefactor on earth is h(^ who ran bestoAV forgetfulness ! 
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CHAPTER XI 

(iWYNl'LAINFi TmXKS .TrSTTOE, AND THSl'S TVEKS mTTTI 




PIllLDSOPflER is a. s]>y. Ursus, a watclier of droanis, 
studied his pupil. 

Our uionolojxues leave on our hrows a faint rerieetu)n, 
distiiij^uishable to the eye of a idiysiojjiioinist. TIein*e, what 
occurred to Gwyiiplaine did not escape Ursus. One day as (iwynplaine 
was meditating?, Ursns pulltMl him by his jacket, and exclaimed: 

“You strike me as beinj? an observer! You fool! Take car<‘. It 
is no business of yours. You have one thing to do—to love Dea. You 
have two causes of happiness—the first is, that the crowd sees your 
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inuzzlo; tlio second is, tliat Den does not. Vou iiuvo no right to tlie 
liiippiiit‘ss yon possess, for no woman who saw your mouth would con¬ 
sent to your kiss; and that mouth wliich has nia<le your foriune, and 
tliat face, whi(‘li has given y<»n j'hdies, is not yoxir own. Vou were not 
horn with that coniitenaiice. It was borrowed from the grima<*(^ whicli 
is at the bottom of th<i infinit»‘. Vou have stolen vonr mask from tlie 
devil. Vou are hideous; l>e satisfied witli having <lrawn that i>rize in 
tlie lotteiy. Tliere an* in tliis world (ami a very good thing too) the 
happy by rigid, and tlie happy by luck. You are happy by luck. Vou 
are in a eavt* wherein a star is (‘iiclosed. The ptMU* star belongs to you. 
I>o not se(‘k to leave the cave, and guard your star, () sjhder! You 
have in yonr wt‘b the, carbuncle, Venus, Do mo the favor to bi^ satis- 
fuMl. 1 see vour dn^ams are troubled. It is idiotic of a'ou. Jasten, 1 
am going to speak to you in the languagi' of triu* ])o(‘try. Let Di'a <‘at 
beefsteaks and mutton-chops, and in six months she will bo as strong as 
a Turk; marry la‘r immediately, give her a child, two <*hildren, thr<‘e 
<'hildr(‘n, a long string of <*liildi*en. That is what I call philosophy, 
^loreover, it is happiness, which is no folly. To have childri'ii is a, 
glimpse* of lieavt‘n. Ilavti brats—AvijK* them, blow tln‘ir noses, <lirt 
them, wash them, and ]mt them to ImmI. Lid them swarm about you. 
If they laugh, it is well; if they howl, it is better—to cry is to live. 
"Watch them suck at six months, crawl at a year, Avalk at two, grow tall 
at fifteen, fall in love at twenty, lie avIio has these joys has evi'rything. 
b'oi* myself, I lackeil the advantage; and that is the reason Avhy 1 am a 
brute, (foil, a composer of bi^autiful poems and the first of men of let- 
ti*rs, said to his fellow-workman, 3ros(‘s: ‘Increase, and multiply.’ Such 
is the text. Multiply, you beast! As to the woibl, it is as it is; you 
lainnot make iior mar it. Do not trouble yoursi'lf about it. Pay no 
attention to Avhat goes o?i outsidi*. Jjt*ave the horizon alone. A como- 
difiii is made to bi* looked at, not to look. Do you know Avhat thens is 
outside ? The happy, by I'ight. You, 1 repeat, arc* the happy by c'hancc*. 
You are tlui jiickpocket of the happiness of whi<*h they are tlu^ propri- 
eh>rs. They arc^ the legitimate possessors; you are the intruder. You 
live in concubinage with luck. What do you want that you have not 
already ? Shibboleth help me I This fellow is a rascal. To multiply 
himself by Dea would be pleasant, all the same. Such happiness is like 
a swindle. Those abov^e who possess happiness by privilege, do not like 
folks below them to have so much enjoyment. If they ask you what 
right you have to be happy, yoYi will not know what to answer. You 


hav(} no patent, and they have. Jupiter, Allah, Vishnou, Sabaoth, it 
does not matter who, has given thum the passport to happiness. Fear 
them. Do not meddle with them, lest they should meddle with yom 
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Wretch! do you know wliat the man is who is happy l)y rij?ht ? lit* is 
a terrible being. He is a lor<l. A lor»l! IJo must liave intrigu<‘d pri'tly 
well in the devil’s unknown country Ix'fore In^ was laa-n, to enter life by 
the door he did. How difficult it must have been to him t<> be Iku-ii ! 
It is the only trouble lu* has givtMi hims(‘lf; but, just heaven, wliat a 
one!—to obtain from d<5stiny, tlie blind bloekliead, to mark him in liis 
cradle a master of men. To bribe th<', box-kcef>er, to giv«‘ liini the best 
Xdace at the show. Head the memoranda in the old hut, whieh J have 
plac(‘d on half-pay. Read thiit lu*eviary of my wisdom, and you will st*(‘ 
what it is to be a lord. A lonl is one who has all, jind is all. A lord is 
one who exists ubov»‘. his own mituiv*. \ lord is one who has whmi 
young the rights of an old man; when old, the sneeess in intrigue of a 
young one; if vicious, the homage of respectabh* people; if ji eowjird, 
tin? commaml of brave men; if a do-nothing, the fruits of lal)or; if 
ignorant, the diploma of (’ambridge or Oxford; if a ft>ol, the admiration 
of poets; if ugly, the smiles of woinen; if a Thersites, the helm of 
..Vchilles; if a hare, tln‘ skin of a lion. Ih> not misunderstand my words. 
1 do not say that a lord must ne<*essarily be ignorant, a <‘oward, ugly, 
stupid, or old. 1 only mean that he may be all those things witlnnit 
any detriment to himself. On tin? <*ontrary. Lor«ls ari' prine*>s. The 
king of Kngland is only lord, the Jirst peer •>f the ]M‘erage; that is all, 
but it is much. Kings were formerly ealh‘d lords—the Lor<l of Den¬ 
mark, tin? TiOi'd of Ireland, the Dol’d of the isles. Tin* Lor<l of Norway 
was first called king three hundred years ago. Imcius, the most aneient 
king in Englaml, was spoken to by Saint Telespliorus as my Lord 
Lmdiis. The lor<ls are peers—that is to say, eipials—()f whom ?—(>f tin* 
king. I do not commit the mistake of confounding the lords with par¬ 
liament. The ass<*mbly of the p<*ople whieh tin* Saxons before the Con¬ 
quest called the Normans, after the Coinpiest, entitkMl 

parlianicntum. By degrees the people were turned out. Tin* king's 
letters (‘lause convoking the Commons, atldressed formerly ad mu ri I nan 
impcudemfuhL are now addressed ad mnscntifmhnn. To say Yes is their 
liberty. The peers can say No; and the j»roof is that they have said it. 
The peers can cut off the king’s ln*ad. The ]>eoph* cannot. The stroke 
of the hatchet which decapitated Charles 1. is an encr?>achmcnt, not on 
the king, but on the ]>cers, and it was well ti> place on the gibbet the 
carcass of Cromwell. Tin? lords have power. Why ? Because they 
have riches. AVho has turm*d over the h*aves of the Doomsday-book ^ 
it is the proof that the lords possess England. It is the registry of the 
estates of subjects, (*ompih*d under William tin* Con([ueror; ainl it is in 
the charge of the Chancellor of the fixcluniuer. To copy anything in it, 
you have to pay twopem*o a line. It is a ]>roud book. Do ytui knoAV 
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tlijit 1 M’as (loinc'stic doctor to a lord, avIio was callo<l Mariujiduke, and 
wlio liad tliirty-six thousand a year t Think ot* Unit, you ludoous idiot! 
Do yon know that, Avith rabbits only from tin* warnms of Karl Lindsayj 
tlioy could feed all the riff-raff of the. (hm|ue Ports ? And the f?ood 
order kept! Kvery poaclier is hnns;’. For two loiijj;, furry ears sti(^kinji: 
out of a j>:anie-ba.i>:, 1 saw tlu^ fatlier of six children hanj^iuf? on t]it‘ 
j^ibbet. Such is the pO(*raj?(\ Tin’s rabbit of a ^)*eat lord is of more 
importance than (lod’s image in a jnau. 

“ Lords <*xist, you trespasser, do yon see ? and avc must think it 
goo<l tliat th(*y dj); and <*ven if w(* do not, Avhat harm will it do them ? 
The }>eople obj(‘ct, indeed! AVhy '! Plautus himself Avouhl never ha\"e 
attained th(‘ comi<*ality of sm^h an id(‘a. A ])hilosopher would be jest¬ 
ing if h(‘ advised the poor d«‘vil of tla^ masses to cry out against the siz(‘ 
and weight of the lords, dust as well might the gnat dispute Avith the 
foot of an elephcint. (>n(‘ day 1 saw ahi])po]>otanius tread upon a nioh?- 
hill; he <*rnshed it utterly. Ib^ Avas innocinit. Tin* great soft-headed 
fool of a mastodon <li<l not eA'en know of the <*xistence i)f moles. Mv 

m/ 

son, tin* moles that are trodden on are the human race. To crush is a 
law. And ilo yon think that the moh* himself <*rushes nothing ? Why, 
it is the mastodon of the t1<*sh-worm, Avho is the masbulon of the ghd)e- 
AvoiMii. But h*t ns c<*Hse arguing. My boy, tln*re ai‘e <*oaclies in the 
world; my lord is inside, the people under tin* whe<‘ls; the philosopher 
gets out of th<* AA'ay. Stainl aside, ainl l<*t them ])ass. As to mys(df, 
1 love lords, and shun them. I liv(‘d Avith one; the beauty of mv rocol- 
lc(*tions suffices nn*. 1 remember his <'ountry ln»us(‘, like a glory in a 
<*louil. Aly (Ireains are all r(*lrespective. Nothing couhl be more admi¬ 
rable than ^rarmaduke Lodge in grandeur, b(‘autifnl symmetry, rich 
avenues, and tin* ornaments and surroundings of the edifice. The 
hous(*s, country s(*ats, and palaces of the lords ])res<*nt Ji sehfctiou of all 
that is gr(‘atest and most magnificent in this flourishing kingdom. I 
love* oiir lords. I thank them for iK'itig opulent, powei’ful, and t>ros- 
jM'rous. I myself am clothed in s]ia<low, and T look witli interest upon 
the shred of heaA’cnlv blue which is called a lor<l. AbAU ent(*r Maritia- 
<bike Ijodg(* by an exceedingly sjiacious conrt-yanl, whi<*h forms an 
oblong s((uart<, divided into eight s])aces, each surrounded ])y a balus¬ 
trade; on each shh^ is a wide approat'h, and a superb hexagonal fountain 
]»lays in the juidst; this fountain is formed of two basins, Avhich are sur- 
uiounted by a dome of ex<iuisite open-work, elevated on six columns. It 
was there that f knewaleai'ued Fremdiman, Monsieur PAbbe du Pros, who 
belonged to the Jcicobin monastery in the Rue Saint Jac^ques. Half the 
lilmiry of Krpeniiis is at Maiinaduke Lodge, the other half being at the 
theological schools at (Jambridg<*. I used to reail the books, seated under 
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tbooriiai]fi6iit(wl portal. Thoso tlniij^s only Klj()wn to a soloot iiuniV>er 
of curious travelers. Do you know, you ri<li<‘ulou.s boy, that William 
North, who is Lord (rrcy of liollostou, and sits foui-teeiith on the bench 
of Barons, has more fon^st trees on his mountains than you have hairs 
on your hon’ible noddle I Do you know that Lord Norreys of Kycote, 
who is Earl of Al)inpf(lon,huH a s<jiun‘e kce2> a hundred feet lii.a:li, haviiij^ 
this device: rh7//.s arirfa fordor; which you would think meant that 
virtue is stroiij^ei* than a ram, but which i-^uilly means, yon idiot, that 
<*ourage is stronger than a battering-machine. Yt*s, I honor, accej)!, 
res2)eet, and rever<i our lords. It is the lords who, Avith her royal maj¬ 
esty, work to 2 >ro<*.ure and preserve, the advantages of tli«5 nation. Their 
consummate wisdom shin<‘s in intricate junctures. Their 2‘reecd4*m'«* over 
others I wish they hud not; but tht'y haves it. AVliat is <*alled juimd- 
pality in (lermany, grandoeshi2> in Spain, is ^adh^l 2)eerag4* in Englaml 
and France. There being a fair show of reason for considering tin* 
world a wretche<l 2>hu*4} enough, lieaA’«*n f»‘11 wIkum* tin* lanvh*!! was most 
galling, and to kin*w how to mak«* ha]»py ]>eo]sle, creat(*<l 

lords for tln^ satisfaction of 2 >hilosopln‘rs. This a<*ts as a H*t-off, ami 
gets ln*a\’t‘n out of the scra 2 »e, affording it a decent esca 2 >e from a false 
2 K)sition. The great art* grt‘at. A p4*»‘r, sjseaking of himself, says /re. 
A tjeer is a 2 >lnral. Tlie king <jualilies tin* rotisanf/tfinr} nasin. 'I’he 
peers have made a nmltitmh* of wist* hiAvs; amongst olhers, om* Avhich 
<*ondenms to death any one Avho cuts down a fhree-y«'ar-oI<l 2 >ophir tr<*e. 
Their su 2 )reniacy is .such that they liavi* a language 4*f their own. In 
herahli<? style, black, which is ealletl stihlc Um' gentry, is ealletl .s-tda/v/c 
for 2 >riu(*es, and diamond for 2 »eers. Diamond dust, a niglit thick with 
stars, such is the night of tin* ha2>py! Fveii amongst tln*ni.selves 
these high and mighty lords have their own <listiin'tions. A baron 
cannot wash with a viscount, without his 2 >ermission. Tliesi* are in¬ 
deed excellent things, ami safeguai'ds to tin* nation. Y hat a fine 
thing it is for the La have twenty-live dukes, liv«* mar4iuis«*s, 

seventy-six earls, nine viscounts, and sixty-om) barons; making alto¬ 
gether a hundred ami seventy-six 2 »e«*rs, of Avhich sonn* ai’»^ your gra«*e, 
and some my lord. What matter a few rags hen* ami there, withal: 
everybody <*annot be dressed in gohl. Let the rags 1 m*. (’aniiot you s«*e 
the purple t One balain*es the other. A thing must be built of some¬ 
thing. Yes, of course, there are tin* 2 )Oor—what of them! They line 
the hap 2 uness of the wealthy. Devil take it! our lords are onr glory! 
The pack of hounds belonging to Charles, Baron IMohun, costs him ius 
much as the hos 2 >ital for letters in Moorgatt*, and for Christ’s llos 2 iital, 
founded for children, in 1553, by Edward VI. Thomas Osborne, Duk«' 
of Leeds, spends yearly on liis liveries live thousand golden guineas. 
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IMie Spsiiiisli j?ran<loos liavo a guardian appointed by law to prevent 
their I’uininp: themselves. That is cowardly. Our lonls aro extravagant 
and magnificent. I esteem them for it. Let us not iibuse them like 
envious folks. I feel lnipi)y when a beautiful vision passes. I. have 
not tlie light, but 1 have the i*eHe(*tiou. A reflection thrown on my 
ule(‘r, you will say. Oo to tlie devil! I am a Job, delighted in the <* 011 - 
templatiou of Trinialeion. Oh, that beautiful and radiant ])lanet up 
tln‘rt‘! Bui the moonlight is soimdhing. To suppress the lords was an 
idea which Uivstes, ma<l as he was, would iu»t have dure<l t«) entertain. 
To sav that the lords an* niis<*hievous or useless, is as nnadi as to sav 
that the state .should be revolutionized, and that men ai*e not ma<le to 
live like cattle, browsing the grass and bitten by the <log. The field is 
shorn by tin* sln*ep, the she<‘p by the sln‘pher<l. It is all om* to me. 1 
am a j)hil»>sopher, and I cart* about life as much as a fly. Life is but a 
hxlging. AVh(*n I thijik that Henry Bowes Howard, Earl of Berkshire, 
has ill his .stabh* twenty-four state carriages, of wliich one is mount(*d 
in silver, uinl another in gohl,—gt>od heavens! I kn(»w that <^vt*ry one 
has not got twenty-four state carriagt's; but there is no neetl to ('om- 
plain for all that. Bc(*ause }'ou wt‘re cohl one night, what was that to 
him ! It concerns you only. Others besides you suffer <*old and hung»‘r. 
Don’t you know that without that cold, l)ea wouhl not have been blind, 
and if Dea wore not blind she would not love you ? Think of that, you 
fool! And, besides, if all the* i)eo]>le who are lost, were to complain, 
there would ])e a pretty tumult! Silence is the rule. 1 have* no doubt 
that Inuiveii imposes silence on tin'! damned, otherwise! heaven itself 
Avould be punished by their everlasting cry. The hai>])iin*ss of Olympus 
is bought by the silenc(* of (V)(*ytus. Then, people! lx* silent! I do 
l)(‘tter myself; 1 approve and admire. Just now 1 was enumerating the 
lords, and 1 ought 1») add to the list two arehbishoiis and twenty-four 
bishops. Truly, I am (piite aff<*cted when i think of it ! I remember 
to have seen at tin* tithe-gathering of the Rev. Dean of Raplnx*, who 
4*onibined tin* peerage with the ehurcli, a great tithe of b(*autiful \vln*at 
tak(*u from the ]>easants in the neighborhood, and which tin* <h*an ha<l 
not been at tin* trouble of gi’owing. This left him time to say his 
jirayei’s. Do you know that Lord JVIarmaduke, my master, w'as Lord 
Clrainl Treasurer of Jrelainl, ainl High Senes<d)al of the sover^'ignty of 
Knaresborough in the county of A'ork ? Do you know that the Lor<l 
High (liamberlain, which is an office hereditary in the family of the 
Dukes of Amjaster, dresses the king for his (Mmmation, and receiv(*s for 
his tivuible fortv var<ls of crimson velvet, besides the bed on whi<*h the 
king has slexd; and that the tJsheir of the Black Rod is his dex)uty ? 1 

should like to see you deny this, that the senior viscount of England is 
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llol)ei*t cveulod a viscoiiiil hy Tinny W Tin* lords’ titlos iiiiply 

sovereignty over laud, (except tliat of lOarl llivors, wlio takes his title 
from his family naim*. TIow admirahh* is the right whh-li they have*, to 
tax others, and to levy, for iiistaiU'O, four shillings in the jxnmd sterling 
iiK'ome-tax, wliieh has just been <'ontinued for another year. And all 
the fine taxes on distilled spirits, on the excise <»r wine an<l beer, (Hi ton¬ 
nage ainl ]Mmndag<*, on eider, on perry, on mum, malt, and pre]>ared 
barley, cm eoals, and tni a hundr<*d things besi<les. Let us venei’ate 
tilings as they are. Th(‘, clergy tlnmiselvc's depend on the lords. Tin* 
TTishop of AFan is subjc'ct to the Earl of Derby. The lords have* wild 
bea.sts of tln*ir own, which tlM*y ]>lace in their armorial bearings. thMl 
not having made* c'liough, they have invented others. They have* <‘reat<‘d 
the ln*raldic wild boar, wbo is as much above the wihl boar as the wihl 
boar is above! tin*. donu*sti<' jng, and the lord is above tin* ]iriest. They 
have created tin* griffin, which is an eagle to lions, and a lion to (‘ag1(*s, 
t<*rrifying lions by his wings, and eagles by his main*. They Inu'e the 
guivre, tin* unicorn, the serp»*nt, the .salamainh*!’, the tarask, the* dive, 
tin* dragon, and the: hippogrilf. .Ml these things, terrible to us, are to 
them Imt an ornament and an embc*llishment. They have a menag(*ni‘i 
whh'h they call tin* blazon, in wlii«*h unknown beasts roar. Tin* prod¬ 
igies «>f the forest are nothing <*ompar(*tl to the inventions of tln*ir 
pride. Th(*ir vanit}' is full of }>hant<»ms which move a^ in a sublime 
night, armed with ln*lm and cuira.ss, spurs on their heels and the s<*e])- 
tivs in tln*ir hands, saying in a grave voice, ‘ \Vt* arc* tin* ainM*stors! ’ 
Tln^ c*anker-w'orms «*at tlm roots, ainl ])anoplies <*at tin* p»*o]>le. Why 
not ? Are we t«» change the laws t The peerage* is part of the order of 

societv. Do vou know that there* is a. duke in S<‘otland who c-an ride 

• • 

niin*ty mih*s without leaving his own c*stale? Do you know that tln^ 
An*hi)ishop of (Aintc?rbury lias a ri*vemn‘ of a year? Do you 

know that ln*r majc*sty has 700,(100/. sterling from the civil list, lK*sides 
castles, forests, domains, fiefs, tenancies, freeholds, prebeiidaritvs tithes, 
rent, c’onfiseations, and fines, which bring in ov<*r a million sterling? 
Those who are not satisfic'd are liard to j»l(*asc*.'‘’ 

“ Yes,” murmured (Dvynplaiin*, sadly; “tin* paradises ot the ric*h is 
made out of the' hell of the poor.” 





HEN Doji ontoml. IIo lookojl at liov, and saAV nothing l)nt 
her. This is lovo; one nuiy Vx' ojirriod away for a inoinont 
hy tho import unity of some other ideji, but the beloved on<* 
enters, and all that does not appei'tain to her pn*sen(*o im¬ 
mediately fades away, without her drciiming that perhaps slu.‘ is ellaeiiig 
in us a world. 

Let us mention a eireumstjine<‘. in “ (Uiaos Vampiisluxl,'’ tin* word 
mon.stro, ad(lflfesse<l to (fwyjiplaine, displeased Dcji. Sometinnvs, with 
the smattering of Spjinisb, which (*very one kinnv at the pj'riod, slie took 
it into her hea<l to repla<*e it by qniero^ which signifies, / ivish it. Trsus 
tolerated, jdthough not without an expression of im})atieneo, this jdteiu- 
tioii in his text, lie might Inivo said to Dea, as in our day idoessard 
said to A^issot, Tn mamnujs dc. reapevt mi rcpcrloire. 

“The liaugliing Alan.” 

Snell wjis the form of Uwynphiine’s fame. His name, Owyni)laine, 
little known jit any time, had disappeanxl und<*r his niekmnne, as his 
face laid disappeared under its grin. 

His |M)pularity was like his visage—a mask. 

His name, however, was to be read on* a largi* phi<*.ard in front of 
the Oreeii Box, which offei'cd the crowd tin' following uaiTativ'e com¬ 
posed by Ursus: 

“Here is, to be seen Gwynpljiine, who was deserted at the age of 
ten, on the night of the lllHh of January, 1G90, by tho villainous (!!ompra- 
<*hicos, on tlie coast of Portland. The little boy has grown up, and is 
called now: 

“the LAITOHING MAN.” 

The existen(*e of the.se mountebanks was as an existence of lepers in 
a lepcr-hou.se, and of tho blessed in one of the Pleitnles. There was every 
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djvy a suddoii traiimiioii from tlio noisy oxlii])!! ion oiitsaL*, inlo tho most 
oomi>lftt« socliision. Kv(‘iy ovonini< ihoy nia<]<' tli<?ir exit from tliis 
worl<l. Tlioy Av<*r(3 liko the doiid, vaiiishini^ on roiidition of boin;^ ro- 
})oni next day. 



A is a rov’olvinj;; appearin*; tnio moment, ilisapi)oar- 

in^jf tho next, and oxistins? for the piihlie- but as a phantom or a liji:lit, as 
his life circles round. To exhibition sue.<*eede<l isidation. ^\hen tho 
porformaiico was finished, Avhilst the audience wt*re. dispcTsing, and 
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thoii- munniir of satiafaotioii was dyiiiff away in tlie streets, the Green 
Box slmt u]» its platLorni, as a fortress does its draw-bri<lge, and all coin- 
ninnieatioii Avitli mankind was (mt off. On one side', the iiiiiverso; on 
the other, the euravan; and tliis caravan coiiiaiued liberty, cle^lr c.on- 
scieiices, eouruf^e, devotion, innocence, liappinoss, love—all tln^ <ton- 
st dial ions. 

IhindiK'ss having sijifhl and dt'forniity b(*lov(*(l, sat side by side— 
liaud })ressin.u: hand, ])ro\v lonching brow, and wliisj>ere<l to <}a<*h other, 
intoxicated with love. 

Tlie «-ompartm«‘nt in tlio middle served two pnriK)s«‘s—for the ]nil)li(‘, 
it was ii stajx(*, for the actors a dining-room. 

T’rsns, even delighting in com])arisons, proiited by thi' diversity of 
its ns(*s to lik(*ii the central co]npartnient in the (trecMi Ilox to the arra- 
da<‘h in an Abvssiiiian lint. 

ft 

IJrsns counted tlui rec(»i|»ts, tlnai they sn]»[>ed. In love all is ideal, 
in lov(*, eating and drinking together atford opportuiiiti<*s for many 
sweet jn’oniisciions toucln*s, by which a mouthful becomes a kiss. Tlaw 
drank ale or wine from the same glass, as they miglit <lrink <lew out of 
tlie same lily. Two souls in lov(‘ are as full of gra<M‘ as tw<» birds. 
Owynplaine waiti^l tm Dea, cut her bnaul, pound out her drink, aj)- 
|»i'oa<'h(Ml her too close. 

“Tlnm!’’ <*ri<'d Vrsns, and In'! tiirm‘<l away, Ids scolding limiting 
into a smile. 

Till* wolf sn]>]H>d nmh'r the tabh*, h<sMll<‘ss (►f <>verylhing which did 
actually not «'ouc<*ru his bone. 

Fibi and Vinos shareil the repast, but gave little tronbh‘. These 
vagabonds, half Avild and as um'outh as ever, spoki* in the gypsy lan¬ 
guage to eat'h other. 

.Vt length Dea nMuitered the women’s apartment with Fibi and 
Vinos. Frsus chained up Homo under the (Ireen liox; Gwynplaine 
looked after the horsi's, tho lover becoming a groom, like a hero of 
llonier’s or a (laladin of CharUunagiio’s. At miilnight all were asleep, 
<*xcept tlu^ Avolf, who, alive to his responsibility, now and then o])ened 
an ev<‘. 

The next morning, they met again. They broakfasteil together, 
generally on Inun and tea. Tea was introduced into England in 1G()8. 
Then Dea, after the Spanish fashion, took a si<*sta, acting on the advice 
*of Ursus, Avho considereil lier delicate, aud slei)t some hours, while 
<Twyuplaiue ainl Ursus did all tho little jobs of work, without and 
within, which their Avandeiing life made neticssary. 

Gwynjilaine rarely wande-red away froiii the Green Box, except on 
unfreiiuonttKl roads and in solitary places. In citi(‘s Im Avent out only 
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at night, disguised in a large slon<*li(‘d lint, so as not to exhibit Ids fa<*e 
in tho sti*eot. 


llis fnee xvas t<» la* s(i(^n nneovere(l only on llie stage. 

Tlie (freeii iiox had IVequonled eities lad little, ttwyiiplaiiie at 
t\venty-1*our liad never seen towns larger than th(‘ Cinque Ports. His 
renown, however, was inereasing. It began to rise above the i)Opulae<‘, 
and to pereolate through higher ground. Ain<»ngsl tliose who w<.Te 
fond of, and ran after, strange foreign euiiositii's and pro<ligies, it was 
known that there was s(>mowh«‘r<* in existen<M.‘, leading a wandering life, 
now here, now tlnT<‘, an extraordinary nanister. They talked about 
him, they sotight him, they asked wherii he was * The laughing man 
Avas beeondng decidedly famous. A e(‘r1ain lustre was retleeteil on 
“ (Miaos X’ainiuished.” 

So mu<*h so, that, one <lay, Ursus, being ambitious, said: 

“ We must go to London.” 


KNl) OF VOLIAMF 1. 










